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*' VOX, et prmUrea nihil I " murmured Somebody in the background. 

** Who made that stale and inappropriate quotation ? '* exclaimed Mr. Orade PcjNcn, looking severelj around the 
illustrious group gathered in his Mnctwn about the brazen tripod which bore his brand-new Phonograph. 

Nobody answered. 

" Glad to see you are ashamed of yourself, whoever you are/' snapped the Seer. 

" Rather think the — ^a — Spook spoke/' muttered a self-important-looking per£onage, obliquely eyeing a shadowy visitor 
from Borderland. 

" Humph ! JuLU may use your hand, but you will not trump mine," retorted the Oracle. " If revenants knew what 
nonsense is put into their spectral mouths by noodles and charlatans, they would never return to be made spectral pilgarlics of." 

" A ghost is a good thing -in a Christmas story I ** laughed the jolly old gentleman in a hoUy-crown. ** Elsewhere it 
is generally a fraud and a nuisance." 

" Right, Father Christmas 1 " cried Mr. Punch. " But the Voces from my Oracular Funograph are not ghostly 
nothings, neither are they ambiguous, like the oracles of the Sibyl of CumsB, — ^to which, my eloquent Premier, some have 
had the audacity to compare certain of your vocal deliverances.** 

The Old Oracular Hand smiled sweetly. •* NescU vox missa reverti,** he maimured. " Would that Edison could 
invent a Party Leader's Phonograph whose utterances should satisfy at the time withoat danger of baing quoted against one 
fiAy years later by Oleon the Tanner, or Aooracbitus the Sausage-Seller, to whom even the Sibylline Books wjuld scarce 
have been sacred. But you and your Funograph — as you neatly call it — have never been Paphlagonian, have never had to 
give up to Party what was meant for Mankind." 

" And Womankind, surely, Mr. Gladstone ? " subjoined the Strong-minded Woman, glaring reproachfully through 
her spectacles at the Anti-Woman's-Rights Premier. " I wish I could say as much of you, Sir ! " 

** Labour and the Ladies seem to have small share in his thoughts," began the Striker, hotly, when Lord Rosebbrt 
touched him gently on his fustian-clad shoulder, and he subsided. 

*' Am I not a lady ? " queried Hibebnia, with an affectionate glance at her aged champion. 

" Golly, and me too ? " added a damsel of dusky Libyan chaims, clinging close to the stalwart arm of Napoleonic 
Cecil Rbodes. 

** Tea — ynSi a difference 1 " said the Orade, drily. '' ' Place auM damee ' is a motto of partial and rather capricious 
application, is it not, my eveigreen Premier ? " Digitized by VnUU V It 
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" A principle of politeness rather than of politics or Parliament — at present," murmured the G. 0. M. 

"Pooh I" sniffed the Strong-minded Woman. "It will spread. Read Mr. H. Fowleb's BiU, and Dr. Alfrisd 
RussEL Wallace's Woman and Natural Selection ; put this and that together, and perpend ! '* 

" The Penny Phonograph,*' pursued Mr. Oracle Pcjkch, "is now prodigiously patronised. For the popular penny you 
can hear an American band, a Chevalier colter ballad, the ' Charge of the Light Brigade,' a comic song by ' Little Tjoh/ or a 
speech by the Old Man eL quent. No ; for the latter I believe they charge twoperice. That is fame, my Pantagruelian 
Premier But in my Funograph — charge the unchangeable Threepence — ^you can hear the very voice of Wisdom and Wit, of 
Humanity and Humour, of Eloquence and Essential Truth, of Music and of Mirth ! " 

" Hear ! hear ! bear ! " chorussed everybody. 

" You sJuUl hear ! " said the Oracle. " Stand round, all of you, and adjust your ear-tubes ! Diontsius's Ear was not 
an aural ' circumstance * (as your countryman would say, Cleveland) compared with this. Vox, et praterea nihil, indeed ! " 

" Nihil — or Nihilism, ' growled the Trafalgar Square Anarchist, " is the burden of the vox populi of to-day " 

** Vox diaboli, you mean." intcrrrupted the great Funographer, sternly. " And there is no opening for that vox here. 
Shut up ! Yoii are here, misguided mischief-maker, not to spout murderously dogmatic negation, but to listen and — I hope 
— leani ! *' 

*' 1 trust you have guidance for me," murmured gentle but anxious-faced Charity. " It would, like my ministrations, 
be roost seasonable — as Father Christmas could tell you — for between my innumerable claims, and my contradictory ' mul- 
titude of counsellors,' uiy friends and enemies, my gushingly indiscriminate enthusiasts, and my arid, hide-bound ' organisers,' 
I was never, my dear Mr. Punch, so completely puzzled in my life." 

" S«veet.lady,*' responded the Oracle, with gentle gravity, " there is guidance here for all who will listen ; heavenly 
Charity and diabolic Atarchy, eloquent Statesm luship and adventurous Enterprise, scared Capital and clamorous Labour, 
fogged Finance and self-assertive Femininity ; for the motley and many-voiced Utopia-hunters who fancy they see imminent 
solvation in Imperial Pomp or Parochial Pump, in Constitutional Clubs or County Councils, in Home Rule, Primrose 
L'sgues, or the Living Wage, in Democracy or in Dynamite, in High Art or Mahatmas, in Science or in Spooks. Take 
your places. Ladies and Gentlemen ! Charity first, if you please, with Father Christmas to her right, leaving room for the 
liitle New Year on her left. Listen all, and learn by the various voices of that many-cylindered, marvellous Fuuographic 
Machine, my 
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THE HEALTH SEEEEB'S 
YADE HECUH. 



TO CRICKETERS. 



(Sevised up to Date,) 
Qttestion, Is it srood for 



the 



health to keep awake f 

Answer. Certainlj not ; as 
sleep is most neoessary to the 
body's Impose. 

Q, Then shonld one ^o to sleep ? 

A, No ; for it most in the end 
be injarions to the mind. 

Q, Is walking a good thing? 

A. Certainlj not; as it may 
lead to eramp. 

Q. Is resting to be recom- 
mended f 

A. Oh no ; for exercise is ab- 
•olatdy a necessity. 

Q, Is riding permissible P 

A, Not when the wood paye- 
ment produces the new sore throat. 

Q. Shonld we eat P 

^. No; for eyery thing is adul- 
terated. 

Q. Shonld we drink P 

^. No; liquor is injurious. 

Q, Should we starve? 

A. No J meals are really needful. 

Q. Is it safe to stav at home P 

^. No; because change of air 
is most beneficial to everyone. 

Q. Tsitadvisabletogoabroadr 

A. Not at all; many epidemics 
are reputed to be rife everywhere 
on the other side of the channel. 

Q. Is it good to live P 

A. Scarcely; because illness U 
worse than death. 

g. Is it good to die P 

A, Probably; evervthing else 
is a fulure, so no doubt this, too, 
is a littid mistake. 




OUTI FIRST BALL! A CATCH ! T 



UNDER THE EOOSE. 

RONDIL BT A RbBTORBD OnB. 

(^of»M way after a Swinbwmian 
Model.) 

UNDB£theRoosE! Decay seemed 

slow but sure. 
The ^dden chora Mors, lingering, 

aimed to loose ; 
But kindness, care, and skill 
^ work wondrous cure. 

Under the Roosb ! 

The patient probably had played 

the goose, 
Liverish, listless, yielding to the 

lure 
Of overstrain, caught in neglect's 

sly noose. 

But symptoms pass if patience but 

endure, 
And RoBSOir*s regimen brooks no 

excuse. 
Nerves get re-strung, the brisk 

blood pulses pure. 

Under the RobA I 



Old Pbovebb Vebipibd.— 
*' Miss Ybbkb, whose renown as a 
pianist is rapidly increasing, has 
hitherto been known to oonoert- 
ffoers as Miss Mathilbb Wtjbm." 
Soatlast **the WuBMhas turned," 
and become Miss Yebkb I 



"What oub EvENrao Papebs 
abb coMiBa TO {euggeeted hy 
the newest thing in Pink and 
G^reen).— Penny 
penny coloured I 
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1893; OR, THE GOVERNMENT GUILLOTINE. 




[*' Here oomes a light to light ui to bed, 

And a chopper to cut off the last -lait— last 
Amendment's head ! *' 

Old Nurtery JiAym$ << amended:'] 
Thxrv onoe was a Gt>Temment ^ood— 

(All Qoyernments are, so they tell oa !)~ 

Who found themselTes deep **in the wool," 

And a little bit blown in the ** bellows/' 



Their foes, who were many and mean, 
Persistently hunted and harried 'em. 
Their time they to spend meant 
On bo^us '* Amendment: " 
They moTed suoh by hundreds— and all to 
befriend meant— carried 'em I 

Jawed round *em, and— now and then— 
Singing fol-de-rol-lol-de-rbl-lol I 



That Government upped and it said — 
** We seem to be getting no forrader. 
It 's time to go ' full steam ahead I ' 

Bella horrtda oouldn*t be horrider, 
So let 's declare ' war to the knife ! ' 
Dr. Guillotines knife, sharp and summary, 
We must put a stopper ^ 

On UnioQist * whopper,' V Iv^ 
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Or elae the best GoTenunent miut 
come a cropper 
Along of their f aladiood and fliim- 
meiT!" 
Knging fol-de-rol-lol-de-rol-loll 

'* Doctor GniLLOTiir daimed fhat 
his blade 
Was ' a punishment sure, quick, 
and nniform/ 
Bo when sham * Amendment ' has 
laid 
On the table its paltry and pony 
form* 
We'll just gire it time to torn 
ronnd, 
And if it 's proHx or cantanker- 
ous. 
To the block be it led 
Andthen— off withitsheadi "— 
Well, for summary shrift there u 
much to be said, 
When the criminal's rowdy and 
rancorous. 
Singing f ol-de-rol-lol-de-rol-ldl I 



SUB JUDICE. 

{An entirely Imaginary JBeport of an 
iUterly Impoeeible Caae.) 

Thb HTraTAXD Htstbbt. 120th Day. 

To-DAT the prisoner in this matter 
was once again brought before the 
magirtrates on the charge already 
stated* The same counsel were 
present for the prosecution and the 
defence that had put in an appearance 
yesterday. The^court was densely 
crowded. 

BsvJAMnr Bbowk deposed that 
he had often slammed a door. He 
knew the sound of the slamming of 
a dcor. and thought he could ois- 
tingnjsh it from the noise of an earth- 
quake. On cross examination he 
admitted that he had not slammed 
a door, and had never been present 
at an earthquake. On re-ezamina- 
tion he said that although he had not 
been present at an earthquake he was 
oonTersant with its characteristics. 

JoB:Er JoHxa deposed that he had 
once seen a man who might haye 
been the prisoner. It was sixteen 
years ago. The man to whom he 
retored was talking to a female. 
On orosB-examination he admitted 
that, so far as he knew to the 
oontrary, the man may have been 
addreMUif his grandmother. On re- 
examination he did not know that 
the female was a grandmother^she 
miffht have been a grand aunt. 

BicsABD RoBKBTSOir dcpoicd that 
he had seen a pair of slippers. They 
might have been the suppers of the 




FASHION. 

*' Off, HcrMMT, HAYS Tov Bim Yaooinatbd ok botb Arms ? ' 



prisoner. He saw one of those slip- 
pers thrown with considerable force 
at a water-butt. He had examined 
the water-butt, and there was a mark 
on it. On cross-examination he ad- 
mitted that he did not know how the 
mark on the water-butt had been 
made. It might haye been by a boot, 
and not a slipper. He did not know 
to whom the slippers belonged. 
They might haye been the property 
of the pisoner. He was not sure 
that he had seen the slippers in the 
presence of the jprisoner. In fact, 
he was not sure he had oyer seen the 
prisoner before. He was also doubt- 
ful fibout the identity of the slippers. 
However, on re-examination, he was 
sure he had seen some slippers, and 
albo a wnter-butt 

After some further eyidence, the 
inquiry wu adjourned until to- 
morrow. 



THE THREE GEORGES. 

Thb following two letters haye 
reached Mr. . PtmcA, curiously 
enough, by the same poet Here 
they are, just as they were re- 
ceived:— 

Deab Mb. Puvgh,— WiU yon allow 
me, through your columns, to thank 
the public for' the brilliant wa^ in 
which thejr are recognising my dums 
to distinction P As I walk through 
the streets I see eyidence on all 
hands that on Thursday night London 
will be ablaxe with **G. M.'M 
Permit me. Sir, thus publicly to thank 
a discriminatlDg public. — Tours 
EgoLBt-ically, G-OBes M-e-d-th. 

Dbab Mb. Puvgh,— The Alderman 
in Art is beaten, and eyen the City is 
one continuous tribute to ** G. M." 
Critics, enyious of my Speaker repu- 
tation, may carp, and si^ the tribu& 's 
all gas— a half-truth, ccmcealing 
truth; but the public evidently 
know where to look for the true 
critical insight. 1 am obliged to 
them, and I thank you for this oppor- 
tunity, of saying so. 

Yours (nsiurally) as fresh as pidnt, 

G-OBGE M-BE. 



SoinETHnre that haj) bbiv bettbe 
LXFTUiraAiD. (ByaneX'OldBaehe" 
kr^ dUconUnUa with hie eanditian m 
general, and hie Mather^in-law in 
>wr<kjuiir).-"lwilll" 



A WsDnnre FAyouB.— A reseryed 
first-dasscompartmenton the London, 
Chatham and Dover. 



AD FEATREM. 

Br A Ebmokstbativb Sistbb. 

[See^^AdSaoamdnatarem," Punch, July 1, 1808.) 

DiAB Tox, you sstomshed me quite 
With your vigorous versee last week, 

It will be an unceasing delight 
In future, sweet brother, to speak 

Of the family poet— yourself I 
Yet I feel I must hid you beware. 
It may not be nice, but the word of advice 

Is your favourite, " Don't lose your hair I " 

Yes. I own it was rather a blow 
When th«y broufl^t out the merciless list, 

Forvou primed ui; the Pater, I know^ 
with such rubbish, and just would insist 



The Exam, was as hard as could be. 
Ah I you painted it all at the worst. 
It was hard lines on you, Thomas, not to 
get through, 
WhUtf the < ' crock " of a Mattd got a first. 

Still, why did you rush into print 
With your torrent of bitter complaint ? 

To do so without the least hint. 
Well, brotherly, dear, it quite ainL 

'Iwere wiser ana better by far 
To have laid all the blame on a tooth. 
For whatever 's the use of a lovely excuse 

If not in concealing the truth f 

Bo bottle your anger, dear boy. 
Forfeit how to shuffle and shirk, 

Find intelligent purpose and joy 
In a season of honest hard work. 



You 11 pass when you go in again. 
And eclipse in the passing poor me ; 
For a girl, though she can beat the whole tribe 
Isn^fit,ToK, tohaveadegreel [of Man, 



THB SONG OF THB BESSIOV. 

kuL^** What ehaU he haee that kilTd the Deer f^ 

Whit must he have whe'd kill the BiUP 
A leathern skin, and a stubborn will. 

Brummagem 's his home. 
Take then no shame to name his name I 
Bill-slaughtering is his little game. 
He 'd be itedeath -he swore it, 
As limb from limb he tore it— 
The Bill, the Bill, the lusty BtU I 
Is it a thing Brum Joi com killF 
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A TESTIMONIAL MANQU^. 

(A SkBTOH from THl SUBUBBS.) 

The AsouMENT7-Mr. Hotspub FoRPEiniKE, a dUtmauUhed red- 
dent in the rising sttburb of Jerrymere, has recently been awarded 
fourteen days* tmprisonmerU^ toitkotU the option of a fne^ for 
assaulting a ticket-coUector^ who had offered him the indignity 
of requiring him to show his season-ticket at the harrier. The 
scene is a Second-Class Compartment^ in which four of 
Mr. Pobpevtikb's neighbours are discussing the affair during 
their rttumfrom the City, 
Mr, Coekcroft {y>armJy), I say, Sir— and I 'm sure all heie will 

bear me out— that Bach a aentenoe was a soandaloas abuse of jostioe. 

As a near neighbonr, and an intimate friend of FoBPXVTiirs*8, 

I don't 'esitate to assert that he has done nothing whaterer to forfeit 

onr esteem. He 's a quick-tempered man, as we 're all aware, and 

to be asked by some meddlesome official to show his season, after 

trayelling on the line oonstantlj for years, and leaving it at home that 

morning— why — I don't blame him if he did use his umbrella I 
Mr, Balch, {symjMthetically), Nor I. _ PoBPENTnfB's a man I 've 

always had a yery 'igh refljpect 

for ever since I came into this 

neighbourhood. I 've always 

found him a good feller, and a 

good neiflrhbour. 
Mr. FUkins [deferefUially). I 

can't claim to be -as intimate 

with him as some here ; but, if 

it isn't putting myself too far 

forward to say so, I very cordi- 
ally beg to say ditto to those 

sentiments. 
Mr, SMering (who has never 

* ' taken to " PoRPurrors). Well, 

he 'shad a sharp lesson,— there's 

no denying that. 
Mr, Cocker, Precisely, and it 

occurs to me that when hfr— ah 

^returns to public life, it would 

be a kind thing, and a graoef oi 

thing, and a tning he would— 

ah -appreciate in the spirit it 

was intended, if we were to 

present him with some little 

token of our sympathy and 

unabated esteem— what do you 

feUers think ? 
Mr, Filk, A most excellent 

6Uflrgestion, if my friend here 

will allow me to say so. I, for 

one, shall be proud to contribute 

to so worthy an object. 
Mr, Balch, I don't see whv 

we shouldn't present him with 

an address— 'aye it illuminated, 

and framed and glazed ; sort of 

thing he could 'ang up and 'and 

down to his children after him 

as an heirloom, j^ know. 
Mr. 8ibh. I don't like to 




" in^ell, he '1 had a iharp lefson,— there '1 no denymg that." 



jthrow odd water on any proposition, but if you want my opinion, I 
must say I see no necessity for making a publiething of it in that 
way. 

Mr, Cocker, I 'm with Sibbebivg there. The less fuss there is 
! about it, the better PoBPBRTDf s '11 be pleased. My idea is to giye 
him something of daily use— a useful thing, y' know. 

Mr, Balch, Useful or omamentaL Why not his own portrait? 
There 's many an artist who would do him in oils, and guarantee a 
likeness, frame included, for a Eye-pound note. 

Mr, Sibb, If it 's to be like PoBPBiniirE, ,it certainly won*t be 
ornamental, whateyer else it is. 

, Mr, Filk, It can't be denied that he is remarkably plain in the 
face. We 'd better, as our friend Mr. CocKCBOFr here proposes, make 
it something of daily use— a good seryioeable silk umberella now^ 
that 's always appropriate. 

' Mr, Sibb, To make up for the one he broke oyer the collector's 
jhead, eh ? that 's approfriaU enough I 

Mr, Cocker, No, no ; you mean well, Filkiks, but you must see 
yourself, on reflection, that there would be a certain want of— ah— 

food taste in giying him a thinff like that under the oiroumsttnoes. 
should suggest something like a hatstand— a handsome one, of 
course. I happen to know that he has nothing in the passage at 
present but a row of pM^s. 

Mr, Sibb, I should haye thought he'd been taken down enough 
pegs already. 



Mr, Filk {who resents the imputation upon his taste). I oan't say 
what the width of Mr. PoBPBirrnrB's passage may be, neyer haying 
been ^xriyileged with an inyitation to pass the tbreshold, but unless 
it 's wider than ours is, he couldn't get a hatstand in if he tried, and 
if my friend Cockcboft will excuse the remark, I see no sense — ^to 
say nothing of ^:ood taste, about which perhaps I mayn't be qualified 
to pass an opimon— in giying him an article ne 's got no room for. 

Mr, Cocker, {with warmth). There 's room enough in Pobpeiitikx*8 
passage for a whole host of hatstands, if that's all, and I know 
what I'm speaking about. I 'ye been in and out there often 
enough. I 'm— ah— a regular tame cat in that house. But if you 're 
against the 'atstand, I say no more— we '11 waiye it. How would it 
do if we gaye him a mce comfortable easy-ohair— something he 
could sit in of an eyening, y' know P 

Mr, Sibh. A touchy chap lik^ PoBPiirmrs would be sure to fancy 
we thought he wanted something soft after a hard bench and a 
plank bed— you can't go and giy^wn, furniture ! 

Mr, Cocker, {with dignity). There 's a way of doing aU things. I 
wasn't proposing to go and chuck the ohair at him— he 's a sensitiye 
feUer in many respects, and he 'd feel that^ 1 grant you. He can't 
object to a little present of that sort just from ifour friends like our- 

selyes. 

Mr, Balch, {with a falling 
countenance). Oh I I thought it 
was to be a general affair, 
limited to a small sumj so that 
all who liked could join- in. I 'd 
no nation you meant to keep it 
such a priyate matter as all that. 
Jfr. jFti%. Nor L And, know- 
ing Mr. PoBPBHTnf B so slightLy 
as I do, he might consi^r it 
presumption in me, making my- 
self so prominent in the matter 

— or dse I 'm sure 

Mr, Cocker, There's no 
occasion for anyone to be pro- 
minent, except myself. You 
leaye it entiraly in my 'ands. 
I'll haye the chair taken up 
some eyening to Pobpbvtikb's 
house on a 'andoart, and drop 
in, and just lead up to it care- 
lessly, it* you understand me, 
then go out and wheel the ohair 
in, make him try it— and there 
you are, 

Mr, Balch. There vou are, 
right enough; but I don't see 
where we come in, exactly. 

Mr. Filk. If it's to be con- 
fined to just us four, I oertingly 
think we ought oZ^ to be present 
at the presentation. 

Mr, Cocker, That would be 
just the yery thing to put a man 
like PoBPBHTDTB out— a crowd 
dropping in on him like that I 
I know his ways, and, seeing 

I 'm proyiding tne chair 

Mr, Balch {relieved). You 



are ? That 's different, of course ; but I thought you said that we 
four 

ilfr. Cocker, I'm coming to that. As the prime moyer, and a 
particular friend of Pobpbntikb's, it 's only right and fair I should 
bear the chief burden. There 's an easy-cnair I haye at home that 
only* wants re-coyering to be as good as new, and all you feUers need 
do IS to pay for 'aying it nicely done up in yelyet, or what not, and 
we '11 call it quits. 

Mr, Balch, I daresay ; but I like to know what I 'm letting myself 
in for ; and there 's upholsterers who '11 charge as much for doing up 
a ohair as would furnish a room. 

Mr, Filk, I— I shouldn't feel justified, with my family, and, as, 
opmparatiyely speaking^ a recent resident, in going beyond a certain 
limit, and unless the estimate could be kep' down to a moderate sum, 
I really \ 

Mr. Sibb, {unmasking). After all, you know, I don't see why we 
should go to any expense oyer a stuok-up, cross-grained chap like 
PoBPBRTnnfi. It 's well-known he hasn't a good word to say lor us 
Jermnere folks, and oohsiders himself aboye the lot of us I 

Mr, Balch and Mr, Filk, 1 'm bound to say there 's a good deal in 
what SiBBEBtNO says. PoBPBNinrB's neyer shown himself what / 
should call sociable. 

Mr. Cocker, I 'ye neyer found him anything but pleasant myself, 
whateyer he may beto 6thers. I 'm not denying he's an exclusive 
man, and a fastidiofts man, but he 's been 'mily treated, and / 
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(hoold haye thought this was an oooasion— if eyer there was one — 
for patting anj private feelings aside, and rallying round him to 
show our respect and sympathy. But of course if you're going to 
let petty jealousies of this tort get the better of tou, and leaye me to 
do the 'ole thing myself, I 'r« no objection. I daresay he 'U yalue it 
all the more coming from me. 

Mr, 6ibb, WeU, he <mght to, after the shameful way he 's spoken 
of yon to a friend of mine in the City, who shall be nameless. Tou 
mayn*t know, and if not, it 's only right I should mention it, that 
he complained bitterly of having to change his rcj^ular train on your 
aocount,and said (I*m only repeating his words, mind you) that Jerrr- 
mere was entirely populated by bores, but you were the worst of the 
lot, and your jabber twice a day was more than he cotiid stand. He 
mayn't have meant anything by it, but it was decidedly uncalled for. 

Mr. Cocker, {reddening), I 'ope I 'm above being affected by the 
opinion any man may express of m^r conversation— especially a can- 
tankerous feller, who eui't keep his temper under decent control. 
A feller who ^oes and breaks his umbrella over an unoffending 
official's 'ead like that, and gets, very psoperly, looked up for it! 
Jerrvmere society isn't jgood enough m him, it seems. He won't be 
troubled with much of it in future—/ can assure him I Upon my 
word, now I come to think of ft, I 'm not sure he shouldn't be called 
upon for an explanation of how he cante to be travelling without a 
ticket; it looks very much to me as if he'd been systematically 
defrauding the Gompany I 

Mr, Filk. Well, I didn't like to say so before ; but tliat 's been my 
view all along ! 

Mr, BaJch, And mine. 

Mr, Sibh, Now perhaps you understand why we 'd rather leave it 
to vou to give him the arm-chair. 

Mr, Cocker, /give a man an arm-chair for bringing disgrace on 
the'oieof Jerrymere! I'd sooner break it up for firewood I Whoever 
it was that first started all this tomfoolery about a testimonial^ I 'm 
noticing to 'ave m^ name associated with it, and if you 'U take my 
advice, jou'll drop it once and for all, for it's only making your- 
selves ridiculous I [His companume, obeerving that he U in a iome^ 
tchai excited condition^ consider it advieahU to change the euttjeet. 



OPERATIC NOTES. 



Tueiday, June 21.— Faust, in French. Jsan db Keszke was to have 
been Faust, but the ** vaulting ambition " of the eminent Polish tenor 
led him to attempt a high jump with another Pole— the leaping-pole 
—and whether he had not nis compatriot well in hand, or whether, 

"with love's light 
wings," MomSo did 
not manac[e to * * o'er- 
tep" thehighestnote 
above the line, de- 
ponent sayeth not, 
but this much is 
known, that he fell 
at the high jump, 
and, feeling the pain 
first in the under 
part of his foot, and 
then in the leg, he 
exclaimed, with 
Hamlet J *' my 
prophetic sole, my 
ankle I " the result 
being that he ap- 
peareth not to-night 
BsFdust, IfFi^re 
Jean db Rbskkb is 
going on by *' leaps 
and bounds " in this 
manner, he will be 

« my pathetic .ole. my «A1. ! " Jj^ ^e'il^' 

Madame Nobdica happy as Marguerite ^si least she looked it, for 
even in the most tnwic scenes there is always a sweet smile on her 
dimpled cheeks. Mile. Baubbmbtster makes a Marta of herself as 
the merry old dame; Mile. Gubbcia, as Siebel, is a Siebeline 
mystery; Lassalle, as Valentine, pleases la taUe; but Brother 
Edwabd *' prends le adteau " as Mephistopheles, 

Wednesday, — Tristan und Isolde, which may be rendered T}riste 'tm 
und I sblde'nat'So-many'iicketS'OS'tuual^ or Triste 'tm und I*m 
Sold. ' *'The fourth of the Waokbb CycW If there are eight of 
them then this is the Bi-Cyde, but there 's more woe than weal in 
it, and though extraats may be relished by the learned amateur, yet, as 
a wfai^, Waokbb'b IVisimn does not attract our opera-going public 




Mem.— No Nursery of Music can pcasiSly be complete without 
"Leading-strings.*' 




ON TICK. 

Seedu SugelL " I SAY, OLD Chap, tell rs the Time. I 'm sube 
votte Watch goes well." 

SecTttd S, S, " It boes liBAurmrLLT. It went Six Mokths ago 
to my Uhclb's!" 



TO THE PEENCH OAESMEN. 

{From Mr, Punch, ai Henley,) 

Hebe 's a hand, my fine fellows ; in friendship yon oome, 
And Punch, who luces courage, would scorn to be dumb. 
He greets you with cheers ; may your shadei ne'er diminiahi 
Though you row fortv-four from the start to the finish. 
Tou will bear yourselves bravely, and merit your fame, 
For brave man and Frenohman mean mostly the same. 
We shall do what we can— it 's our duty— to beat you, 
But we know it will take a tough crew to defeat you. 
And whatever the upshot, howe'er the race ends^ 
Tou4nd we, having struggled, shall always be friends. 
Bo accept, while we cheer you a^ain and again. 
This welcome from Thames to his sister, the 3eine. 



SEnnvEBS A17D Seiitked. — One portion of the ancient award of 
Sir Robebt Billbsdok, Lord Mavor of London, in settling a dispute 
between the Skinners and Merchant Taylors, was, that these two 
Companies should dine together once a year. Mr. Justice Bbuce, 
allucung to this at the btuiquet on Skinners Day, when, as was 
natural, many lawyers were present, suggested that it would be a 
good thinr if power were given to judges to ** condemn litigants to 
dine togeuier. and to order that the costs of the dinner should eome 
out of the Consolidated Fund"— a very good notion. The idea 
might be extended to entertaining Wards in Chancy, of whom two 
umiappy infants the other day were had up at tiie Police Court for 
picking and stealing, in order to feed themselvaa and keep th»m- 
selves alive until thev should reach the age when they would oome 
into their Chanoerv- bound property of something like £20.000. The 



magistrate ordered an inquiry, but of 
we nave not as yet seen any record).! g it ize 



"^p^^^ycy^' 
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THE RISING GENERATION. 



ffod. " What a Smart Set of Pioplb we 've got to-kight, Dbabt ! " 

HoiUn, " Yes. How I wish oste of our dear Girls would gome and sit by vb, and tell vs who Evertbodt is I 



I '' HYMEN HYMEN^B 111" 
July 6, 1893. 

[" Bid her awake ; for Hymen is awake ! " 

SpmterU £pithalamion. 

" A contract of true lore to celebrate ; . 
And some donation freely to estate 
On the bless'd lorert.'*— 2!^ Tempmt,] 

Hymeit, the To«e-orowned, is in sooth awake, 

And all the world with him I 

Shall drowsy opiate dim 
The ejes of Loye to-day P No, let all slake 
A loyal thirst in hnmpers. for Lore's sake, 

Fall headed to the brim 1 

like the Yenosian's " moimtain stream that 
From hank to bank nlong, [roars 

When antnmn rains are strooiTt" * 

A deep-mouthed People lifts its Toioe, and 
ponii 

Its welcome forth, that like a Pnan soars 
In strains more sweet than son^ • 

ICore iweet than long, in that it straightway 
oomes. 
Unfeigned, from frank hearts ; 
From loyal lips it starts, 
Unprompted, nnorayooned. The hhrhway 
nums [dmms 

"^tii the fall sound of it Fifes, tmmpeU, 
firayely may play their parts. 

* Horaob, <«Ad lolum Antoniua,** Ode 2, 
Book IV. ' 



In the Imperial pageant, but the swell 

Of the free English shout 

Strikes sweeter—who dares doubt P— 
On Royal ears. Music of marriage bell 
Clanir on, and let the gold-mouth'd organ 

Of loye and praise deyout I [tell 



clamour has a 
[yoioe 



But the crowd's yigorous 
Finer and fuller still ; 
A passion of goodwill 
Rings, to our ears, through all the exuberant 

noise. 
Which the reeiinent's heart should more 
rejoice 
Than all Gedlia's skill. 

So riyals for Apollo's laurel wreath 
May loudly strike the lyre, 
*' To loye, and young desire ; " * 
But "bold and lawless numbers grow 

beneath"*. 
The peon's praise, and giye the orowd*8 
nee breath 
A '* mastering touoh of iire." • 

** Hymen, Hymen I" beauteous ladies 
cry, 
'* Hymen, Hymen I " loud 
Shout forth the echoing crowd 

The city ^ through ; patricians perched on 

And the plebeian patient plodding hy. 
Raise incense like a cloud. 

* Horace^ M/ «i(pr«. 



And Hymen's here, kind eye on all to keep. 

Hymen, with roses crowned. 

Leads on the lion, bound 
In floral bonds and blossom-bridled, deep 
In scattered flowers. Your lyres ye laureates 

And marriage measures sound I [sweep, 

Not Una's guardian more gladly bare 

Burden more pleasant— pure I 

With footinflr gently sure 
Leo on-paces. Hymen's torch in air 
Flames fragrantly. Was oyer Happy Pair 

So seryed, or so secure P 

Take the rose- reins, young bridegroom; 
Leo 's not hard to ride. Fbridled so 

Sweet May, the new-made bride. 
Will flnd her lion palfrey-paced. And lo I 
The genial god's imf ailing torch aglow 
Bums braydy at her side I 

Epithalamia seem out of date ; 

Hymen cares not to-day 

To trill a fulsome lay. 
Or hymn High Bridals with Spenserian state. 
Qooawill to goodness simply dedicate,— 

Such lumiage Punch would pay. 

** Hymen, Hymen I" Like this torch's 

Bright be your wedded days I [flame, 

May a proud people's praise. 
Well earned^ be your award of honest f aine ,* 

And on each gracious head, [claim, 

Light may it lie, the crown you yet may 

As rest these roses red I^ ^ ^ I 
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A TALE OF THE ALHAMBRA. 



Moire. Jaoobi is a irooder- 
fnl man. The nndefdated 
hero of a hundred ballets- 
there or thereabonts—still 
beats time and the reoord 
with his b&ton at the 
Alhambra; and his mnsio, 
spedally composed for Fide- 
Im, is to be reckoned among 
his ordinary triumphs. 
Fidelia is **a new Grand 
Bomantio Ballet," in four 
tableaux, and its perf orm- 
■Boe justifies its promise* 
It is *' new," it is decidedly 
*' grand," it is absorbingly 
** romantic," and there 's no 
denying that it is a Ballet 
d'aetion. But, as in the 
oft-guoted reply when little 
Peierkm adced '*what it 
was all about,." so will the 
ballet -case -hardened spec- 
tator say, "*Why that I 
cannot tell,' quoth he, ' But 
'twas a spendid Tiotory I ' " 
Somebody, possibly one 
Tartini^ played by Signorina 
CoBXAiri, is in Ioyo with 
Fidelia, Signorina PoLLnrr. 
as naturally anyone would 




Scene from New Ballet. 
Conductor Jacob! Demonio charming the public to the Alhambnu 



be; when a comic serrant, 
Mr. Georgb Lupnro, is 
frightened by a Demon 
Fiddler with liis fiddle (both 
being played by PAOAimri 
Bediviyus) who either 
assists the loyers or does 
his best to {yreyent their 
coming together, I am not 
quite dear which. Up to 
the last it seemed doubtful 
whether the I>emon Doctor 
was a good or bad spirit, 
or a fittle mixed. ^ His 
appearance is decidedly 
against him, as he looks the 
yery deuce. But I am in- 
clined to thiniL that he was 
a **6on diable," and was 
doing cTcrything, as eyery- 
body else on the stage and 
in the orchestra does, for 
the best. After all^ and 
before all, the show is the 
thing, and this will rank, as 
it does now, among the best 
of the greatest attractions 
hitherto proyided by the 
Alhambra Company for an 
appreciatiye public and for 
1 oiTE Bkpbesbntatiys. 



OUE BOOKING-OFFICE. 

Mabaic Dismxstxteb's JUtroepeet and other Poeme is turned 
out by Fisher Uirwnr in that dainty dress with which he has made 
attraetiye his Cameo Series. We used to know Madam Daipcestbtsb 
as Miss Mart F. Bobiksoit, a writer of charming yerse. That in 
her new estate she has not lost the old touch is witnessed by seyeral 
pteoes in this ydume, notabl]r the first, which sullies toe title. 
The penultimate yerse of this utUe lyric is most musioaL There are 
seyend others nearly as good. But occasionally Madam writes 
sad stuff. Of such is The Death of the Count of Armaniae, of 
which this yerse is a fair sample : 

" ArMAKIAC, AmMAKXAC, 

Why rode ye forth at noon ? 
"Wat there no hour at eren, 
Ko morning oool and boon } " 

My Baronite, though not 
yet entered for the Poet 
Laureateship, thinks that 
kind of thing might be 
reeled off by the mile. 
Why not 
MvManiac, m j Maniac, 

Whv rode ye forth at ere ? 
Was there no hour at morning 
tide, 

Ko water in the riere ? 

Three years ago an 

American firm issued a 

iy edition of The 

r of Horace WaU 

pole, written by Ausmr 

DoBSOK. It was too ex- 

pensiye for mere Britishers, 

and only a small number 

of copies found their way 

K nx X. ' t\. -D ^^ nm to *^ country. But the 

AClerkmOurBoofang-Offlee. u^^,^ work wi« so ex- 

osUent, that it was pronounced a pity it should be entombed in 
this costiy sarcophagus. Messrs. Osgood, MclLyAJDri, dt Co. haye 
now brought out an edition, in a single handsome ydume, at a 
reasonable price. Horace Walfole has often been written aboat 
since he laid down the pen, but neyer by a more sympathetic hand 
than Mr. Dobsoe's, nor by one bringing to the task fuller knowledge 
<d Walpole's time^uid contemporaries. The charm of style extends 
eyen to the notes, usually in books of this dass a tantalising adjunct. 
Mr. DoBSON*8 are so full of information, and so onqdy tola, that 
]thsy might with adyantage haye been incorporated in the text 
*^The yolume contains facsimiles of Horaoe Walpole's hand- 
writing^ an etching of Lawrskcb^s portrait, and a reproduction of 
the sketch of Btrawberry Hill which illustrated the catalogue of 




1774. Altogether a delightful boox that will, my Baronite says, 
take its place on a fayounte shelf of the library that has grown up 
round the memory of one of the most interesting figures of the 
Eighteenth Century. Thb Baroit de Book- Worms. 



WEAR AND TEAR IN AFRICA. 

[In the report on the proposed Mombasa Bailwaj, it is suggested that the 
station-builoings should be enclosed with a strong liye-thom palisade, im- 
penetrable to arrows.] 

ScsNE—u^ Station on the Mombasa Railway. 

New Statum-Moiter (to Telegraph Clerk). Did you send my 
message tlds morning, addng for a consignment of reyolyers and 
arrow-proof shields P 

Telegraph Clerk. Tes, Sir. I can't make out why we hayen't 
had an answer. Something may haye gcme wrong with the wires. 
I sent one of the porters to examine them* Ah, here he comes. 

A Porter arrives. 

Porter. Just as I thought^ Sir. Them blessed niggers haye run 
short of cash, and they 'ye bin and took a mile of our best wire. 

Station'Master. Tsken a mile of wire ? What the deuce do you 
mean? 

Porter. Ah, Sir, you're new to this 'ere job. Fact is, they can 
all buy theirselyes a wife a-pieoe for two yards of our wire ; and as 
there was a raid last week, and all their wiyes was made off with, 
they 'ye just bin and took our telegraph wire to buy theirselyes a 
new lot. 

Station- Master, Dear me, how yery proyoking. I must make a 
np^Tt of thiB DQcurreaiioe immediately 1 But what does this crowd in 
the diatanoe mean f 

PftrUr, Why bless my heart, it's a Wednesday^and I'd quite 
forgotten all about it* They always attacks us of a Wednesday, but 
they 're ft ^o<k1 hdf hour earlier than last week. 

Sin t ion - Ma Her. This is yery strange, yery strange indeed. I doubt 
ii Uie dircatora wHl approye oi this. {An arrow pierces him in the 
calf of the leg. ) Oh, 1 say, you know, this will neyer do. Close the 
points —I mean shut the doors and barricade the windows. Let us 
at least die as ndlway men should. 

Porter. Lor* bless you. Sir, we shan't die. We 'ye only got to 
pick off two or three dozen of 'em, and the rest will skip in no time. 
[They retire within the palisade, and during the next half hour 
nghtfbr their lives. 

Telegraph Clerk (plucking three arrows out of his kft leg). Things 
are retting a bit hot. Hurrah ! here 's the 5.30 down express with 
reycuyers and ammunition< Now we shall settle 'em. 

[Arrival of the express. Petreat of the natives. 

Statum-Ma^er. I don't think I quite like this life. I'm going to 
off it, Jigitized by V [Ofs it accordingly. 
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AN OLD MAN'S MUSINGS. 

{AfUr cm, Afianwm Pipe, ai Nazareth Eouse, EammermUth,) 

f " Here again, clustered close round the fire 
Are a number of grizzle-lock'd men, ererj one is a true * hoary sire.' 
Bowed, time-beaten, grey, jet alert and responsire to kindness of speech ; 
And see how old eyes can light up if you promise a pipe-ohmrge to each. 
For the comforting weed Kin oslbt eulogised is not taboo in this place, 
Where the whiff aromatic brings not cold reproral to Charity's jRMe/* 

" An Autumn AJUmoon at Nazareth Mome,** ISmeh, No9. 6, 1892.] 

I don't just know who Eingslvt was, but he was a food sort, I leokon I 
When nerves are slack and spirits low, the flowing pipe-bowl seems to beckon 
Like a good ghost or spirit kind to the fireside where a^ reposes. 
Tes ! biicca makes an old man's chair as easeful as a bod of roses. 

Bad habit I So the strict ones sav ; expensiye, wasteful, ipd nn-Christian I 

I cannot argne of it oat ; I 'm only a poor old Philistian. 

But oh the comfort of a pipe, the company it lends the lonely ! 

It seems the poor soul's faithful friend, and oftentimes the Lut and only. 




Thanks be, they 're not the hard sort here, in Nazareth Hou83. The gentle sisters 
Take on a many helpful task ; some of 'em, I misdoubt, are twisters. 
I don 't suppose our ** shag "-fumes seem as sweet to tiiem as to us others ; 
But— well, tney do not treat us here as badged machines, but human brothen. 

Stranded, alone, at seyenty-fiTe, after a life of luckless labour, 
One feels what 'tis to be esteemed not as a nuisance, but a neighbour: 
A neighbour in the Good Book's sense ; a i>oor one, and a hdpfoss, tnilj» 
Butr— fio< a plague, who'll live too long, if he is oosaetted unduly. 

Lawks ma, the difference I Don't you know the chilly scorn, the silent snubbing 
Which makes a man, as ts a man, feel he 'd far rather take adrubbingP 
Old aige and workhouie-duds may hide a deal of nature— from outsiders ; 
But do you think old **orooks" can't /««/, whoithey 'xe slmrnkfrom, IUec mails 
or spiders? 

After my dinner, with my " day," stringed round the stem, that gumi, now 

toothless, 
T^ZJ^ it firmer, here I sit and muse; and memory's sometimes ruthless 
Inbringinff up a blundering past We own up frank, me uid my fellows. 
Where wc^tc gone wrong, and, in regrets employ our wheeif , worn old bellowB. 

What might haye been, if— if-ah, if.' .That Uttle word, of just two letters, 
Stops me worse than a fiye-barred gate. I wonder if it does my betters f 



We neyer tire round Winter*s fire, or settie-ranged in 

Summer weather. 
Of telling of the wandering ways by which we gathered 

here togetiier. 

If some who prate of paupers' ways, their tantrums, or 

their loye of snuffing, 
Their fretting at cold, nard-f ast rules, their fancy for 

sly bacca-puffing. 
Could only scan the paupers' past a little closer than 

their mode is. 
They'd learn that still some sparks of soul bum in those 

broken-down old bodies. 

And soul does kick at iron rules, and icy ways. Old 

blood runs chilly. 
And crayes the heat, of loye, fire, pipe, to warm it up 

like. Very silly. 
No doubt, from Bukble^s point of yiewl Sere we're 

held human, though so numble ; 
And, Heayeirbe blessed I— at Nazareth House we 'ye 

neyer known the rule of Buxbli. 

The yery old and yery young are much alike in many a 

matter; . 
Comfort and cheeriness we want, play or a pipe, romps 

or a chatter. 
The Nazareth Sisterhood know thii, and what is more, 

they work according. 
'Tis loye and comfort mtke a Home, without 'em 'tis 

bare roof and boarding I 

Bitter-sweet memories come sometimes; but a gay burst 

of baby-laughter,— 
For we all laugh at Nazareth House I— will banish 



of baby-laughter,— 
' we all lauah at Ni 
gathering blues. And after ? 



Well, there's the free-permitted whiff, the ** old-boy" 

gossip, low but cheery ; 
Rest and a Sister's sunny smile soon driye off whim and 

whig-maleery. 

And so laid up, like some old hulk that can no more hope 

for commission, 
I sit, and muse, and puff ; and wait that last great 

change in man's condition 
That shifts us to that Great High House to which the 

Sisters point us daily ; 
Awaiting which in homely ease. Old Age dwells calmly 

if not gaily. 

INTELLIGENCE 1 L'AMERICAINE. 

^ Telearam No. 1.— Nothing could haye been more ter- 
rible than tiie scene following upon the earthquake. The 
houses sank through the ground, and immediately a 
number of lions, tigers, and poisonous serpents, attraoted 
by the unusual occurrence, sprang upon the poor inha- 
bitants, and by their fierce attacks increased their mis- 
fortune. But this was not alL Men and women, using 
swovds, battle-axes, and reyolyers, fought amongst 
themselyes. until the commotion created by the landslip 
assumed the appearance of a pandemonium. At this 
moment, to make confusion worse confounded, a heayy 
storm broke oyer the fast-disappearing yillage, and 
thunderbolts fell like peas expelled through a pea- 
shooter. As if this were not enough, seyeral prairie 
fires erept up. and tiie ^unes augmented the general 
discomfort Take it all and all, the sight was enough to 
make the cheek grow pale with terror and apprehensioii. 

Telearam No. S.— Please ondt lions, tigers, poisonous 
lerpents. swords, battle-axes, reydyers, thunderbolts, 
pndrie fires and cheek. Ther were forwarded in Tele- 
gram No. 1 owing to a derioal error. 

Mbs. B. Sxastud.— '* Most extraordinary things are 
reported in the papers 1" obeeryed Mrs. R. '*^Mythe 
other day I either heard or read that there was a dan- 
gerous glasier somewhere about in the Caucasus, that 
he was using horrible language, and threatening to d-^ 
you '11 excuse my osinjg such a word— the Terek (who- 
eyer he may be), and that then he was going to amuse- 
no, the word was *diyert'— somebody. XSUarlraluiiatio. 
But who can be diyerted by such anties P And why don't 
they lock np the glaner?'' [ On r^errmg to the report, 
her nephew read {ha!t*^ A glaetmr woe eoMek^ great aknrm^ 

fe., ^., that it ioae expected tempararug to ** dam the 
'erekt and dhert a vaet body of water ^^* 4'C«] V IC 
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PISCATORIAL POLITENESS. 

(iVom a Torkshire dream,) 

PriviUifed Old Keeptr (to Memher of Fishing Club, ofprqfuu and ruddy locks, who is just about to try for ths Big Trout, a very wary 
<i4\ ** Kbbp ybr Head doon, Sib, kebp tbb Hbad doon 1 " {Becoming excuperated.) *' *Obd bou it^ Man, bxbp tbb Head dook ! 
Ybb m*t as wbbl comb wi* a Toboh-lbbt Pbocbssiok to tak' a Fish !" 



ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

IZTAACTED FBOli THB DIABT OF TOBT, 1C.P. 

Houso of Commons^ Monday, Juno 26. — Hardly knew House 
to-night Benohea mostly empty ; few present seemed to haye no 
fight in them. Little round at outset on Betterment principle. 
Members roughly and not inaccurately illustrated it hj staying out- 
side. '* In principle," said Philippe Eoalit^ ** the Terrace is 
Better meant for this weather than the House." Mr. G. in his place, 
listening eagerly to speeches by Kivber, Ferqussok, and other 
oratoriou charmers. Generally beUeyed that he had gone off to 
Hatehlands for hdiday ; nothing for him to do here ; Mome-Bole 
debate postponed till Wednesday ; Supply, in meantime, might well 
be left to Minister in charge. 

"The fact is, Tobt," said Mr. G.. when I remarked upon the 
pleasurable surprise of finding him in his place, ** I really did think 
of making a little holiday, staying away till Wednesday. But when 
I got up this morning, looked round at green fields and lofty trees, 
they irresistibly reminded me of benches in House of Commons, ana 
the pillars that support the gallery. Then the sunlit sky is yery nice 
in its way ; but do you know anything softer, more translucent or 
attractiye than the light that floods the House of Commons from 
the glass roof P The more I thought of these thin|(s the more restless 
I grew amid tame attractions of rural life. This momiog it might 
haye been said of me, in the words id the poet. 

Although my body 's down at Hatohlands 
My loal lias gone aloft 

to Westaunster. The country is there all through the year and 
eytry day : Parliamentary Session lasts only seyen, or at beat eight 
months. This year, if we 'ye luck, we maj run it into ten. But 
then Housd doesn^t meet eyery day. One is expected to ^ off to 
seaside, or somewhere else, frcmi Saturday to Monday. Thinking of 
these things, couldn't resist temptation. So suddenly packed up, 



droye off, and here I am. Needn't stop all night, you know, if yon 
fellows grudge me a little enjojnnent; but shall at least b^pn 
eyening pleainntly. Shall yote in diyision on Betterment question, 
and make statement on arrangements for Indian Currency.'*^ 
Business dons, — Some yotes in Nayy Estimates. 

Tuesday,— OkKPVKLL-BAXKERiLkK and W. Woodall, Y.C, the 
Casabiancas of the eyening. They sit on Treasury Bench, whence all 
but they haye fled ; listen with polite attention to talk round Army 
Estimates; and when there 's anything like a lull get up and say few 
words. Whole proceeding a farce H drearily colossal proportions. 
Muor-General HAHBin&T prances to front, reyiews Bntish foroes 
under present Administration, flnds many buttons loose, and 
numerous gaiters askew. Opportunity useful for ithowing that this 
Eminent Legislator has not giyen up entirely to Home lEtule what 
was meant for mankind. Omniscience Hakbubt*s forte; Army 
Reform his foible. Honourable distinction for him that he has 
neyer drawn the sword on any tented fleld. Debates on Army 
Estimates inyariably call to the front an amazing reserye force <n 
unsuspected men of war. There are Colonels, Majors, and Captains 
enough to officer the army at Monaco. 

There 's Wsbsteb of East St Pancras for example. The few 
Members present gasped for breath when, just now, he offered few 
obseryations on War Office management. What did he do in this 
galley? Well known that in interyal of reyising his popular 
Dictionary he trifles with the law. Mii^ht, in course of time, come 
to be Lord Chancellor; but neyer Field M arshal. That only 
shows how limited is ourrent information, how true the obseryation 
that the world knows nothing of its greatest men. Why, for sixteen 
years Wbbstir seryed with distinction in the Third Battalion South 
Lancashire Regiment! Under his oiyilian wautooat to this day he 
coyly hides the bronze medal for Blameless Conduct. 

That he should take part in debate on Army Estimates not 
only natural, but, in national interests, imperatiyely desirable.^ 
Hajibuxt's case quite otherwise. He neyer set a squadron a fleld. 
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GOOD NEWS! 

*Arry, "Taikt no good mikino a fu88 about it, ter know, 
Ouv'nor I Mb and mt Pals must 'ave oxra * D'r out ' I " 

Foreign Fellow- Traveller, ''Aha! Dib out I You oo to Dib 
out f Hon Dibu ! I am vaiby olad to 'eab it. It is timb ! " 

nor the diyision of a battle knows more than Alpheub Clbophas. 
Tet Alpheus Clbophas is not more fflib, authoritative, or, on the 
whole, more entertaining when Armf Estimates are to the fore. 
Business done, — Army Estimates in Committee. 

Friday, 4 a.m.— Came upon Nusbbt an honr ago patting himeelf 
to bed on a chair in the Library. This his lirst experience 
of Parliamentary life ; inlrodacea at four o'clock yesterday 
afternoon^ and took his seat for Pontefraot. *'Lawka mossevl 
and is this NussetP" cried Wilfbed Lawsok, whose aptitude for 
dropping into poetry beats Silas Weqg hollow. It certainly was 
NussBT yesterday afternoon^ and this is what is leit of him in the 
sunshine of a summc r morning. 

** Didn t think/' he said, with a feeble smile, *' that on occasion of 
my proud entrance upon Parliamentary life I should forthwith be 
made into an all-nignt Nussbt. All yery well to grow gradually 
into that state of life. Begin, say, with suspending twelye-o'dook 
lule^ and getting off at one or two in the morning. But to plunge 
straight in like this is, if I may say so, a little hard on newoomer 
fresh from country. I suppose, from look of it, that it is only 
beginning of things. An all-night Nusbbt to-day ; a weekly Nusset 
before parched July has wet its lips; and so on, till I oeoome a 
monthljr Nusset. v ery kind of yon to come and see me, but if you 
don*t mind, I 'U just drop off to sleep. Put the Amendments to the 
Home Rule Bill on the cnimbley, and I 'U take a look at them when 
I feel dispoged." 

A nice night we 'ye all had ; morcoyer than which, at a quarter to 
three, lemon squashes gaye out, and as one of waiters in hoarse yoioe 
assured me, there wasn't **a hounce of hice" left on premises. 
Yesterday afternoon Mr. G. moyed his time-table Closure scheme 
in speech cogency of which testifies to miraculous adyantage of limi- 
tation of deuyeiT within space of half-hour. Pbirce Abthub fol- 
lowed in best debatiug speech he has deliyered since he became 
Leader. Most adroit in argument, excellent in manner, felicitous in 
phrasing. He, too, brief, and therefore necessarily to the point 
After this flood-tide of talk opened, and flowed, shallow but per- 
sistent, for next four hours. ]Napolbok Boltobpabtt, getting on 
board the Raft of Tilsit-cum-NQrth-St.-Fancras, drifted up and 
down on washy flood. Erisct, arms folded, and imperial hat cocked 
defiantly at Mr. G. Liberals howled at him : shouto of ** M6^w ! 
Mostow I "mingled with cries of ''Waterloo I" and ''St Helena!" 



N. B. shook his golden lilies in their teeth, and punted his Raft into 
the Tory harbour. 

JoBT C. turned up after early dinner, and the waters were 
speedily lashed into foam. Following the illustrious example of 
Napoleon Boltonpabtt, Joseph threw off all mask of deference to 
former leader. Hitherto, eyen in moments of hottest ccmflict, 
Joet C. has been sly. dey'lish sly, in his bearing towards his 
" right hon. friend." To-night he went for him, just as in days not 
so yery far off good Conseryatiyes like Gbaitdolph, amid thunaerous 
Tory cheers, used to gird at the hero of the Aston Park Riots. " I 

admire the artful ^" Here he paused, and looked down with bitter 

smile on the apparently sleei>ing figure of Mr. G. on tiie Treasury 
Bench. Fiye hundred lips in the listening throng inyduntarily 
formed the syllables in familiar ooigunction with the adjecUye. 
No, not yet At present pace of progression "dodger" may come. 
To-night Joseph content, haying gained the desired effect, to 

conclude the sentence with the words '^ minister who drew np this 

resolution." 

At two o*olock this morning note was taken of fact that Mr. G., 
haying been in his place almost incessantly since four yesterday after- 
noon, had carried his more than four score years off to bed. Squibb 
OF Malwood thought all sections of House would be anxious to spare 
the Pbime Mihistbb further yigil. Joseph up like catapult 
" Perfectly absurd," he snapped, " to attempt to make a fetish of 
name and age of Pbimx Mihistbb." 

"There's one good thing we may hope to see come out of this 
night" said Member for Sark. "It should make an end of the 
treacly farce which bandies between hopelessly parted colleagues the 
title ' right hon. friend.' " 

Business dSon«.~Sat for thirteen hours, [and negatiyed first 
Amendment to Closure Resolution. 

Jrujay.— Haying rot away late last night, made up for it by 
coming hack early this afternoon.^ Morning sitting, but no more 
fight left Quite content with heroic struggle through long summer 
night; eyerything oyer by seyen o'clock. 

Hear touching story, which shows how deeply rooted in human 
mind is habit of censonousness. Not two more respectable-looking 
men in House than Babtlbt and Tomuksoit. To be in their 
companjr is to receiye a liberal education in deporiment. Walking 
home this morning, after all-niflrht sitting, in sad oonyerse on possi- 
bilities of fresh deyelopment of iniquity on part of Mr. G., they 
passed couple of British workmen going forth to day*s labour. Said 
first British Workman, nudging his companion, and pointing with 
thumb oyer his shoulder at wearied legislators : " Tell you what, 
Bill, them ooyes ain't been up to much good." 

Business d(tm«.— Closure Resolutions agreed to. Home-Rule Bill 
packed up in Compartments, to be opened as directed. 



CoMnre EyBirT3 at thb Ltcbum.— With the exception of Beeket, 
the part of Shyloek is Henbt Isyiiro's most powerfully striking 
imi^ersonation, and certainlsr Ellbn Tbbbt is at her best as Portia, 
It is placed once again tms month before our Hehbt*8 depariure 
for America, and should not be missed by any genuine loyer of 
SHAK8PBAB»and d true dramatic art A propos of this, a certain 
excellent lady, whose name, beginning with R, is not absolutely 
unknown to Mr. Punchy adLed this question:— "Isn't there some 
character in one of Shak8Pbabb*s plays called ' Skyiark ' f " Then, 
as she nroceeded to giye a hazy idea of the ploi, it gradually dawned 
uDon the listeners that the Merchant of Viniee was the person of 
whom she was thinking. 

« KemoriA Tecknica.*' July 1. 

" mighty Mars I If in thy homage bred, 
Each point of discipline I 'ye still obseryed ; 
Of seryice, to the rUnk of Major- General 
Have risen; assist thy yotary now ! " 

TAeOritie, 4etil,Se. 2. 

A Few Babs Rest.— According to the (Gflobe the Cayalier Robkbt 
Stagno, a well-known tenor, was arrested on a charge of forgery. 
What was it ? Did he sign himself guaranteed as a tenner, worth 
two fiyers, and 'twas afterwards found he wasn't? The report 
requires confirmation, as it is most unlikely that a tenor should go so 
low and do anything so base. 

Mbs. R. oif Music— Her nephew, who is an excellent amateur 
musician, read out an adyertisement of a concert at St. James's Hall 
— " Sabasatb will play Suite No, 2." His excellent relatiye, who is 
not well up in such matters, interrupted him with—" Ah ! I should 
like to hear Miss Sabah Sabtt p^aly ' Sweet No. 2^1 I daresajr it 
has something to do with 'Sweet sey^nf 
was necessary. Jigitized 



weet No. 2 'I I daresajr it 
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AN AFTERNOON PARTY. 

» . . *' The room is full of eelebrities. Do yoa fee that tall woman 
in black, talking to the little old lady ? That is Mra. Abbuthhot— 
a woman of some importanoe— and the other is Chullst's Aunt. 
The sportingr-looking young man is Captain Coddirotok, who is 
' in town' for the season." 

** And who are the two men, exaoUy alike, tall and dark, who are 
smoking gold-tipped cigarettes, and talking epigrams P " I asked. 



initials in chrysoprases and peridots. "I say, yon know, Illing- 
woRTH—oome—tiiat 's mine. I said it to Do&ian only the other 
erening. Yoa 're always saying my things." 

**Well, what then? It is ozuy the obyioos and the tedious who 
object to quotations. When a man says life has exhausted him " 

^' We know that he has exhausted hfe." 

'* Women are secrets, not sphinxes." 

" Mine again," exclaimed Lord Hbkbt. 

** It would be useful to carry a little book to note down your good 



I like to know who people are, and the person in the silver domino j things." 

seemed well-informeo. *' Very useful. And I can forgive a man for making a useful 

** Those are Lord Iuingwobth,* and Lord Hbkst Wotton. thing as lonsr as he does not admire it" 
They always say exactly the same thinffs. They are awfully • '* That's New Humour, isn't it P And you 're a New Humourist?" 
olever, and c^oaL Those two ladies talking together are known I said Walkbb, satirically. ** Why, it ^s a contradiction in itself I 



as NoKiL and Doba. There 's rather a 
curious story about each of them." 

** There seems to be one about 
eTeryone here," I said* 

** Well, it seems that Noba and her 



husband did not get on very welL He 
thought skirt-dancing morbid. Also, 
he f orgaye her for forging his name- 
in type- writing — ^to a letter refusing 
to subscribe to a wedding-present for 
Princess Mat. 8he said a man who 
would forgive a thing like that would 
forgive anything. So she left the 
Dolls' House." 

** Quite right. Is that not the 
Gomtesse Zicka P I seem to recognise 
the scent." 

"It is^-and the beautiful Italian 
lady is Madame Santuzza. One meets 
all flbrts of people here, jou know: 
by the way, there 's Mrs. Tahquebat.'' 

** Princess SALOni I " announced 
the servant. A little murmur of sur- 
prise seemed to go round the room as 
the lovely Princess entered. 

''What Ka$ she got onP" asked 
Portia. 

*'0h, it's nothing," replied Mr. 
WALnB, London. 

** I thought she was not received in 
Engliah society," said Lady Wdtdkb- 
xx&B, puritanicaUy. 

'* I can assure you, my dears, that 
she would not be tolerated in Brazil, 
where the nuts come from," exclaimed 
Chablbt's Aunt 

*' There's no harm in her. She's 
onlv a litUe peculiar. She is particu- 
larly fund of boar's head. It's no- 
thing," ^d Mr. Walker. 

**The uninvitable in pursuit of the 
indigestible," murmured Lord Iluvo- 
woBTH, as he lighted a cigarette. 

'*ls that mayonnaise P" asked the 
Princess SalomI of Captain Coddihgton, who had taken her to the 
buffet. " I think it is mayonnaise. I am sure it is mayonnaise. 
It is mavonnaise of salmon, pink as a branch <^ coral which fisher- 
men find in the twilight of the sea, and which they keep for the 
King. It is pinker than the pink roees that bloom in the Queen's 
garden. The pink roses that bloom in the garden of the Queen of 
Arabia are not so pink." 

** Who 's the jaded-looking Anglo-Indian, drinking brandy-and- 
scda P " I asked. 

** That is a Plain voung man. From the Hills. Which is curious. 
I am much attached to him. By the wav, I know who I am. And 
whv I wear a silver domino. You don't." 

'^ That 's another story," I said. ** Let 's go to the smoking- room. 
We shall find the Eminent Person, the Ordinarv Man, the Poet, the 
Journalist, and the Mere Boy, and they will all say delightful 
things on painful subjects." 

'* Barry Paynful," suggested the Mere Boy, with his usual im- 
possibility. They were trying to ** draw " Lord Ilukgwobth. 

** What is a good woman P " asked the Journalist. 

" A wdman who admires bad men," answered Lord Illikowobth. 

*' What is a bad man P" 

*' A man who smokes gold-tipped cigarettes." 

*' Which would you rather, or go fishing P" inquired the Mere 
Boy, irreverently. 

** Because it 's ajar, of course. There are two kinds of women, 
the plain and the coloured. But all art is quite useless." 

*'IsayI" exclaimed Lord Heitbt, taking from his friend's 
pocket a gold match-box, curiously carved, and wrought wiUi his 




<' The uninyituble In pursuit of the iadigestible,*' murmured 
Lord UliDgworth. 



The very emenoe of a joke is, that it 
should be old. Where would you find 
anything funnier than the riddle, 
* When is a door not a door P ' and, 
*Why does a miller wear a white 
hatP^ Ah! it won't last — we're 
bound to go back to the * Old Humour ' 
—there 's nothing like it— what is that 
noise P" 

*' A dispute has arisen in the ladies' 
cloak-room about a shawl. It's fright- 
fully thrilling I " said Hilda Waitobl. 
**They seem to be jroinsr on any- 
how. It 's nothing," said Walkbb. 

It appears that Chablbt's Aunt 
had accused Princess Salom^ of taking 
her shawl. The Princess had indig- 
nantly thrown it at her, and was 
makin^c rather rude i>er8onal remarks 
about it 

*^I don't want your shawl. Tour 
shawl is hideous. It is covered with 
dust. It is a tartan shawL It is 
like the shawl worn in melodrama by 
the injured heroine who is about to 
throw herself over the bridge by moon- 
light. It is the shawl of a betrayed 
heroine in melodrama. There never 
was anything so hideous as your 
shawl !'^ 

** Impertinence I To dare to speak 
to me like this I I 'm the success of 
the season, and you were forbidden 
the country," said Chablbt's Aunt, 
furiously. 

The second Mrs. Tavqttbbat here 
chimed in, giving her opinion, which 
did not add to the harmony of the 
gathering, and a secondary quarrel 
was going on, because Caiytoin Con- 
DDTOTOK had said that the soent Com- 
tesse Zicka used ** was not quite up to 
date," and the latter was offended. 
In fact, there was a regular row all 
round. Noba banged her tambourine, and Walkbb playfully pre- 
tended to hide his head behind Lady Windbbmbbe's fan. 

A last, however, we managed to calm the indignant ladies, and 
the party began to break up. 

*' The fact is," I said, ** Society is getting a great deal too mixed. 
Now, I like to go away from an afternoon pari^ feeling a purer and 
better man, my eyes filled with tears of honest English senti- 
ment " 

'* Great Scott ! don*t go on like that. Come and have a drink," 
said the Siltbb Domiko. 

** Valour is the better part of indiscretion," murmured Lord 
Illikowobth. " Good-bye, Hevbt. It has been a most interesting 
afternoon." 

LORD'S AND SANDOWN. 

[" The Eclipse Stakes of 10,000 botb., to be run at Sandown Park on Friday, 
July 14, is looked upon as practically a match between Baron Da UiRSCii s 
filly. La FlieJu, and the Duke of Wistminstee's colt, Orfne^—IUuttrated 
Sporting and Dramatic NewiJ] 

Thb match between £ton and Harrow at Lord's 

This week, which commences on Friday, 
Because of the sport that it always affords. 

Will draw a large crowd on that high-dav. 
But the interest taken in drive, cut, or catch, 

Or as to which school will be beaten, ^ 

Will be nothing to that in the other great match, ./^ I /> 

The same day, 'tween The Arrow and Eaton.' rS 
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THE ART OF WAR. 

InspeeHng-Oeneral {galloping up to Mounted Veoman, placed on FediUe duty), " Now, Sib, what abb toxt f " 
Yeoman, "Well, I do a littlb bit i* Pigs, Sia !" 



KOSEBERT TO THE RESCUE I 

Or, the Toung Squire, the Uhjuat Steward, and the OrairfvX Batepayer, 
An Urban Drama, as lately perforvud at the County Hall, Spring 
Oardene, 

{Enter Steward, hearing plane of a eplendid, and expensive, Palace.) 

/Steward {looking lovingly upon plan). Aha I Now shall I 
trinmph, despite mean Moderates, and cheese-paring Eoonomists, 
and relaotant Ratepayers. Ge-r-bI how I hate the whole 
penarioas brood I Housed appropriately I most and will be, thongh 
Bate Inoidenoe be as yet ill-adjusted, and that blessed word Bet- 
terment be but an ear-soothing sound. But hold I— she oomee I 

Snter Injured, but Beauteous, Ratepayer, wringing her hands, 

L hU B, R. (aside). Hah I Whom haye we here? Merciless 
Master D-ok-ns-k, as I 'm a liying woman I Was H not enough that 
Yestries should yex me, Boards o*erburden me. Pedagogues oppress, 
and Precepts perplex, but he too must turn against me ? {Ahud.) 
Oire you sood den. Master D. ! Hast news of comfort for me? 

Stewara {harshli^). Woman, I know not what thou wilt deem news 
Of comfort. F 
to Plan) haye 
then, Terily 

I. but B. B. {shrieking as she catches sight of the Plan, and the 
fair round Figures attached thereto), Alas, Mr. Steward I 'tis, as 
thou sayst, superb— splendid— and. what is more, prodigiously 
expensive withall It is magniftque, out it is no<— Economy I 

Steward {scon^flilfy), EzpensiTeF Pooh! What matters a 
Million or twain so London's Quardians be well housed f 

I, hut B, B. But, in the words of the old game, where 's the 
mcmey to oome from? Moreoyer, is it not understood that all 
Metropolitan Improrements be postooaed till such time as those ghouls 
of ground-rentm^ those ogres of property-owners, are compelled 
pmortionally to disgorge P 

Steward, Ahem I Truly so! But yerily^Aw matter is exceptional 
and urgent *' Who driyes fat oxen should himself be fat; " and 
they who superintend the People's housing should surely them- 
•ema be adegua t ely, not to say magnificently, housed. As to the 
monej^— why, fear not for thy pockets Dame, which are not yet 
utterly deuleted by that Briarean blood-sucker, Bumbu. Why, we 
shall right soon saye the money in cab-fares, and— ahem I— other 



harshiy). Woman, I know not what thou wilt deem news 

But if a superb site and a splendid structure {wnnting 

re charms for thy something straitened and sordid soul, 



comforts and conyeniences for our committees, not to mention the 
pnrohasiDg of supplementary tenements ** at the rate of two houses 
a year." Oh. be content, Dame; pay up, and look pleasant! 
{Imperatively,) 

L hut B. JR. {frantically), Alas I Is there, then, no hope ? Will no 
one bring a rescue or two ? *' Oh, where is County (Council) Guy f " 
Enter the Toung Squire, hastily. 

Young Squire {hurriedly arrived from heavy business and urgent 
elsewhere, but impelled by a sense of public duty to intervene on this 
occasion], Hbbb 1 1 (Chord,) Be consoled. Dame— 7 will protect 
thee I And for thee. Sir Steward, what the mischief art up to, with 
thy A laddin Palaces, and thine Odd Millions? 

Steward (confused, and disj^ying Plan). Why, my lord-<leem- 
ing it befittiJDg— that so illustrious and important and ubiquitously 
influential a Body— as—Ourselyes— should haye a Local Habitation 
—as well as a I^ame— I haye prepared— this little Plan— ^whioh, with 
the aid— of ** a little cheque''— say for a trifle of Two Millions 

Young Squire {snatchtna Plan from his arasp and gazing angrily 
thereon). Aha ! A yeritable Castle in the Air I An Arabian Nights' 
Phantom Palace 1 1 The House that Jack (in Office) would have 
built! ! I {Tears it, and treads it under foot.) Nay, Sir Steward, 
Uiou hast much misunderstood thjr trust. The housing of the poor, 
rather than of the rich, is thy prime function. Attend first to this 
little list of Metropolitan Improyements, which cannot be uufaTniliar 
to thine ears and eyes. Or if they must perforce be postponed until the 
attainment of ** a fairer adjustment of the incidence of taxation," 
prythee, a fortiori, postpone also untQ that uncertain date this 
precious scheme for an expensiye Munioii>al Palace, and this premature 
and impudent assault upon an already sufficiently depleted Pocket ! 

I. but B. B, (clasping her hands m graiitude). Ah, thanks^ noble 
youth I Heayen rewa^ thee for thy magnanimous championship 
of the poor gyurl's purse I 

Steward (aeide). Foiled!!! But no mattahl a time will oome !! ! 
{Chirtain,) 

"M. G." AKD "G. M."— The first whispered nropoMd is, we 
belieye,gaierally formulated thus, **May I then hope? May I?" 
But H.£LH. tiie Duke of Yobx's proposal must haye been eyen more 
simple than this, for hope being ohimged into certainly, there was 
only the whispered question, *'Mat GkobobP" and the gentle 
answer, '* Giobob Mat." Then— all ended happily. 
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THE POLICE PHRASE-BOOK. 

As Used in F&akob. 

I HAYS no time to answer 
questions. 

The slightest protest wiU 
mean arrest. 

Ton will cause me to draw 
my sword, 

J haye a loaded reyolyer. 

Wemust take thatbarrioade. 

We must obtain the help of 
the army. 

We can assist bayonets with 
bullets. 

We haye no cause to succour 
the wounded. 

We must preserye order. 

And, to do this, we cry, 
"Long liye France I Fire 
upon any one! Ghargel" 

As UsiD IN England. 

^ The first turning to the left. 
Sir, and then keep stoaight on 
until you meet ano^er con- 
stable—then ask again. 

You haye taken too much ; 
you had better go home 
quietly. Shall I call a cab P 

Now don*t forget you are a 
gentleman. Sir, but help me 
to do my duty. 

Now, coachman, wait a 
moment. Must let these pass 
before you can come. 

We don't want any help. 
Sir. Why the crowd's as 
meek as sheep and as good 
natured as sandboys. 

Here, Sir, you haye had an 
awkward tumble. Let me 
hold you up while my mate 
goes for an ambulance. 

We must preserye order. 

And to do this we haye only 
to obserye '* moye on." 

Pabluioentabt. — Change 
of name. Mr. . Ooktbsabe 
henceforth to be known as 
** CONYBOBB," with the 
accent on the *'ior0." 




TOO AWFUL TO CONTEMPLATE! 

A ConfidtnM* After the Garden Party 

*'0h, STOH a DBBADFUL TfllNG HAPPBNBD TO Ml 1 I WBNT UP TO 
LaDT SxK, — I HAD BOmETHINO yXBT PABTICITLAB tO SAT TO HXB,— AND I 
didn't 8BX 8HB WAS TALKING TO ONB OF THB ROTAL PbINOBS. WbLL, 
JUST FANCY ! I TOOK NO 80BT OF NOTICB OF HIM, BUT I JI78T SAID WHAT 
I HAD TO SAT TO BER, WhBN I DISOOTBBBD WHAT I HAD DONB, I OALLBD 
ON LADT BzB, and I SAID, *I*M AFBAID HiS ROTAL HlGHNBSS WILL BB 
AWFVLLT ANNOTBD WITH MB.' AnD DBAB LADT EXI QUITB OOMFOBTBD 
MB, YOU KNOW. ShB SAID, ' If I WBBB TOV, I WOULDN'T TBOUBLB MY8BLF 
ABOUT IT. Hb won't TAKB ANT NOTICB OF IT ; AS BBALLT, MT DbAB, 
PEOPLE HAVE 8U0B BAD MANNERS NOWADAYS I*** 



PROPHETIC DIARY OF THE 
LC.C. 

(JPbr the Next Ten Tears.) 

1894. Scheme acorated for 
bnUdmg Hotel de Ville at a 
costof£3«000,000. 

1895. Purchase of Eensuig- 
ten Gardens as a Reereation- 
ffroond for the Improyement 
Committee. 

1896. The Connoil bnys St. 
Paul's Cathedral as a P/iVate 
Chapel for the marriafre of its 
members and their families. 

1897. Completion of The 
Bumble Steam-yacht of the 
L. C. C, costing £100.000. 

1898. Uniforms for the 
Members ordered at an ex- 
pense of £500,000. 

1899. Purchase of a Crown 
and other Jewels for the 
Chairman on State occasions. 

1900. The Palaoes erected 
for occupation hy the Members 
in Eaton, Belgraye, Grosyenor, 
and Berkeley Sjinares ac- 
quired and taken into use. 

1901. A sum not exeeedinff 
£5,000,000 yoted bfthe L. C. G. 
for statues oommemoratinir 
themselyes, their wiyes, and 
their families. 

1902. Resolution carried by 
acclamation confiscating the 
entire sum reoeiyed from the 
ratepayers for the L. C. C. 
Secret Seryice Fund. 

1903. Petition for Metro- 
politan Improyement unani- 
mously rejected. 

1904. Act abolishing the 
L. C. C. passed in Parliament 
at a single sitting. 



** Commons PBESBBTATioir 
SociBTT." — A most useful 
body, no doubt. ** But," asks 
Lord T. NoDDiB, **a8 our 
Upper House is so often 
threatened, why isn't ther« a 
" Lords Preseryation Society f " 



DANCE TILL DAWN. 

Chabhikg maidens, smiling brightly, 
Moying gracefully and lightly 

As the fawn. 
Linger still, let me inyite you. 
Surely on this short June night you 

Dance tiU dawn. 
Till the early bird will get the 
Worm, and seaside shrimpers net the 

Shrimp or prawn. 
Whilst they print the morning paper, 
Let us glide and whirl and caper 

Till the dawn. 

Till, with waking chirp of sparrows, 
Early oostermongers' barrows 

Forth are drawn. 
Till the candles flare and gutter. 
And the daj light, through the shutter. 

Peeps at dawn ; 
Till the cock is crowing ; listen I 
And the dainty dewdrops glisten 

On the Lawn; 
Till my raetty partner's posies. 
Made of June s delightful roses, 

Droop at dawn ; 
Till my collar's limp and flabby- 
Then I hail the sleepy cabby, 

Aj I yawn ; 



Home, to dream of sweet cheeks blushing 
Like 1 ne sky, now rosy flushing 
At the dawn. 



TbIx Bkau-takigal. — An Aladdin-like 
Magic-Lamp and Magic-Lantern Night at 
the Botanical Gardens on Wednesday. A 
thousand additional traditional lamps. The 
Flower of the Aristocracy, being at the State 
Ball, is represented by the Aristocracy of 
Flowers (in the absence of Lord and Lady 
Battebssa. without whom no Floral Fete can 
be absolutely perfect) in eyery ^rt of these 
beautiful gardens. Bands playing ; but not 
sufficient distance between them, so that 
when Uiey performed, simultaneously, entirely 
diifferent tun6S,the effect was far from sooth- 
ing to the listeners' neryes. Why not adont 
the plan admirably carried out at the Marl- 
borough House Garden Party, where one band 
baying finished, anether, at a distance, com- 
menced? Why among the harmony of colours 
at the Botanical should there be produced 
by the conflict of two tunes, taken in different 
times, but played at the same moment, an 
inharmonious whole ? 

Ladies' Fashioits.— Extremes: Minimum 
—Bonnet ; a ribbon and rosette. Maximum— 
Hat ; a Flower Garden on a Yard of Straw. 



THE MODERN NYMPH'S REPLY TO THE 

PASSIONATE SHEPHERD. 

If times were as when time was young. 
And reason ruled each shepherd's tongue. 
Thy pretty speeches might me moye. 
To liye with thee, and be thy loye. 

But times are changed in fleld and fold. 
At shocking prices sheep are sold. 
And farmers look exceeding glum. 
Foreboding darker days to come. 

The weeds do choke the thriftless flelds, 
No proflt now the haryeet yields ; 
Honey is sought, but only gall 
Is found, for still the prices fall. 

Thy pinks, thy stocks, thy Proyenoe roses. 
Are pretty, and I 'm fond of posies ; 
But waf^ may not lonr be gotten 
When folly 's rife, and business rotten. 

A man of straw thy master seems. 
No grain of sense is in thy dreams. 
And my Papa would not approye 
Eyen if I would be thy loye. 

But, when times mend, sheep-farms suooeed. 
And all on English mutton feed. 
Ask me a^rain. and thou may'st moye. 
To liye with tnee, and be thy loye. 
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OPERATIC NOTES. 

Tuesday, Julf/ 4. 8taU VUit to the Opera.—YeB. "Todoib8*8 
ocmld do it when it liked," as Chablss Digksks remarked in Martin 
CkwadewU, and 8ir CovEHTOABDSirsis Dbubiolajhts can do it when 
Atf likes, rather I Thefrontof the hoose is quite a*' mask of flowers/' 
which the Master of the Gray's Inn Reyels, himself present in a 
garteoms and awe-inspirin; nniform, regards with a benign and 

appreciative smile. Inter- 
esting to note a number of 
ordinarily ^uiet and nnob- 
tinsive indiyidnals, person- 
ally known to me as the 
mildest-mannered men, who 
now appear as the fiercest, 
and, on snoh a night, the 
hottest of warriors ; seeing 
that if it is 98 in the shade, 
the temperature must be ten 
degrees nigher to those who 
are buttened up to the chin 
in a military uniform, with 
straps, belts, huckles, hoots, 
weighted too with a dang- 
ling, clattering sword, and 
haTiUjg to carry about a 
thiokJ^-furred hat. wit^ a 
plume in it like a uiayinff- 
Drush, that obstinately 
refuses to be hung up, or 
sat uiK>n, or put out of 
siffht, in any sort of way 
whaterer, and which, 
like a babr in arms, must 
be carried,— or dropped. 
The Yoietians on the stage 
in all their medi»i^ 
brayery are not arrayed 
like one of these simple 
English ye<Mnen, for, as I 
am giyen to understand, to 
that glorious body of our 
count's agricultural de- 
fenders do these dashing 
Hussars, in their Hessian- 
fly boots, belong I Ah I with such warriors England is safe I 

Then there are what Mr. WMUr would haye termed **My 
Prooshan Blues," and likewiie the diplomatic MuscoTite, in hard- 
looking cap, blue, nayal-looking coat, and (apparently) flannel 
boating trousers, falling,4rather short, on to ordinary boots, with 
main unomamental spurs ; a costume which, on the whole, suggeste 
that ite wearer, at the command of the Autocrat of all the Russias, 
must be ready at a secend's notice to execute a forced march, dance 
a hornpipe, run as a footman, take somebody up as a policeman, 
head a oaralry charge, or (still in spurs) steer a torpedo boat on ite 
dangerous errand. Opera going stnmg, with the Db Fbisxt Brop. 
&Co. The Last Act (by Royal Command) is omitted, and so for the 
first time in dramatic history the story of JRomeo and Juliet ends as 
bmily as possible. The lovers are only interrupted by the fall of the 
eurtain, and there are no sleepingdraughte, polMuings, or burials. It 
is a realisation of the line in The Critic^ *' In the Queen's name 
I eku^e 3fou all to drop your swords and daggers I" Only the 
order is given in the Princesses name, and the swords, daggers, and 
deadly draughte are all dnmed accordingly. Greatest possible 
success. Ohria DBTniiOLA.KO I 

Friday JVi^A<.~First jperfonnance of I i^ntsati, and flrst-rate 
performance, too. The Plot is simply a Plot of Land. Scene laid 
— laid for seven dramatie pereaneB—ia a Vague Tillage of the 
Yosges; time, present centi^. llie Rantsaus are the Capulets 
and Montagues of this district ; the son of one faction is in love 
with the daughter of the other ; but it doesn't end trsgicaUy, and 
the lovers marry. That's alL It was played as a Drama at the 
Pran^, with Qtyt in it ; when subsequently it was turned into an 
Opera, it had the **Gk>" taken out of it De Lucii^ Ajtooka, 
CuTiLMABT, BisPHAX, and CoBSi doing their very best, as do 
also the lamplighter and his assistant, who deftly perform their 
''Wagjoerian watehman" ** business" to characteristic music. 
MUa. BAtTXBifEiflTiR great in a small part; and Madame Mblia 
does her very best with the sinjBularly uninteresting part of Xtiwa, 
who is a very ** Limited Loo.'^ 8ignor Masoagki conducted the 
Opera^ and was himsdf conducted on to the stage as often as pos- 
sible in order to receive the conffratulata<nis of his ** friends in 
front" Iltanttau not *'in it" with Masoaoni's Cavalleria, wluch, 
likethe Rantcau family atthe end of the piece, ** still holdsthe field." 
Thermometer 95*^ in the stalls. House animated and appreciative. 
Saturday,— Lee Huguenoie. Grand Cast Thermometerdown again. 



" Pat de Dnmolanui ; or, All among the 



A DITTY OF THE DOG-DAYS. 
Niflf"-OHE in the shade, by NienEin and Zaxbba I 
'lu that I dwelt in an ice-crevasse. 
Or rented a share in the Mer de Olaee, 
.Or hired (ere I melt and resolve to gas) 
Th^ patio cool in the chill Alhambra 
(Not '* Lei-ces-ter S^uarr," but (Granada far). 
Where fountains sprinkle and plash and tinkle— 
Ay me! that my dream ein ne'er come to pass I 
*' Fourteen hours of the sun I " says the '' Jordan Recordtr "— 
Each day it grows hotter in London town 1 
The plane-trees are withered and burnt and brown ; 
Ere Lammas has come the leaves are down 1 
The months have been mixed— they 're out of order ; 
We'd the weather of June six weeks too soon; 
And now we swelter and gasp lor shelter— 
We 're grilled alive from toe to orownl 
There's drought in the fields, and drought in my gullet I 
I would uiat I sat in a boundless tank 
Of claret and soda, and drank and dranki 
My thirst with Paktaobuel's own would rank- 
Gargantuan draughte alone may lull it I 
A shandvgaff ** chute " dla Borrow would suit, 
Or of Pilsener lager a Nile or Niagara- 
Would that it through my cesopnagus sank I 
I 'd long to be Naitsek, that bold Norwegian, 
Who's off to the north like a saUor-troll ; 
Dry land I prefer in my inmost soul, 
And his tub-like From will pitch and roll, 
But she 's bound at least for a ghusial region ! 

Or stev, to be sure I here 's P»rfessor D r 

To cdld can consign us untold degrees mMittt— 
There 's no need to visit the Northern Pole I 
With this decuman " heat-wave " I grow delirious, 
And babble a prayer to the Maid who sways 
The Weather-department (on working-day^) 
Of the Daily Oraphie—m crazy phrase — 
The bale-fire to quench d far-distant Sirius I 
To the Man in the Moon at noon I croon 
For a lunatic boon, if that lone buffoon 
Can stey this canicular, perpendicular, 
Bang-on-mv-forehead, hemd, torrid, 
Beaming, gleaming, and ever- streaming 
Blsze of rays that maze and daze 1 1 

ROBERT AT THE MANSHDN HOUSE. 

I HAVB long nown as how as the present Lobs Mabs was one of 
the worry nicest as w^ as <me of the werry liberalliste, of Lord 
Mares as we has had for many years, but I most suttenly did not 
kno, till larst Saturday, that, noticing, as he must have done, how 
shamef ooUy the Ckmnty Counsellors is a trying f mr to destroy the grand 
old Copperation, and take pusession of Gudhal and the Manshun 
House, he had the courajire to assemble round his ospiterbel Table all 
the most prineiblest oi the ipreat writers of our wunderful and 
powerM I^ss, and let them judge for theirselves whether sich a 
binstitootion as he represented was worth preserwin or not I Ah, 
that was sumthink like a Bankwet that was ! Why amost ewery- 
boddy was there as was anvboddv. And the ony trubble as that 
caused was, that they was all so jolly glad to meet each other, under 
sitch unusual suckemstances, that nothink en airth coud keep em 
quiet, no, not ewen when the Amerryean Embassader tori^ed to em 
tor about arf a nour I 

One of the most distinguist of the skollars as I was waiting on 
told one of the most butiful Painters, in my hearing, as how he 
thcvt it wood be rayther a wise thing of all future Lord Mares if 
they himmiUted the present Lonn Majib'b exampel : and I wentur, 
with all umility, to say Ditto to the distinguisht SkoUer. Robbht. 

Gb-o-k-itbicallt Cgbbidbbbd.— The illuminations were as good 
as thev could be everywhere. The brilliant initials, **G. M.," 
wanted nothing to render them perfect If that want had been sup- 
plied, then, as ** nothing " is represented by a cipher, the initials 
would have oommemoratod the G^ O, M. 

Fbok Hbvlbt to the Ofbba ov tkx Niobt of thb Sfatb 
PiBFOBXAircB.— ** Rich and rare were the gems they wore;" and 
two ladies, with magnificent tiaras, if they had only shown up at 
Henley, would have won the prize for '* The Diamond Skulls.*' 

Mbs. R. caught sight of a heading in a daily paper—'* Board of 
Trade Returns." Our old friend at once exclaimed. **Then where 
has die Board of Trade been to ? Where is it returning from P I 
really don't call this attending to business." 
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A DECLARATION OF INDEPENDENCE. 



Tommy {en his %oay to the Broumi Juvenile Garden Party), " Now, KuBSi, kimbmbbb, whxn once wb 'yb pabsbd that Qibdbk Oatb, 

YOU dox't belong to Me I** 



FATHER WILLIAM. 

{LaUd AngUh Teutonic Version, as repeated to the CaierpiUar of State 
by Alice, in Blunderland, from vague and miaoed reminiseenees of 
Southey, Lewis Cdrrott, and the Bmrts of the Debaies in the BriHeh 
Parliament and the German Beichtftag, concerning the Bbme-Bule 
BiU and the Army BiU respectively.) 

•* I *M afraid I am changed, Sir *' said Alice ; " I can't remember 
tnmrs as I ased--and 1 don't keep to the same author for ten 
minutes torether I" 

!! SJ^I^ remember what things ? " said the Caterpillar of SUte. 

••Well, I've tried to sing ' Bule, Britannia/ hut it all oame 
different, and ^t mixed up with 'The Watch on the Rhine!' ^' 
Alice replied, in a very melanchoiv voice. 

/r Repeat ' You are old, Father William,''' said the Caterinllar 
of SUte. 

Aliob folded her hands, and began :^ 

" Good-morrow I " the youth to the Woodcutter cried ; 

• • Father WiLLiiJC, you 're • sniggling ' I see I " 
l^th a smile of bland ^cuteness the Old Man replied, 

"Martwr William, good morrow I I6e/" 

" Ton are old. Father Williaic," the young Kahbb said, 

Andyourhair, what there is of it, 's white; 
And yet you still stand at the Qovemment's head^ 
Bo you think, at your age, it is right ? " 

" Some'twenty yean since." Father Willluc replied, 

Ida passionate wish to retire j 
But as I grow younger each rear, I have'tried 
To subdue that untimely desire.'' 

••You are old," said the youth, ••yet your seat appears firm, 

Yon are still pretty good over timber ; 
Your double back somersaults make your foes squirm. 

What keeps you so nimble and limber P" 



•* In my youth," said the Senior, ** I kept all my limbs— 

And some say my principles —supple ; 
And that 's whj old age neither stiffens nor dims. 

And years with alertness I couple." 

•• You are old," said the youth, •• and your • jaw' should be weak, 

I 've often heard Bizzy pooh-pooh it 
Yet you polish off Job, and tap GoecHXv's big beak; 

Pray, now do you manage to do it P " 

•• In my youth," said the Sage, *• Fair Debate was the law. 

And ^nuine Eloquence rife ; 
And so in an ase of mere Brummagem •jaw ' 

I can still h(ud my own in the strife." 

•• You are dd," said the youth ; •• one would hardly suppose 

That your eye was as steadv as ever ; 
Yetyou balance that eel on the end of vour i 

What makes you so awfully clever P/' 

•• You are young," smiled old Will j ** you don't yet understand, 

The point— of tiie eel— you 'd be missing ; 
But when vou're an Old Parliamentarv Hand 

You will find it as easy as kissing I " 

•• I 've caught an eel, also," observed the young •• sniggler,' 

•• J'm not, like you, beaked d la Toucan : 
Mine 's still smaller than yours, and a terrible wriggler ; 

I wish 1 oould work it as you can I" 

•• The equilibrist's art," the Old Juggler replied, 

•• Is not to be learned in a jiffy- 
With the help d your Eyes {Ayes), and your Nose {Noes), and 
good • side,' 

You may win— if you do not turn '.squiffy ' " 

•• That is not said right," said the Caterinllar of State. 

••Not quite right, I'm afraid," said Alice, timidly; ••some of 
the words have got utered." 

••It is wrong from beginning to end," said the Caterpillar, 
decidedly ; and there was suenoe tor some minutes. 
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FATHER WILLIAM." 



' YOU ARE OLD," SAID THE YOUTH ; " ONE WOULD IHARDLY SUPPOSE 

THAT YOUR EYE WAS AS STEADY AS EVER ; ^ t 

YET YOU BALANCE THAT EEL ON THE END 'OF YOUR NOSE^igjtized by VnOOQ IC 
WHAT MAKES YOU SO AWFULLY CLEVER P " ^ 
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AN ORATOR ''POUR RIRE." 

(A Stitdt nr Hyd» Pabk.) 

The Seefut u that Forum for Fadmongen^the angle of the Park 
frotUmg Cumberiand Oate. A large and utterly irreverent 
crowd ie listening with cheerful intolerance to a Persevering 
Gentleman, of a highly respectable and almost scholarly ap- 
pearance, who is addressing them from a three-legged stool on 
nothing in particular, though he has apparently committed 
himsey^ by charging a certain Statesman with at least two 
political murders. 

The Orator (haltingly). We who are fighting: the >>attle~(tip- 
roarious laughter from Crowd, which he endures with dignified 
resignation)—! Bar— we who are fi^htin? the hattle I 

The Crowd 'Go's talking ahout liffhtiii' a battle? ...You 
wouldn't be 'ere if there waa any battlea aboati 'E*8 a fair ole 
fraud, *e is— that 's aboat 'it sort 1 Shet up, yon idiotic de aas, do I 
(fto.. fte.) 

The Orator (patienily). I tay onoe more— we who are fighting 

the {Howls of derision, at which he 

emUes, but perceives, regretfuUy, that the 
hattle must he abandoned) One ol my friends 
here has seen fit to desonbe me as an idiotic 
oldaas. C* 8o you are / ") Well, I am jglad, 
at least, that he pronounced it ass with the 
Towel short, and not ais, for it shows that 
he has at least a certain regard for the 
Qaeen's English (The Crowd hasten to give 
the vowel sound all the breadth in their 
power). 1 think I wnB—(here he consults a 
sheafof notes)— aSermg some remarks upon 
Mr. WiLLiAic WoBLEB. Now WO are told, 
** Speak eyil of no mani " 

The Crowd. That's a good nn I 'Oo spoke 
erU of Mr. Baowivd jest now F 

The Orator (mildly hurt). I never said a 
■inffle nnkind word about Mr. Bagwivd I 

The Crowd. Yer lie! Why, didn't you 
■ay as he murdered Jeiti809 and Scapb- 
eoAT P Wot yer call that, eh? 

The Orator. 1 may have made some such 
obeeryation—but far be it from me to speak 
evil of any man. If I spoke evil, it was on 
public grqunds. I should scorn to attack 
any inoLvidual in his priyate character. I 
tbink I haye satisfactorily answered that 
noLatter. And I tell you this— it is largely 
owing to me that Mr. William Woblbb 
owee his seat in Parliament to-day I (His 
hearers receive this with frank incredulity.) 
▲k, but it if, though, and I denounce him, 
aa I haye denounced him before, and shall 
denounce him while I haye power to raise 
my yoice, as a man who has proyed himself 
utterly unworthy of the eiforts 1 haye made 
on his behalf. Some people are saying they 
want Thoicas Tiddlbb in North Paddington. 
I say — Never ! Not as long as I 'ye breath in 
my body shall Thomas Tiddleb be returned 
for any constituency I No, gentlemen : here 
I stand before you, with no money, and 
only one lung. I haye rich and high rela- 
tions, to whom I might apply for r^ef if I 
oondeeeended to do so ; but I scorn to abase myself in any such 
Bianner. I prefer to appeal to you, the people of London. It 's a 
disgrace— a public disgrace--that you people should allow such a 
man as myself to walk the streets without food I (A voice. '* Why 
don't yer work f ") Work P Am I not working P Am I not in my 
proper ^ace here to-night P 

The Urowd(with hearty xmanimity). No! 

The Orator (with exultation). Then support me in the name of all 
you hold dear! I haye my work to accomplish, and I shail 
accomplish it by the aid of the People's pence, by the aid of the 
Peopie^s sixpences,— aye, and by the aid of the People's shillings J 
JFtSyouhelpmeP 
The Crowd (more heartily than ever). No I 
The Orator. Then I will now proceed to make a collection. 
IHe descends from his stool, and circulates among the crowd 
proffering a highly respectable hat. A Riyal Orator mounts 
the stool : he has a straw hat, side whiskers, and a style of 
concentrated and withering invective. 
The Rival Orator (fluently, and with much e^fbyment of his own 
eloquence). I shall preface what I haye to say by protesting in the 
strongest terms at my disposal against the most disgracefiu attack 
we haye had the pain of listening to to-night, against the character 
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of A Statesmau we all reveTO, by the unspeakably off^isiye and 
de^rodt^d Individ a al with a bUok ooat, a dean collar, and only one 
lung, who has juat concluded his contemptible remarks, and is now 
deba^in^ himself, if jx^ibJe, still furUier by goinff round cringing, 
actually cnnginfr, for the miserable hidfpence which he hopes his 
foul -mouthed yiruleaoe will extract from the more foolish am<nig 
his bearers ] (Applaiue at this spirited opening: the ¥1rst Orator 
imperturbable <ymtiriti^i t^ protrude his hat.) I haye no hesitation in 
saying Uiat ll: sucli knguage as he has fayoured us with waa uttered 
against a public man in any other community, in any other country, 
in any other hemisphere in the ciyilised globe, the audience would 
haye risen in righteous indignation, and chased the cowardly 
aggressor back to the yile den mm whose obscurity he would haye 
done better neyer to emerge I Gentlemen, he has appealed to your 
sympathy on the Round, forsooth, that he has ovify one lung ! I 
yenture to assert that it is nothing short of a public calamity that he 
til the jKMseeaor of one lun^ ; for had he none at all, he would haye 
been incapable of outraging the gmeral intelligence by the ntter- 
anoe of such sentiments as he has disgusted you by this eyening. 
Wh^ I first became acquainted with this maiL before he had sunk 
into the besotted state in which he now wal- 
lows, he used, I reiMmber, to condemn the 
practice of making a public collection. Now 
1 'ye neyer been against that practice myself. 
I hold that a man who is capable of at&act- 
ing an audience by such gifts of oratory 
as he may possess, is perfectly justified in 
making a cdlecition afterwards, whether he 
requires the money or not. But this person 
has become so degraded, so destitute of any 
sense of honour, so soaked and sodden with 
gin, that he now turns round on the prin- 
ci^es he once j^essed, and is to be seen 
going round with a hat laden with the 
coppers of those who are infinitely worse off 
than— judging from his dress and prosperous 
appearance— he eyidently is himseS I 

The First Orator (exhibiting his empty hat). 
It don't look much like it at present, Gabbitt I 
Mr. Oabbitt. He has boasted to you of haying 
rich relations, and said he scorned to appl]r to 
them. I want to know why, instead of coming 
here begging to you, he SnH go to them P 
The First Orator. I 'ye been, Gabbitt. 
Mr. O. (triumphantly). You hear P he 's 
been to them. That proyes they 'ye found him 
out ; they know him for the groyelling soaker 
he is, a wretch tottering on the yerge of deli- 
rium tremens, and, rightly, they '11 haye 
nothing to do with him. It 's yery possible, 
gentlemen, that he may haye rich relations 
m the place where most of us haye rich 
relationB— I refer to the workhouse I ( Cheers 
and laufhter.) And it is this wretch, this 
indescribable mixture of meanness and malig- 
nity^ho has dared to come here and charge 
Mr. BAOwnrDwith crime I He asked you— 
and let him not deny it now—'* What about 
Mr. BgapbooatP" Well, there may be a 
good many things about Mr. Sgapbooat, but 
what I teU you ia— an obseryation like that 
is one that doesn't conyey any concrete idea 
whateyer ; in short, it is the obseryation of a 
driyelling and confirmed lunatic I 



Voice in the Crowd, With on'y one lung ; don*t f orgit that, ole man I 
Mr. O. (magnanimously). No, I 'ye £>ne with his lung, now: it 
doesn't do to carry personalities too far, and I 'ye disposed of that 
already, and haye no desire to return to it. And, as 1 obserye that 
the wretched object of the strictures which I haye felt it my duty to 
express, has concluded his efforts with the hat, and met with the 
freezing contempt and indifference which are only to be expected 
from intelligent and fair-minded men like yourselyes^ I will now 
bring my exposure of the sophistries, the base insinuaticns, and the 
incoherent maunderings which he had the effrontery to impose upon 
your understandings as argument, to a premalure close, and proceed 
to make a collection on my own account, and thereby afford you the 
opportunity of showing on which side your real sympathies and your 
confidence are enlisted. 

[He goes round with the straw hat, which his delighted audience ^l 
liberally with the coppers that the previous speaker has ignomtni- 
ously failed to extract from them. But the tender-hearted Reader 
may be rsUeced to hear that, as soon as the crowd has dispersed, 
the victor shares the proceeds of his eloquence in the hanasomest 
manner with his adversary, who shows a true elevation of mind m^ 
betraying no abiding resentment at his oratorical defeat. So may 
oil such contests terminate— as, for that matter, they generally do. 



PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHABIVABL 



[July 15, 1893. 



"THE PLAY 18 NOT THE 
THING." 

{A Farce which is rurming in 
moriof the London Theatres, 
hut which should not be 
toleraUd/orasingleNight.) 

BcEXTB-^AudUorium of the 

T. J2. durtM the 

performance of a Modem 
Ckmedy. Enter a party 
of four PUyflroen into 
private box. 

First Playgoer. Rather a 
pity it has bcgrm I I always 
tike to see a play from first 
to last. Don^t yon ? 

Second P. Quite. So 
much more interesting. Of 
oonrse if you don't catoh 
what they say at first, how 
on earth oan yon caton the 
idea of the plot F 

Third P. Not that the 
plot matters much nowa- 
days. All dialogue, don't 
you know? Smart hits at 
somebody, and all that sort 
of thing. 

JburtAP.'ftuite. Really 
better fun than the other sort 
of thing. Much better fun 
to have to listen to epigrams 
and all that sort of thing, 
than to haye to follow some- 
thing or other with interest. 
Second P. Quite. Infaot, 
nowadays, you oan oome in 
when you like, and listen to 
what you Uke. 

ThirdP. Yes, much better 
plan than having to take it 
all in. Think it a first-rate 
idea to allow taUdng all 
through, instead of keeping 
that sort of thing until be- 
tween the Acts. 

SecondP. Quite. Between 
the Acts a fellow wants to 
smoke. Much jollier to talk 
when the other fellows are 
talking too. Divide the la- 
bour with them— half the 




oonversation on one side the 
Curtain, half on the other. 

Fourth P. Capital^ idea, 
and much less fatiguing 
than the old style. Fanoy 
having to take it all in I 
Why, ten years ago. one had 
to get up a play as if one had 
to pass an examination in it 
next morning 1 Awful bosh I 

SecondP. Quite. No, it 'a 
much jollier to ohat Is there 
anyone in the house you 
know? 

First P. Only that John- 
nie over therel The fellow 
in the dinner-jacket, who 'a 
gone to sleep. He 's rather 
a sportsman. {Applause.) 
Hallo! What'i that row 
about? 

Third P. End of the First 
Act. I say, you fellows, 
I don't think there's much 
in the piece, so far. 

Fourth P. I am blest if I 
know what it 's all about. 

First P. More do I. 

Second P. And I. Why 
should we stay any longer ? 
Seems awful rot. 

Fourth P. Quite. Let's 
go to a Music-Hall, where 
we can smoke and ohat. 

First P. Quite. 
[Exeunt the party^ to the 
great relief of the re- 
mainder of the Audience. 
Curtain. 



PESSIMISM V. OPTIMISM. 

{From the City.) 

«• YOXT *BB OETTIKQ QX7IT* A CoBPORATION, BrOWN !" 
"Ybs; the BE8ULT OF A COKTENTED MiND, OlD MAH I 
•«Wft ' You MIAN THE BISULT OF A CONTUTUAL FeAST f " 



'No. You MIAN THE BISULT OF 



Ak OinafiToir nr Last 
Wexk's Ceremoniai. Ac- 
counted FOB.— It was first 
proposed to make a detour 
from PicoadUly by way of 
Park Lane, Stanhope Street, 
and so forth, round aarain to 
Piccadilly. But as H.R.H. 
theDukeof YoBK pointed out, 
there was no necessity for spe- 
cially visiting May Fair, as 
from start to finish he took 
Mat Fair with him. 



PTWCH'S "OOIWPBBD" TO THE 
POLE-SEEKEBS. 

xjw^ Fbidtjof Naksbw's Arctic Bxpedition 
led from Chiiitiania in the From on Jane 24.] 

So Dr. Fbidtjof Nansen 's off I, 
^nics will chuckle, and pesaimists scoff. 
What a noodle, that Norroway chap, 
Who'd drift to the Pole to-complete our 

Year aiter year in the broad-beam'd Fram, 
Far from Society's •*RealJam," ,^ , _ 
Away from the fiordsjmd Five ©'Clock Tea, 

Amidst the ice ^ the Kara Sea; 

Certain of darkness, discomfort, and frost. 
With an excellent prospect of getting lost. 
Crunched in the ice-pack, frozen, or starved. 
Whilst Mansion-House Banquets are being 

Over the snow like pale firho«tefli^M» 
Missinff the sweets of an All-Niriit fitting I 
Alone in a canvas-bottom'd bunk, 
When gossip is gabbled, and toasts are 

drunk. 
Where Good Society's geese wepmous, 
Hiss malignant, or cackle hilarious I 
WelL who knows? Those Arctic snows 
MavDore men less than our Social Shows ; 
And utter aridity starve the soul 
More in the House than the Northern Pole I 



Here'stoNAKSDfl Here 's to his crew I 
We know they '11 venture what men may do. 
Good luck and good cheer be Heaven's gift 
To the Fram and her men on that long, long 

driftl , , «, 

And if they win through the Polar pack, 
May Punch be foremost to welcome them 

back. ^^__«__-_= 

ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

EZTKACTSD raOM THl DlAKT OF ToBT, M.P. 

House of Commons, Monday, July^ ^--The 
fat in the fire again. Who put it there? 
'*!," said JoBT CT., "with mv ready ladle; 
I swooped it in." So he did, Hghting up 
with sudden fiame embers that seemed quite 
dead. At end of speech on Wouos^s 
Amendment, seeing Johk Dillok sitting 
opposite, asked him what about few remarks 
made at Castlerea, in which he had threat- 
ened, when Irishmen came to their own^ on 
College Green, they would have pouce. 
sheims, andlMoliffs. under their control, and 
would "remember'' their enemies? Dnxow, 
amid scene of tumultuous exdtement, ad- 
mitted that phrase not in itself d«ensible. 
but pleaded ttuit words had been spoken amid 
great provocation. The massacre at Mitchels- 
town had taken ^bwe just before; its memo- 



ries were hot within him, and, out of the 
indignation of his heart, his tongue had 
spoken. 

As DiLLOK ur^ed this plea, T. W. Eus- 
svLL made a humed remark in Joseph's ear. 
J. smiled grimly ; the Lord had delivered the 
enemy 



ailed grimlv ; t] 

ly into his hand. Some men would have 



DiLLOK nad stumbled. Joseph never loaes 
his head. He lay low, sayin' nufin', but 
regarding the unconscious victim opposite 
with dangerously smiling face. When Dil- 
lon sat down, the crowded House plainly 
moved by his ^ective speech. Josxph liter- 
ally leaped to his feet, and flung aoroaa the 
floor the most complete and dramatic blofw 
ever dealt at a man in House of Commons. 
It was Mitchelstown, was it, that had 
rankled in DiLLOir's breast when he uttered 
the phrase he now regretted? Would the 
House believe that the massacre at Mitchels- 
town took place on September 9, 1887, and 
this speeeh at Castlerea waa made on De- 
cember 5, 1886? 

" Remember Mitchelstown I " John Dil- 
lon had remembered it nine months and 
four days before it had taken plaoe. Several 
moments the Unionists cheered, Josbph 
standing with accusatory finger pointed at 
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John Dilloit, -who sat silent with folded arms, the habitual pallor 
(ff his face ohangred to a fthastlier white. 

** Mjr dear Johw," I said to him later, ** how on earth could you 
ixiake suoh a terrible mistake P The only amelioration it has is 
that it was so stupendous and obvious that it was plainly stumbled 
upon without intent or purport to deoeiye." 

** Thank you, Tobt,^' said Joror Dillgit. •* I suppose that is 
clear enough to the generous mind. But I know a blunder is some- 
times worse than a crime. The fact is. about the time I spoke at 
Oastlerea, things were to bad in Ireland, the police so little hesita- 
ting to shoot, that I got mixed up in my dat^s, and remembered 
Mitchelstown when I was thinking about something else." 

Businest (iontf.— Home«-Rule BiU in Committee. 

Tue$day. — Teittoit descending amongstlthe minnows has brought 
up CoKTBEASE. Not much heard of late of that emioMit legislator. 
Seems he 's been com- 
pensating enforced 
silence in House by 
** saying things" of 
Speajebb in letter to 
newspaper. More than 
hints SPKA.VSB, moved 
by political motives, 
has acted unfairly in 
Chair. Perhans Tiir- 
TONhad done oetterto 
leave him alone. Com- 
paratively few were 
aware of the little 
excursion into print. 
Now blazoned forth to 
all the world. Since 
'twas done 'twas well 
'twas done admirably. 
Speaicxb moved to one 
of those outbursts of 
passionate though re- 
strained eloquence of 
which, upon occasion, 
he shows himself 
capable. As Baron 
Ferdt remarks : — 
'* Since G. P. R. James 
was sent as Consul to 
Yenice, the only city 
in the world where the 
solitary horseman of 
his many novels could 
not be • observed,' 
nothing so quaint as 
condemning one of the 
few parliamentary 
orators of the day tot he 
silence of the Chair." 

, Mf •, ?• delivered u the ANGEL IN THE 

brief but magnificent . . . ^ ,. , . -^ 

speech, instinct with the true spint of Parliamentarian. Pbince 
Aathua said a few words ; everybody looked round for Citbbe of 
Cambobke but unwonted access of modesty had seized him. Here was 
opportunity with crowded House waiting on his words. And where 
was he P Not in his place; so episode closed. ^ ^, „ 

Though CoMYBEAja's intention probably not kindly meant, 
Speakee certainly under considerable obligation to him. Oppor- 
tunity afforded House of enthusiastically dpplauding the most 
capable, dignified, upright Speakeb that ever taoed the fierce light 
that beats upon the CI * -" " 




l^U<^- JOKO 



.•V ^^™ -4. ''hair of the House of Commons. 

Came across Hbbbbbt Maxwell just now ; haven*t seen him since 
Saturday ; met at dinner to Art and Literature given at Mansion 
House by Lord Mayor Kwill. ** Batabd finished his speech yet ? " 
I asked. 

**Not sure," said Maxwell; "fancy not. When I was carried 
out, in state approaching coma, I observed on table before him two 
or three other volumes of manuscript, containing further passages 
of the prodigious reeitation."^ ^,. . . , • j ,.. /. ^ 

Bataed is the new American Mimster, doncha ; made bis first 
public appearance at the Mansion House on Saturday ; felt he must 
rise to occasion ; and did. «, ,. ,^ .:. , • 

*• Yours is a mere speck of a country, Toby," be said, before 
we went in to dinner. ** Your public speeches are, very properly, 
planned in proportion. Now America, as you may have heard, is a 
vast Continent, and I 've got up a little thing to scale." 

'* Otherwise a very pleasant dinner," said Maxwell. ** I sat next 
to a Citizen and Loriner. Don*t know what a Loriner is, but fancy, 
from look in my friend's eyes, it's something to do with fish. 
When turtle soup appearea on table there was phosphorescent 
gleam in the worthy Loriner's eyes. He prodded me genially in ribs 



with a fat elbow, and said with ungent ohucklcj ' Ah, I s'pose you 
writing fellows don't often sit down to a dinner like thi$ f ' '' 

Brnmeti done,— Id, Committee on Home-Rule BilL Much ory and 
few Amendments. 

Thur$day.— At ten o'clock to-night guillotine desoended ; simul- 
taneously Opposition lost their head ; for hour and half there raged 
suooesdon 01 angry scenes that beat a gorgeous record. Mr. G. and 
Prince Arthur, coming and going from division lobbies, were made 
objects of rival ovations. liberals and the Irish leaped to their feet, 
madly cheering when Premier droppsd in. Few miinutee earlier or 
later came Priitcs Arthur ; instantly Unionists on their feet wildly 
cheering. Outside aU Lcmdon making holiday. Here hon. ffentle- 
men almost clutching at each other's throats across the benefioently 
wide floor. Instead of wedding festivities and national holiday 
di^leting House it was f uUer than ever. Yilliebs came down to 

give hifl vote against 
Closure ; Unionists 
rapturous round their 
Grand Old Man. The 
other side had Mr. G. 
with his foursooire 
years and four. Yil- 
LIER8 of Wolverhamp- 
ton topped him by 
seven yean. Nearly 
carried him into divi- 
sion lobby shoulder 
high ; beat hasty re- 
treat after doing this 
last servioe to his 
country. 

' * Fact is, you know, 
Toby," he said, "I'm 
not quite the young 
fellow I used to be; 
can't stand the racket 
as was easy enough 
some sixty or seventy 
years ago. If they 'fi 
kindly excuse me, I '11 
go and take a walk 
with the crowd to see 
the illuminations in 
Piccadilly. That will 
bo delightfully quiet 
after this turmoiL'' 
On Clause 6 Saob of 

QtTEEF AhITB'S GA.TX, 

accompanied by half- 
a-dozen unpurohaae- 
able Radicals, voted 
in Opposition lobby; 
brought Government 
majority down to 15; 
crowd, streaming by 
Palaoe Tard, olearly 
heard terrific cheers that welcomed this falling off. Proposed to bring 
back the Sage and his merrv men in triumph. Floral decoration 
being order of day, why not let them enter rose-garlanded, led by 
Prikcb Arthur on one side, and JoetC. on the other P Guaranteed 
a noble reception from grateful and gratified Opposition. But some 
difference of opinion arose within little circle of 8tfd warts, and pro- 
posal abandoned. Drifted in one by one, amid stream of Oppoeition. 
Bu$ines$ dcm«.— Clauses 6, 6, 7, and 8 added to Home-Ride BilL 
Friday ijry^J.-CoNiBBiRE went out a-shearing, and came home 
shorn. Asked leave to make personal explanation ; House naturally 
thought this would assume form of apology for attack on Speaker, 
of which note was taken on Tuesday. Permission accordingly given. 
Turned out nothing further from CoirtBEAEE's thoughts. First Degan 
by scolding unnamed persons for not rising in his defence on Tuesday * 
then proceeded to argue with Mr. G. and Speaker on point of order 
involved m his earlier attack. Incidentally, as the Speaker, in 
indignant tones, pointed out, he repeated the charges embodied in his 
letter. House long listened, with amazing patience. But there are 
limits to forbearance; at end of quarter of an hour the Cctbss op 
Camboree had reached these ; his letter declared by unanimous vote 
*®.,}^ a breech of privilege; a lame apology wrung from his un- 
willing hps, under penalty of a week's suspension. ** Curses." said 
the Member for Sark, "come home to roost, no exception bein« made 
in the case of Camborne." Business done,— None. 

Mrs. R.'s Latest Observatiok.-Out excellent friend was dis- 
sppointed with the Royal Bridal Procession, Finding the King 
and Q,aeen of Denmark in the procession, she naturally looked out 
for HanUeLAud does not, to this hour, see why he should have been 
left out of the play*. - - .| itiii-' 
!_ Jiaitized by VJ v7 wV LC 
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A LONDON PEST. 

To an impartial obserrer 
the pablio, phiianthropio, and 
mnmoipal attempts to honour 
the memorj of the great and 
frood, if Bometimes mistaken, 
Earl of Shaktssbitbt, appear 
to haye been sinff^arly nn- 
fortonate. The West-End 
Avenue that bfars his name 
is more fnll of mnsic-halls, 
theatres, pot-houses, and 
CTirious property, than any 
street of eaual length and 
breadth in the whole Metro- 
polis. Lord Shaftssburt may 
not haye been a Puritan, but 
he was esfentially a serious 
man, and his sympathies were 
more with Exeter Ball than 
with the Argyle Rooms ; and 
Tet, in the street whioh is 
honoared by his name, it has 
been found impossible to re- 
moye the old title of this 
bistorio place from the stone 
facade of the Trocsdero. 

The fountain at Piccadilly 
Circus, which has been un- 
veiled as the seoond of the 
Shaftksbitrt memorials, is 
surmounted by— whst? Some 
writers have called it a girl, 
some have called it a boy; 
many of the public, no doubt, 
regard it as a msrthological 
bird, and it certainly looks 
like the Bolo^ese Mercury 
flyioff awav with the wings of 
St. MichaeL We are told, on 
suthority, that it represents 




AWFUL MOMENT! 

' COKF 1 I 'Va FORGOTTEN MY DbSSS CoAT ! ! ' 



Eros, the Greek god of love, 
and his shaft is directed to a 
part of London that, more 
than any other part, at night, 
requires the bull's-eye and 
the besom of authority. The 
*'Top of the Oaymarket" is 
in just as bad a condition as it 
was when Punch directed at- 
tention to it more than ten 
years ago, and the virtu since 
then has extended as far east- 
ward as St. Martin's Lane. 
Moll Flanders* Parade now 
begins at St James's Church 
and ends with Cranboume 
Street. It is unfortunate, to 
say the least of it, that Eros 
has been selected to point at 
this London Pestiduot, and the 
sooner it is thoroughly cleansed 
and the neighbourhood made 
worthy of the Shaftesbury 
Fountain, the better. 



Delendaest Drubilana !— 
The Drury Lane Committee, 
beaded by the dauntless James 
O'Dowo, have decided upon 
approaching the Dake of Bed- 
FOBD with a protest against his 
Grace*s present expressed iu- 
toBtion of pulling down the 
Old Theatre within the next 
two years. Probably the re- 
sult of this, the latest incident 
in the interesting^ annals of 
Old Drury, will simply ;be to 
make another addition to the 
well-known collection of ** Re- 
jected Addresses." 



OUR OPERA. 

To hear sweet strains by Gluck or Gounod, 
Mascaoiti, Waoneb, one must, you know, 

Pass slums ; at dark it 
Is nice in Eudell Street and Bow Screet ; 
Still better in that fragrant nose treat — 

'*Mudsalad Market" 

Inside, say, Orphe^u sings in Hades 
To gallant men and noble ladies— 

Rank, wealth, and beauty ; 
Outside, Elysium is forgotten. 
To clear away these slums, half rotten, 

Is no one's duty. 

Inside, Mascaoni's Intermezzo, 
Though heard in many places, yet so 

Delightful ever ; 
Oatside, cab touts and paper sellers, 
And other people's pert Sam Wellers, 

Delightful never ! 

Inside, some da^, the newest, Fahtaff, 
Will occupy a far from small staff 

Of band and chorus : 
Outside, as now, old slums ill-smelling. 
And costermongers, shouting, yelling, 

Will be before us. 

Once someone started building (rreatly. 
Walls rose, arranged to form ouite stately 

House, foyers, lobbies. 
Thev stopped, extremely gaunt and lonely, 
Ana, now the site is used, it 's only 

A haunt of bobbies. 

So still Euterpe's home is bidden 
In Ul-paved slums, through whioh we 've 
ridden 

With jolts that lerk us. 
Hqw unlike Paris ! Did we follow 
Hit taste, we should enshrme Apollo 
At Rbgent Circus. 
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JUST CAUSE. 

I LOVB you for your splendid hair. 
Tour violet eyes, your swaying wai»t, 
Whose curves exactly suit my ta8*^e ; 

Yoir radiant smile, your dimples rare. 

I love you for your store of pelf. 
Of course ; but most of all, my sweet, 
Because of tbi^— whenever we meet, 

Ymu let me talk abotU myself! 



ODE DE KNILL-AND CO. 

Making Something of Nothing ! /—Lord 
Mayor Kitill has been created a Baronet. 
Sheriffs Wilkin and Rekals, as being next 
to Nil, have been knighted. 
' * Nobodies " have been Baronets, but still 
'Tis wondrous to create one out of Nil I 
The Middlesex Artillery Yolonteers 
Will **make the Wilkin ring" with hearty 

cheers. 
Audf or the last, he 'U bear his honours meekly. 
He 's Renals ** going strong," not ** Renals 
Weakly:' 

(For the last, imdentand HsynokW Weekly.) 



Good Ego-sample I— One egg was sold the 
other day for £60 185. Vide Times of Wednes- 
day last. The egg was a perfect specimen of 
that rara arts in terris, the gigantic ^^pvortits 
Maximus of Madagascar. What did Mr. 
Stevrhs do with it Y Did he have it made 
into several omelettes for a breakf ast-narty of 
a dozen ? Of course it was a perfectly fresh 
egg, and the only thing at all high about 
it was the price. 



Feom the Camp.— Just now Riflemen are 
Bis'ley engaged. 



A FALLEN ART. 

[A <' lady palmist " has been fined ten shillings 
nd costs for fortune-telliog. — Daily Neict.'] 

She lived, this prophetess, too late. 
And plied an art that 's out of date, 
Another age had seen her gain 
Her reputation not in vain. 
Had seen a crowd respectful wait 
Upon the arbiter of fate. 
While kinrs and rulers brought her gold 
To have futurity unrolled I 

In some Greek court where fountains play, 

Or dwelling by the Appian way, 

The prophetess would surely be 

Besoueht by each Leuoonoe, 

And if for these she sometimes drew 

A future pleasanter than true. 

At least she gave them, you 'U confess. 

Anticipated happiness I 

Ahl times are changed, and nowadays 

Such divination hardly pays ; 

There comes no more the crowds that used, 

The fees are terribly reduced ! 

And if our policemen cauffht the Sphinx 

Propounding '* Missing Words," one thinks 

Our British justice could not faU 

To send her speedily to gaol I 



Impt and Garrt.— Colonel Saundersoit, 
'* speaking as an Irishman " (did anyone ever 
hear the gallant Colonel speak as an English- 
man P), didn't object to being classed among 
his countrymen, whom Mr. Beodrick had 
styled '* impecunious and garrulous." He 
ought have quoted the name of one of their 
own national airs as emphasizing, bydescrip- 
tivdy abreviating, these two epiuiets, namely, 
** Oarryowen" *' Garry** is clearly the 
short for '^garrulous:* and "oiren" is the' 
oldest form of " not payin\** 
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A ''TURKISH OCCUPATION;" OR, VISIONS IN SMOKE. 

[** The Khzdiye has been the object of nmneroui marks of personal friendship on the Sultan's part.*'— HimM Correspondent at Constantinople.] 




SuUan {amicahfy). Wdoome, dear Abbas I Take a seat, and a 
pipe— take anything Ton have a mind to, and ** make yourself at 
home/' as the acoursea Giaours say. 

Khedive {equaUmg). Thanks, my dear—Suzerain I Yildiz Kiosk 
feels, indeed, very home-like. More than my own Cairo does— when 
G&omeb's there. This Nichan-i-lmtiaz Order is really very beoom- 
ing. Pity you and I, Abdul, haye to take '* orders " from anybody 
west of Alexandrial 



SuUan {eotto voce). And why ihoM we ? 

Khedive (iulkUy). Well, the sons of burnt fathers have got the 
upger hand of the Faithful, somehow— confound them I 

Sultan (reading), ** Intelligence received here of late, from trust- 
worthy quarters in Egypt, indicates that the Ehbditk*s joume]r is 
to be made the point oi departure for a prande action diplomatique 
against British influence in the Valley of the Nile." That 's from 
the Timee^ my Abbas I 
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Khedive [moodHy), Humph I Wish tlie Egyptian 
qnarten were ** trustworthy." Grande actum dip- 
hnuaique t Quite makes one's mouth water I 

SulUm. Doesn't itf The same infernal— but 
influential— news-sheet says: **Theyoun^EHSDiyE 
knows that not only would he meet with a per- 
sonally kindlr reoeption, but that the grieyaBces he 
is known to do anxious to pour out would fall on 
ready ears." There, at least, the Giaour " rag " is 
right. Pour away, my Abbas I ** Keep your eye on 
your father— or Suzerain— and he will pull you 
through." [ Winks and whiffs. 

Khedive (whiMng and winking). Will he, though f 
And that Turkish Bodyguardf 

Sultan {warmly). At your seryice at any 
moment^ my dear Abbas I 

Khedive {smoking furiously with closed eyes). 
Ah I if they would only let me alone, let me rule 
my subjects in my own Oriental way— as you do 
yours in Armenia, for example— then, indeed, I 
oould haye a good time, and plenty of treasure. 

Sultan {significantly). Out of which my little 
formal trifle of Tribute might come eaoly and 
regularly— eh. Abbas ? 

Khedive. Quite so, Padishah I Bah! The^e 
brutal, blundering Britishers don't understand the 
Art of Cbyemment as adapted to Eastern Ideas. 

Sultan {soothing^). Well, neyer mind. Abbas. 
We 'U lay our heads together, anon, now you are 
here, and— who knows r Meanwhile, let's epjoj 
onrselyes. Something like a * ' Turkish Occupation " 
this — eh P And how do you like this Turkish 
tobacco? 

Khedive {hlowina vigorously). Smokes easily, 
and makes a big cloud. In which I fancy I can 
see myself driying the British Lion out of the Nile 
Valley at the point of the bayonet. 

SuUan {dreamily). And I picture myself comfort- 
ably replenishing my Treasury with that Tribute I 
like mnsic. Abbas ? 

Khedive [uneasily). Ye-e-e-s. Why I 

Sultan {promptly). Then I 'U tip you something 
soothing. [Sings. 

I '11 sing thee sougs of Arabi, 

And tales of far Cash ne-ar I 
Strange yams to moye thee to a smile, 

Or melt thee to a te-ar I 
And dreams of delight shall hoyer bright, 

And smoke-born yi-i-sions rise 
Of artf ol '* fake," which weU may wake 
Wild wonder in thine eyes. 
I '11 moye thee to a smile 
With dreams of far Cash ne-e-e-e-ar I 

[Left dreaming. 



Passenger. "Can tou till 
LXAys thb Swiss Cottaos ? " 

Driver. **Quaetib aftbr— 'Abt aftxr 



LACONIC. 

MS WHAT ABB THB TiMXS FOB THX8X 'BlTSSIS TO 



-QUABTBB TO— AUD At/** 



A VISION OF BOTALTY. 

( JFriUen after a surfeit qf the Illustrated Papers.) 

Tb Royalties of England, how beautiful ye are I 
The special artists claim you, they track you from afar. 
In uniferms and diamonas. with sceptre and with crown, ^ 
In many a picture-paper tnose artists set you down. 

And thus the British pablic may gaze upon its Queen— 
They make her small, but dignifled, of most majestic mien. 
She smiles— the artist marks ner ; she frowns— the artist quails. 
And soothes himself by drawing H.B.H. the Prince of Waijes. 

He draws him at foundation stones, a trowel in his hand 

g!he point of silyer trowels I ne'er could understand) ; 
e draws him opening railways, or turning sods of grass, 
And he draws him as a Cohmd, in helmet and ouirasse. 

We see him dressed for London, a-riding in the Row— 

I wonder if he eyer finds his London pleasures slew : 

And we see him down at Sandringham, his country-home in Norfolk, 

Where the Royal pair are much beloyed, especially by poor folk. 

And oft at public dinners, in Gkurter and in Star, 

We see his Royal Highness enjoying his oi^. 

I wish they wouldn't yary quite so much his Royal figure. 

For they sometimes make nim leaner, and sometimes make him bigger. 

But, be that as it may, I feel that, while my life endures, 
I know by heart my Prince's face, my future King's contours. 
A stiff examination in the Prince of Walbs I'd pass, 
And in all his princely attitudes they 'd giye me a first-dass. 



The Duke of Yobx, our Sailor Prince, I think I 'ye sot him pat ; 
I 'ye neyer seen him face to face, but what 's the odds ef that r 
In illustrated papers I haye watched him eyery day 
Since he went and popped the question to the pretty Princess Mat. 

I -ye seen them plain or coloured in fifty different styles, 
Just like a pair of turtle-doyes, all bills and coos and smiles. 
I neyer saw a tnrtle-doye that smiled upon its pet afore, 
But he who writes of bridal pairs is bound to use the metapher. 

Oh, Princess Mat, oh. Princess Mat. in crayon or in oil you 
Are loyeable and beautiful, they can't ayail to spoil you. 
They did their worst and did it welL those special-artist wretches. 
To make you like a stolid block in all their special sketches. 

So this, my meek petition, to those artists is addressed, 
Giye Royslties of eyery sort a little welcome rest. 
I cannot bear my Royal ones— of loyalty I'm full- 
To look like wax and sawdust, with Umbs of ootton-wooL 

And thus, when next you draw them (oh, may the time be long 
To make them human beings will surely not be wrong. 
And if you'll take a hint from me you'll earn a nation's thanks. 
By drawing these prize princely ones a little less like blanks. 

LnnsB nr Plbasaht Placis.— 5al<i'« Journal^ full of mteresting 
and entertaining matter, has lately been giying yery sensible adyice 
as to Palmistry, which u agidn in yogne. The Palmists appear to 
be ddng so uncommonly well just now, that tills year will be 
memorable, for them at least, as ^* the Palmy days" d chircfnancy. 
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you can ketch a glimpse in and between like, as it is. I can see 
the top of a Grandfather*! Clock. It won't take us 'alf an hoar 
now, at the rate we 're going, to git round the turn, and then we 
shall be next the barrier, and 'aye a little more room. There, 
they 're beginning to move a bit. (The line advancei abotU a yard,) 
Now we 're getting along beautiftUJ 

A Purple-faced Old OenUeman (in a perspiration). It's scan- 
dalous I These people inside aren't attempting to move along. (To 
the inner rank,) Will you kindly pass on, and give others a 
chance ? Do pass along there I ( The people in the inner row main^ 
tain a bland unconsdousneUj which ts too much for hie feeUnge,) 
D— n it I why can't you pass along when you're asked to ? 

The Usual Comic Cockney. It's no good torkin' perlitely to 'em, 
guv'nor ; you touch some on 'em up with your umberella. Why, 
there 's two old ladies aside o' me that 'aye gone and 'ipnotised 
theirselyes starin' at silyer kendlesticks I 

A Plaintive Female (to a smart young constable). Oh, Mr. Police- 
man, do make 'em 'urry up there ! 

[The constable prudently dedmes to attempt the impossible, and 
merely smtles with pitying superiority. 

Mrs. Lavender Salt (who has insisted on her husband escorting 
her). Lavendkr, what a frightful crush I I don't belieye we've 
moved for the last twenty minutes, and I 'm nearly dead with the 
heat I 

J£r. Z. S. (with irritating common sense). Well, Mimosa, you 
le J'm enjoying myself ? After all, if you don't like the 



don't suppose ..— „ 

crush, the remedy's simple. 
, you know— there i 
L. S, What ? and give u] 



Mrs. 



You 've only to step out of it into the 
'there! 
our places after going through 



grounds, jon know— there is some air there! 

^ ' . * ap - w « 

so much? No,^LAVEin>BR, it would be too absurd to have to go 



ENGLISH AS SHE 



SCHPOGEN." 



fferr Dumpling {a " Deaeher of Engliseh " who has made the most of 
h%s holiday during the Jtoyal Marriage week), •*Zertainlv, I haf 
ZKIN ZB Veddino-Brozkss, zb Gwebn, and zb gliddbmko 

GOAOHBS, AND ZB NaIDIVB DrOOBS ; AND IN ZB ErSNINO NKFFBR 
HAF I ZBBN SO PBtTDIFUL GaS-WORKS I BOT, ACH HiMMBL. HOW 
VAB I OFBROROWDBD I " 






SEEING THE ROYAL WEDDING PRESENTS. 

(A Sketch at the Imperial Institute.) 
8cm — The North Gallery on a Saturday afternoon, with the 
thermometer at considerably over 80* in the shade. The presents 
are arranged behind a long barrier, in front of which the Spec- 
tators form a double ''queue,'' the outer rank facing in the 
opposite dwectum to the inner line, and both moving at an average 
rate of one foot every five minutes. 

The Attendants [spatmodicaUy), Pass along there, please. Keep 
moving I 

ithe crowd close to the barrier either cannot or will not pay 

the sUghtest attention to these infunctions, and remain 

placidly aazmg at whatever happens to be in front of them ; 

the people %n the outside line, who can see Just enough to 

tantalise them, begin to exhibit signs of impatience. 

A Sour-lookina Spinster. WeU. I 'm sure I They might remember 

there s others that would like to have a look besides themselves I 

Some of tiiem seem to have made up their minds to spend the whole 

«»y here I ( JFith a withering glance at a stout lady in the inner 

rank.) How anyone can call herself a lady and spend fifteen minutes 

downnght gloatinjr at nothing but cigarette cases— well I should be 

sorry to be so disobliginfl: myself! 

[The stout lady, who has exhausted the cigarette cases long ago, 

but can tmove onuntU those in front of her have thoroughly 

inspected the jewels, fans herself with a pocket-handkerchief, 

and pretends not to have heard. 

A Cheery Old Lady (to her Grand-daughter). Well, they do 

mtlce you wait, there '^b no denying— but we shall see everytiEiink 

some time or other. 'Ot, Minnie P Yes, it is 'ot, and they're 

pushing in front as well as beyind, now ; but lor, my dear, we 

must put up with sech things when we oome out like this. And 



away without seeing the Royal Presents after all I 

Mr. L. S, But is it worth aU this pushing and squeezing ? Why, 
you can see much the same sort of thing any day in perfect comfort 
by simply walking down Bond Street I 

Mrs. L. S. You wouldn*tsay so if you had the least scrap of imagi- 
nation I It isn't the things taemselyes one comes to see—it's the 
sentiment attached to them I 

Mr. Z. S. Oh, is that it ? WelL I can make out the upper part 
of a weijirhing machine over your shoulder, but I can't say 1 disoover 
any particular sentiment attached to that. 

Mrs. L. S. (impatiently). Oh, if you choose to sneer at every- 
thing, of course you can, but it 's looking at things like these that 
makes us the loyal nation we are, Lavendbb I 

Mr. L. S. My dear MmosA, 1 give you my solemn word that if 
I remain opposite those Chippendale bookcases ten minutes longer I 
shall become a gibbering anarchist! Surely we can be loyal without 
such a painful resemblance to a box of dried figs. 

[Mrs. L. S. shudders at these revolutionary sentiments. 

A New Comer (arriving with a friend, and craning curiously over 
the shoulders of the spectators in posse, to their intense indwnation). 
'Ere they are. Job. I can see a lot o' silver inkstands. We' 11 get 
a view if we shove in 'ere. 

[He attempts to edge through the double rank. 

The Purple-faced Old Gentleman. 1 protest against your pudi- 
ing in here. Sir. We 're hot enough already without that. It 's 
monstrously unfair I 

The New Comer. I s*poie I've got as much right to see the 
bloomin' Presents as what you 'ave ? 

The P.-f, O. G. You've no right to push in out of your turn. 
Sir. You must take your proper place down at the end of the queue 
and wait, like everybody else. 

The New Comer. What, all the way down there, and 'ow long 
might I have to wait, now ? 

The P.-f. O. G. {with tremendous dignity). That I can't say. Sir. I 
can only teU you this— that I have been standing here myself for 
over three-quarters of an hour without advancing ten yards or seeing 
anything distinctly, and so have all these ladies and gentlemen. 

The New Comer. Hor, hor, hor I D*jear that. Job P Ten yards 

in three-quarters of an hour I What price sndls, eh ? Well, Sir, 

if that's your ideer of amusin' yourself on a warm afternoon, it ain't 

mine, so you'll excuse me and my friend 'ere joinin' your little 

percession. Don't lose 'art, Sir, keep on at it. You '11 git there 

afore bedtime if you don't overexert yourselves. Take it easy now I 

[They pass on with ribald laughter, to the general relief. 

Eventually, after infinite delay ana maddening exhortations 

to ** keen moving," the outer queue succeed to the barrier 

and to the unpopularity ery'oyed by their predecessors. 

Aloko the Babrieb. 

Now we shan't be nearly so squeeged, MnririB I There 's nothing 
partickler to look at just yet, except kerridges. ... It 's not the 
smallest use telling us to hurry, my good woman, because we oan*t 
move till those in front choose to ro on. . . . Look at the 'amess, 
ManoE— pretty 'amess, ain*t it ? with their crest on it and all I . . . 
Well, I call it shabby givin' 'em a kerridge without even so much 
as a old moke to dror it. I 'd ha' done it 'ansome. or not at 
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L(Mr, look at the dost on all tlie 
fomituxe— it wiU want deanin' 
npt . . . That'sabeaatifiilgonff, 
Mnrvn; tee, that's the thing 
they 'it it with. . . . Ain't that 
a comfortable looking chair in 
red moroccerP That'll be for 
the 'all porter to set in, I expect 
— there ^s a 'at in it. Lor no, 
my dear, it 'nd ha' been a better 
lookin* 'at than what that is, if 
it was one of the presents, depend 
on it I There 's a weigbin* ma- 
chine. . . . Fancy ffoin' and 
S'Tin' them a thing like that I 
ki^ I expect it's for them to 
weigh theirselyes with. Ah, 
'ere come the Jewels now. Now 
we ihali fee somethink ! . . . 1 
donH see our present yet, do yon, 
'AbbiktP There's old Uncle 
Bill's. See, that dimond and 
pearl necklace. Well, if they 
ain't gone and ^t it down an 
** Persented by six 'nndred and 
fifty ladies of England!" And 
the old man savin np his screw 
for weeks for it - he will be 'nrt 
when he 'ears of it! Some 
bloke's gone and given 'em a 
pillar-poet box. I thought of 
acndin'the one at our comer, 
om'v it wouldn't oome out eas;^ : 
ana what with the copi)er hem* 
on his beat— why, I decided I 'd 
rive 'em someUunk else. . . . 
Walking - sticks ? Why, he 
wouldn't want more if he was a 
— a centipede ! . . . I wonder 
where thev *]lput all the things, 
I 'm sure! 'UUo, a pearl and 
dimond tiarer, made o' card- 
board. I 'ope they thanked 'im 
nicely for that/ Why, that's 
on*y a model, like. Well, and 
a very good model, too, what 
I call eckemomicaL . . . Look 
at those lovely toast-racks I . • . 
Lavkrdsr. what a magnificent 
old mirror I — Elizabethan, I ex- 
pect. I wonder who gave that t 

. . . Oh, me and 'Abbiet give 
'er thatt mum. . . . Oh. dear, I 
wish I was them, to have all 
these presents. . . . Why, my 
dear, it doesn't matter to them 
— they have everything lovely as 

you and me git married, we'll 'ave ^ 

—not 'ere. there won't be no room. We'll take the Agricultural 
'All, and nave a catalogue and every think. *' Set of Euzabethian 
sheep*s trotters, from the Hearl of Alamodb." eh ? '* Pound of 
Queen Anne saveloys, from 'the Markis o' Milb-£5D." ** Yard 
o' flypaper, from the Dock o' Shobeditch." *' Packet of 'airpins. 
prsented by seven' underd lydies of Whitechapel." *' Donkey- 
barrer an' kerridge-rug, from the residents in the Ole Kent Road." 
Etceterer. . . . Ido wish you wouldn't go on so foolish I Why, 
if someone hain*t sent her a set o' straw soles to keep her shoes 
dry— what next, I wonder ! . . . And a very sensible thing too 

. • . Well, my dear, I 'm sure nothing can't be too good for her, 
and they 've certainly been set up with every blessing a young couple 
can require— and may they live long to enjoy them I 

[And $0 $ay$ Mr, Punch. 



Tim 



A SLAVE TO COURTESY. 



▲ BIT NOW. I GET BA.THBB GiDDT, 



Be, "Do Totr mind stoppin 
pon'tcherknow." 
She, "Birr if you obt Giddy, why dd you comb to Danobs?" 
ffe, ** Will, I 'm a Baohblor and that sort op thing, and 

it's THB only way I CAN SBB OP BEFAYIN' HOSPITALITY." 



THE SONG OP THE SHOP- 

Will tbe Season be long f 

Will the Season be short P 
Parliament 's ^oing strong I 

Plenty of stir at Court I 
Cholera rumours abroad. 

Summer ifeather at home, 
Us a chance may afford ; 

I onlv hope it may come I 
Royal Marriage over ! 

Money remarkabl]^ "tight" ! 
Landlords may live m dover. 

Shopkeeperr pull seems slight. 
WiU some of our Oracles clever 

Tell a poor chap what he axes ? 
For three things go on for ever. 

And those are Rents, Rates, 
and Taxes I 



it isl . . . 'Abbibt, when 
a show of all our presents 



Parliamentary Declension. 

JVbmtno^tre— M.P. "named." (?«nt^W— M.P. in pDSsession of 
Dative— Qi^ing it hot to M.P. Accusative— ChBJge 



the House. 

apinst M.P. Vocative— ^'0\ 01" and (pro-vocative 

J[Ma(t90— M.P. is removed in custody of Seijeant-at-Arms. 



cries). 



Thb subject of conversation in the presence of Mrs. R. was the 
Darlington nuuristrates' decision in the palmistry case. " Tet," 
remarked our old friend, thoughtfully, " palmistry is very ancient, 
and practised professionally by most excellent and good people. 
Isn't David always spoken of as * The Palmist' ? " 



THE VOLUNTEERS' VADE 

MECUM. 
(For the Centre Weeks of July,) 

Question, Do you prefer Bisley 
to Wimbledon ? 

Answer, Officially, yes ; as a 
civilian^o. 

Q. Why do you make the 
dirtinotionP 

A. Because I go to Bisley in 
a double capacity. 

Q. Why do you prefer Bisley 
to Wimbledon officially ? 

A. Because there are no dis- 
tractions, and the ranges are 
less subject to atmoei^erio in- 
terruption. 

Q, Why do you prefer Wim- 
bledon to Bisley as a civilian ? 

A, Because Wimbledon was 
an extremely cheery place, 
where you oould entertain your 
friends to your heart's content, 
and have a generally good time 
of it 

Q, Can you not obtain tbe 
same advantages at Bisley P 

A. Certainly not Tou are 
in the neighbourhood of Woking 
Cemetery, and that melancholy 
spot influences its surround- 
ings. 

Q, But were you not always 
Wimbledon when you were in 



regretting the attractions of 
Surrey? 

A. Certainly, because they lured me from work. 

Q. Do you still regret them ? 

A, More than ever, because they were certainly pleas&nter than 
the attractions of Bisley. 

Q, And now, in conclusion, what do you think of this year*s 
shooting? 

A, Tne same as former years. 

Q, What do you mean by that ? 

A. That those who win owe their good shots to flukes, and those 
who fail have to thank their rifles, and the state of the weather. 



"So LiKB THB]fI"~Of all the numerous "memorials" of the 
Royal Wedding, Count Walbbt's '' Weddinir Number of Photographic 
Portraits " takes the wedding cake. It is priced at three shillings and 
sixpence, and for this you get one English sovereign and "royalties." 
If this isn't good value for money we don't know what is. 

Thb Sbibt-Dakceb. ob Ublimitbd Loib-abiutt.— When a 
theatre is doing ''good business," and is crammed in every pirt, 
placards are exhibited, announcing " Pit Full, Stalls Full. Boxes 
Full," &c., &o. But at the Gaiety just now, where Miss LoiB Fitllbb 
is appeariog, the management might simply put up outside 
the simple statement of fact—" Fullbb Evbbt Evening !^' 

Thb Eclipsb Riddlb.— Why didn't La Fiiche win ffie'^cilii^ 
Stakes P— Because she wanted to keep out of Orme's way. 



so 
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THINGS ONE WOULD RATHER HAVE EXPRESSED DIFFERENTLY. 

Sir Pompey {$o much in eamai that he/ortfeUhis Orammar), ** Wkll, all I oak sat is this, that what I oivs in Charitt is 

Nothing to Nobody ! " 



■B8. VICEXEBT IN THE CHAEEL 

A Song oj Sympathetic Suggestion, 

[« Poor Mrs. Nicklibt, who had at no time been 
remarkable for tbe pouMsion of a yerr clear 
underttandinic, bad been reduced by tne late 
chanres in affun to a mott complicated state of 
perplexitj. . . . 

***I don*t know what to think, one way or 
other, my dear,' said Mrs. Nxcklibt ; * Nicholas 
is so Yiolent, and your unele has so much com- 
posure, that I can only hear what he says, and not 
what Nicholas does. Nerer mind— don't let us 
talk any more about it* . . . 

*<Now Mrs. NiCKLiBT was not the sort of 
person to bo told anything in a hurry, or rather to 
comprehend anything of peculiar deuoaoy or im- 
portance on a short notice. . . . 

" * Anybody who had come in upon us suddenly 
would hare supposed that I was confudnf and 
dirtractinf, instead of making things plainer; 
upon my word they would.' . . . 

" < I am yery sorry indeed,' said Mrs. Nioklibt. 
*I am yery sorry indeed for all this. I really 
don't know what would be the best to do. and 
that's the truth;... but if it could be settled in 
any friendly manner— and som« fur arrangement 
was come to, so that we undertook to hare fish 
twice a week, and a pudding once, or a dumpling, 
or something of that sort, I do think it misht be 
yeiT satisfsctory and pleasant for all parties.^ 

"This compromise, which was proposed with 
abundance of tears and sighs, not exactly meeting 
the point at issue, nobody took any notice of it" 
IHckmt^e **irtcholtu ITtcklebg.*'] 

kor^'' NickUdy NoA** 

Oh I where are we next to be oorried, 
My own dear Nickliby Nod 1* 

We ^re worried, and hurried, and harried! 
In pickle has no ons a rod ? 



Obstruction 's becoming a bore ; 

We 're Yictims of boor, olown. and cad. 
It seems of our '* noble six hundred " 

A solid nugority 's mad I 

DiOKENfl was surely prophetic, 

My own dear Nickleby Nod I 
The plight of yourself is pathetic, 

The state of the House appears odd. 
CanH we Hyc quiet and decent P 

The shindy makes common sense sad : 
It seems from occurrences recent 

The mass of the House mmt be mad I 

Whom should we ask to protect us, 

My own dear Nicklxby Nod ? 
A rowdy rot seems to infect us 

And Nemesis looks leaden-shod. 
Shouldn't we look to the Chair 

To saYC us from garrulous fad. 
When row-de-dow fills all the air, 

And the hulk of the House is gone mad ? 

Cynics may find it amusing. 

My own dear NicklxbyNod, 
This Tenomous mutual abusing. 

Thersites seems ranked as a ffod. 
Billingsgate sways our big swells, 

Talent plays Brummagem Cad. 
'Tis worse than Sarcasm of Sadler's Wells. 

You 're mild— and your House is mad I 

More is to oome in the Autumn, 

My own poor Nicklxby Nod ! 
We trust hy that time you'll haye taught *em 

Some decency— e'en by the rod. 
" Not say any more about it P" 

That will scarce answer, my lad I 
Patience may soothe, but I doubt it 

Much— ^nen the culprits are mad I 



'* Settled in some friendly manner ? " 

My own poor Nicklxby Nod, 
Chambxrlain, Sexton, and Tanner 

(Say) as ** fair friends " would look odd. 
Gladstone, and Balfour, and Saitnderson, 

Might keep the peace, and be glad ; 
But while malignity maunders on 

Nickleby poUoy.'s— mad I 

•* SomefairarraneementP"— ir*^A IJraaxLL f 

Mv own poor Nickleby Nod, 
Hark how they howl, shriek, and hustle ! 

Nay; you must whip out the rod. 
Wish you had brought it forth sooner. 

Nickleby rok, my dear lad, 
Of mild, muddled, well-meaning mooner. 

Won't work— with a House gone mad! 



News from (Joanda.— *'A oonferenoe,'' 
BO the Timee special lately wrote, *' took 
place between Bishop Tucker and Men- 
seigneur Hirth," with a yiew to amicably 
arranging their respectiYe missions. Mon- 
seigneur niRTH wished to sing the dd nigger 
melody o/L '' Out ch de way oU Dan Tucker.'* 
Imperial Commissioner objeotedi Bishop 
Tucker, lineal descendant of the cele- 
brated little Thomas who "cried for his 
sufxper," wanted to haye all the black and 
wmte bread to himself according t o the 
ancient nursery tradition of the Tucker 
family. Commissioner, quite a Gauio in 
his way, wouldn't hear of it. Ultimately 
the two ecclesiastical antagonists came to 
terms, the Commissioner (Our Own) wisely 
obserying that ** as the object of both mis- 
sions was a spiritual one, there ought to be 
no Hirthly ground for disagreement" 
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LAYS OF MODERN HOME. 

THE FIK8T COOK! 

Oh ! the first Cook, in tliat ambrosial, nnwithering 
Halcyon, rapturous, and honeymooninff prime I — 

She, who, aware of Helbh's babyii^ and blithering: 
Innooenoe; did a lot of mischief in her time. 

Oh I for her soup, a weird, insuperable f earf olness. 
Compound of arrowroot, and g^elatine, and lard ; 

H W, to reject it, when a bride besought, with tearfulness. 
Hard, to accept, and to assimilate it, hard I 

Oh! for her leather-like, 
her nauseating ome- 
lette. 
Oh! for her cutlets and 

potatoes black as ink ! 
Oft, of necessity, would I 
the Buttons, Tomrr, let 
Batten on luxuries that 
bothered him, I think. 

And she would mingle, 
would that woman who 
did that to me, 
Proofs incontestable with 

eyerything I ate. 
Whereby the veriest be- 
ginner of anatomy 
Knew that she must be in 
complexion a brunette. 




rea- 



Wild were her sauces, like 
herself, deyoid of 
soning; 
Still I have never 
Tirr At . . ,, . indubitably dear, 

krny the invariable factor in her seasoning 
Always reminded me so forcibly of Beer. 

^»^y» wlien my darling sighed, "The weekly books are 
ready, Ted," 

And I rejoined that toe were thin while they were f at,— 
Why, their increasing superfluities were crec&ted 

All to a manifestly unoffending cat. 

Why, when a joint of whatsoever solid vastiness 
Quitted the dining-room, it never came again ; 

Why my allusions to her culinary naAtJnf^m 
Only encouraged her, it beats me to explain. 

True, for our wages, which where somewhere " near the 
••Twenty-ones," 

Great expectations would have been a trifle rash. 
°^ f, '^^ per^inisitesj I know, were oent-per-ceni-y ones, 

Ah! howlwisha CA#/hadfedu8for the cash! 

Oh f my first Cook I A gem with so much rare and rich in her, 

IrreooncUeable. impenetrable soul. 
How I exulted when she fell against the kitchener, 

Urged by a Nemesis (and legs) beyond control. 

How, when my fluttered pet, believing her immaculate. 
Hied to her aid. and heard, •• You ain't a Lady, Mum I " 

How I was forced to rather brutally ejaculate, 
*• Rum I Very rum !— you see the cause of it is * rum? " 

Oh ! that first year of married paradise ! Mv attitude 
Somehow, my sweet, on this our second Wedding-day, 

Tf^ds must be one of unadulterated gratitude, 
Since we survive the Cook, you wept to send away I 



WHAT'S IN A NAMBF 

r*' At the World's Fair, in Chica^, the other day, the Rev John Jamzsox, 
•f Virgiiiia, smashed a stand oontaining an exhibit o| Irish Whiskey.**] 

Wh^t 's this ? Am I dreaming P I fancy I am : 

But no— it is printed without any flam. 

•• The Reverend gentleman stood by the stand. 

With a hickory cudgel uj^raised in nis hand. 

Then, with fury and fire in his clerical eye. 

This temperate priest on the bottles let fiy." 

Oh, the waste of good liquor ; to think there should be 

A man who with whiskey would dare to make free ; 

And to think— which hut adds to the sin and the shame— 

That the spoiler of whiskev should own such a name. 

One might sooner expect that some learned Q. C. 

Should abjure what he lives by, and welcomes— a fee ; 

That a judge should break laws, or a gaoler break chains. 

Or a •* guinea-pig " turn in disgust from his gains : 

That a bookie should preach, or a bishop should bet. 

That a slave of the Season should break etiquette ; 

A landlord proclaim his dislike of his rent,. 

Sleek Moses protest against eighty per cent ; 

That a priest should cast doubts on a stole or a cope, 

Or Pe*£0 hint a fault in the worth of his soap. 

Such sights would be strange, but they cannot oomparo 

With the sight that was seen t'other day at the Fair, 

When JoHK Jaksson smashed (or the newspapers fib it) 

With his hickory cudgel a whiskey-exhibit. 



THE LATEST PABISIAN ''ROMANCE.^' 



••Has Left but the Name."— The intention of the original 
starters of the Aquarium was presumably to exhibit fish of all sorts, 
all alive oh I and quite at home. Nowadavs, very little about fish 
is to be found in the advertisements. The fish are, it may be 
s^l^poaed,** taken for granted." They aro ccmspicuous by their 
absence; but instead you read how ''a human being dives." how 
sonebody oonjures, how thero are •'miraculous feats." and •• four- 
legged dancers," and *• baby elephants " waltzing and drum-playing : 
how somebody of some importance •• walks updde down in mid-air ; " 
bow there aro *• serpentine " dancers. •* pantomimists," •• duettists." 
uid, finally, the ••boxing kangaroo" so that altogether the 
Aquannm mav still congratulate itself on a show of about the 
•* queerest, oddest fish" in the world. 



{Translated from the original French Canard,) 

Thst wero hunting him down. Thibj had traced him from spot 
to s]^t Now he was in the barracks bribing the Army, now in the 
Ministerial Buroau offering gold to the Members of the Oovemment, 
now in the offics of the leading newspaper arranging for back 
paijres in advertisements at doubk the scale price. Mis pernicious 
influence was felt everywhere. The whole body was permeated with 
a poisonous atmosphero of corruption. 

'• We shall have him now," said the first detective, as he looked 
to the lock of his rovolver. 

•* No doubt about it," rotumed the other, as he loosed his sword 
in its scabbard. '• He cannot escape us." 

Then the force of cavalry, infantry and artillery in attendance 
raised a stealthy cheer. It had been difficult to bring the charges 
home to the accused, but they had succeeded. It seemed impossible 
to prove his identitv, but now they had surrounded him. It was 
only a question of a few minutes, and he would be their pisonor. 

The detectives entered the cafS. They looked around them. They 
oould see no one answering to his description. All who wero thero 
had black beards, black shaggy hair. They could see no red tresses, 
no vellow Dundreary whiskers and prominent front teeth. Whero 
could he be ? 

•• Tes, thero is one diner who has ordered a singular meal," replied 
a gargon^ in roply to a question. •* He has asked for turtle- sonp, 
raw herrings, raw beef, raw mutton chops, plum-pudding and a 
barrel of p^ter-beer." 

•* It must be he," cried the detectives, in a breath; ••only an 
EngHshman would want such a meaL" 
•^And he asked for the Timee and Punch,^' added the waiter. 
•• Proof conclusive of nationality ; " and in a moment the man was 
surrounded and seized. 

•• You daro not touch me," he shouted, battling with his captors. 
•• I am sacred, and if you offer violence you pledge your country to 
a terrible war I " 

Imjyressed by the stran^er^s vehemence, the detectives roleased him. 
Once free, he throw off his black wig, took off his false nose, and put 
on his blue spectacles. Then he gazed around him proudly. 
'• We ask your pardon, M. TAmbassadeur," said the police. 
'• It is granted," returned their now-roleased prisoner, and he 
entered hiscarriage. ••I would have prof erred to preserve my m<;opniito, 
but your interferonce has compelled me to roveal my identity. And 
now, home." 

And the coachman drove the Ambassador to a grand mansion in the 
Rue Faubourg St Honors. 

Sequel {from the original English). 
And when the Ambassador read the abave, he came back to his 
native land, and observed, •• I think I have had enough of this." 
And everyone at home agreed with him. 



Br Our OuT-AicD-Om^-BVERT-EvEiONo MAN.^if«m. The only 
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QUEER ENGLISH. 

Ws are ddii^hted'— eyerjone is 
delighted, and tliat is much tlie 
same thing^-to knew tliat Mrs. 
Bakcboft is bf this time on the 
bieh road to reooyerT^ frmn the 
effeets of what might haye been a 
serious aooident. The ** inimit- 
able" was in a Hansom, when 
the horse suddenly felL Had 
Mrs. fiAKCBOFT been only 
what is _prof essionally known 
as **A Walking Lady." this 
could not haye nappeneo. The 
Dttilff TelegranhU aooount of it 
informed us that **Mr. BLin- 
LVT, now of the Criterion Theatre, 
and onoe a member of Mr. and 
Mrs. fiA.vcB0FT*8 own company, 
who was happily passing imme- 
diately after the oocorrence, was 
the means of haying the lady 
taken to her jxriyate residenoe." 
Mr. Blakilet is always " happy " 
in any part he undertakes, nikU 
UUgtt quod non omavit^ and no 
doubt he was ** happily passing." 
perha^ gaily whistling, lightly 
stepping, merrily twirling a stick, 
ana walking along '* thinking of 
nothing at all," men he became 
aware of the danger to the popular 
ex - manaireress, which at once 
changed his note from a tenner to 
an alto : in fact alto-gether altered 
it. [The aboye comment would 
haye been impossible had the 
reporter stated that, ''Happily 
for Mrs. Bahcboft, l£r. Blaks- 
LET, &o., &o., was passing at the 
moment, and, &c., &c."] 



•• Bew THoyATO I "—Yes, f ennd 
at last ; this Ben is Mr. Bee 
D AyiES, who sang flye songs before 
the QuEEir, that is— to ayoid all 
appearance of rudeness— in Her 
Gracious Majesty's presence, one 
day last week. He is now '* Big 
Ben Troyato-re" in chief, and 
long may he remain so. 

A Peopeb Naxe.— That j^cu- 
liar but not uncommon ornitho- 
logical species known as ** Gaol- 
birds" onght to be kept in a 
Knave-iaiy. 




FROM PROFESSOR MUDDLE. 

Deab Me, PuircH.— Your poet 
(in this week's issue) reminds me 
of my own qh fortunate experience. 
Ever since I read that inspired 
work. Aim in Blunderland,^ I 
do not seem to be able to fl^ye 
a tx^rreot Tersion of any of the 
poems I have long been aoeos- 
temed to repeat or sing. After 
dinn«r the other night I was 
asked to ain^, and gaye a weU- 
known &ong iis f dHows : — 

Think of me only with thy nose, 

No wordfl need then be said: 
Or kii»!i me sweety with thine 

No Lips are half so red. [ears, 
The thirst that in my body bums 
It Demands both food and wine, 
So when 1 next shall call on thee 

You *ll know I 'ye come to dine. 
Thou &ent*iit me late a rose-bud 
laiTf 

Not BO mush honouring me 
it hopiner nc'ar my heart I 'd wear 

It all for loye of thee. 
Bat I retamed it through the 
post" 

Foritive me, if you can- 
Since wh«a 1 trow thou hast found 
out 

I *m not a marrying man. 



TOO CONSCIENTIOUS BY HALF. 

" Is THAT KHOroa, SlE I " 

**Tkb^ that'll do vjtRT WELL. AjfD HOW Shavk ue, please.'' 

'*! OVom TtJ KKKTtON TBAT ShaVINO IS ThESBPBFCE IXTBA. 

Sir. Dj yojj rrallt think it 'd woktk whilx?*' 



Db Tuof.— The last item of 
the menu^ as giyen in the WorH 
of the Eoyal Wedding Breakfait, 
flitar the sweets, was named in 
[iMn English,— all the prcTioos 
dishea being giyen in French,— 
' ' cold roRst fowls." But how on 
earth after four oourses and 
sweets, iinlshing with ** PdHmru 
nssortU/^ GOuld anj^ooe haye the 
oouMienoe— we put it in this way 
—to ask for and to eat any pation 
of " ©old ro ast fowls*'? 

"This is l Goak." — The 
Weekly EegUteTt recording the 
event of a Baronetcy beinff con- 
fir rred on the present Lobd Matob. 
remarkSf ''With him we know 
the honour will be no ^rrsfi one." 
Very good, W. IL The italiei 
are ours, just to emphasise the 
pun. 



ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

IXTRACTSD FBOM THB DIABT OF TOBT, M.P. 

House of CammoM^ Monday ^ July 10.— Glad the sitting's oyer; 
often get a little mixed here ; neyer so magniftcently as to-night. 
Reached 9th Clause Home-Rule Bill, which settles question of Irish 
Representation in Imperial Parliament. When Mr. G. brought in 
his Bill in 1886, he proposed to ezdnde Irish Members. Remember 
yery well the cheer that filled the Chamber when that announcement 
made on introduction of BilL Those were, as Pat O'Bbien used to 
say, *' the days of all-night sittings." Irish Members stood im bitter 
imi>laoable attitude of oBetruction. At prospect of clearing them out, 
giying Great Britain some peace in its own Parliament, the hearts 
of Members leaped for joy. Seemed at moment as if this bribe would 
be enough to carry the BilL 

Then came time for reflection ; chance of reyiewing opportunities. 
Joskph's rapid insight peroeiyed in tUs arrangement a stab at the 
Union. In phrase which Sqxtikb of Malwood to-night obligingly 
recalled he had written, ** The key of the position is the maintenance 
of the full representation of Ireland in the Imperial Parliament" 

Mr. G., profiting b^ experience, nroposes in present Bill to main- 
tain Irish representation in slightly modified number. That would 
seem to cut ground from under Josrph's clinging feet. What he 
vassionately, persistently demanded in 1886, is conceded in 1893. If 
he cannot abMr other mroyisions of the BiU, he must surely defend 
the one that retains Irish Members at Westminster. Must he, 



indeed ? Those who think so, know not Josiph. For some men the 
fence might seem a hopelessly stiff one. Josbph takes it as an 
ordinary item in the day*s work. No apology ; no retraction ; no 
explanation. Black was black in 1886. He, at risk of seyering 
lonfl[ friendships, said so, and was right. In 1893 black is white. He, 
anxious only for the preyalence of truth, says so, and is right again. 

This would haye been pretty picture for a July night; but anyone 
could haye drawn it In House of Commons it's as common as 
pastels on the piyement Jossph went the step further that marks 
the wide gulf between genius and mediocrity. Haying declared 
that in 1893 he, impelled by irresistible conscience and un»thomable 
loye for his country, would yote against what in 1886 he (sulject te 
same influence) described as the key of the position, Jovr C. turned 
upon his right hon. friends on the Treasury Bendi, and with manly 
emotion tluit brought tears to the eyes of the Member for Sark, 
deplored their inconsistency. 

'* What I like about Joskph," said the Member for Sark, " is his 
thoroughness. On finding hiniself in IMs new pit, he might haye 
stoppea at the bottom ana said notidng till the storm had blown oyer. 
Or, thinking that a mean eyasion, he might haye defended the coarse 
he has adopted. Those are the altematiyes presented to ordinary 
mankind : only to Joskph comes the idea of standing up and indig- 
nantiy belabouring Mr. G. and JoHsr Moelvt for indulgence in the 
unpardonable sin of inconsistency I " 

BuiinoMs ibme.— PunrcB Abthob, Josxph, Sags of Qumr AKirr s 
Gate, and Johv Rxdmoitd, unite their forces against Goyemment 



Mr. G. sayed by skin of the teetJ^- and mejority ot 1^ 



^i^_ 
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Tu€8day,—Ti^ Healt is an honest man and a loyal oolleagme. 
Bat we are all weak on some point. Teinptation irresistible to Tim 
is to appropriate other people's rows. To-night's row distinctly 
and excliuivelv Sixtgn'o. Yet Tim promptly came to the front, 
and remained there throughout the storm. The one clear impression 
amidbt confusing uproar was that Tim was bobbing on top of the 
turbulence like a cork on the anex of a water-spout. 

Brookick began it, and while storm raged sat silent, astonished 
at his own moderation. Had merely remarked that the Irish people 
were impecunious and garrulous. As an Irishman himself ought to 
know something on point. Saunderson, another member of a gifted 
race, exolained that, on the whole, he was inclined to regard remark 
as complimentary. Sfxton^, taking a different view, retorted with 
observation that Brodeick's language was grossly impertinent. 
Chairman, appealed to on p^int of order, gave a nice ruling. It is 
now established among Parliamentary precedents that the phrase 
** grossly impertinent,*^ if addressed to an individual, is rank blas- 
phemy ; when applied to a thing His but a choleric word. Com- 
mittee mi^ht usefully have applied itself to consideration of this 
delicate distinction. ** Instead of which,'* as the magistrate once 
said, it went about roaring like a famished lion. 

For some minutes everyone seemed on his legs. Carmarthen had 
advantage over most Members by reason of his more than six feet 
lenieth ; Grandolph, feeling old emotions stirred within him, took 

Erominent part in the fray ; Mr. G.. leaning across the table, fixed 
is glowiog eyes on GRANDOLpk, and warned him that his conduct 
was not calculated to assist the Committee in its dilemma; the 
voice of T. W. Russell was heard in the land; Prujce Arthctb had 
much tn say ; Dr. Tanner broke long silence with a shout ; even 
Justin McCabtht was seen on his feet, and was howled at as if he 
had been discovered in the act of stealing the Chairman's pocket- 
handkerchief. But Tim topped them aU. They were intermittent ; 
he continuous. Whenever there was approach to pause in the 
clamour, Tim's strident voice filled it up with genial observation. 
*' Name ! Name I " they roared at him. '* Drag him out," was the 
advice given by one forlorn legislator. In delirious delight of the 
rapturous hour Tim took do notice of these objurgations and inter- 
ruptions. ** It 's not your funeral," an envious countryman snarled 
in his ear. Certainlv not; but that should make no difference. 
Tim would improve the opportunity to whomsoever it might belong ; 
and he did. 
Businesi done, — None. But we had a cheerful row. 
Thuriday.—Some excellent speaking to-night, and a walking- 
match, in which, Up after lap, 
Goveniment won. W a i. l a c e 1 ed 
off with speech sparkling with 
point ; the more f ffective by 
contrast with stolid manner. 
House crowded and applauidve ; 
always grateful to h&ve some* 
thing fresh; get it from Wal- 
LACK, both in mannf-r and matter. 
Prince Arthur, foUowinK^ latter, 
unusually bitter; pegged away 
at Bill and Gov- 
ernment for half 
an hour, and sat 
down with asser- 
tion that such a 
Government was 
not worth attack- 
ing. Mr. G., who 
hflLd listened to 
Wallace's 
home-thrusts 
with face appre- 
ciative of their 
humour, was un- 
accountably dis- 
turbed by Prince 
Arthur's com- 
mentaries. He 
sat immediately 
opposite, waiting 

wMfflitra; "Waiting to spring." 

crossed and arms tightly folded, literally holding himielf in. On 
his feet with catapultic force when Prince Arthur, gracefully 
gathering his skirts, sat down. A Government not worthy of attack. 
Ho ! A Government that had failed to adhere to the main principles 
of its policy. Ha ! But there was another Government which, in 
1886, had denounced as dishonest a revision of judicial rents in h-e- 
land, and a few months later had passed Bill revising them. Had 
Prince Arthur belonged to that Government ? If so. how did he 
uplift this lofty standard of action, than which no Pharisee that 
ever lived in Judea carried it higher ? This and much more Mr. G. 




declaimed at top of voioe,with flashing eyes, and exuberant gestures, 
cheers and counter cheers filling House. Naturally Joseph fol- 
lowed with some kind words about '*my right hon. friend." 
Squire of Malwood, long silent, could not resist temptation to 
plunge in. Honse went off to dinner exhausted by the tornado of 
bitter, brilliant speech. 

Dnll enough aiter dinner, when walking-match began. Perform- 
ance announced for ten o'clock ; began punctually ; Mellor acted 
as starter. Course, round the Division Lobbies and back to seats. 
Time, by Benson's chronometer, varied from 16 mins. 25 seoa. 
to 18 mins 3 sees. Programme included eighteen races ; numbered 
Clause 9 to 26 inclusive ; betting 5 to 1 on Government to pull 
throuich; someuncertaintyround first division; talk about plungers 
iu Mmisterial team ; when made known that majority was 27, it 
was seen that Government were Fafe. Interest in subsequent races 
fell away as Ghovemment majority mounted up. For some of the 
events uie Opposition did not appear at starting-post; Govern- 
ment walked over. 

** Demmit, Douglas," said Lord Nom Toddt, coming in mopping 
his brow, after eighth Division, '*this is not good enough. Next 
Thursday I shall send my man down, and let him do the walking 
round. No use keeping a dog and barking yx>ur8elf ." 

Btmneti <2(m(P.— Clauses 9 to 26 added to Home-Rule BilL 

Friday.— 'DovT EiiR Hardie made bold bid to-day for oheap 
advertisement. Motion for Address to Queen in congratulation on 
Royal Marriage. Don't Eeib tacked himself on to performance 
with attempted Amendment on behalf of the poor and needy. Found 
no probability of anyone seconding his Amendment, which therefore 
could not be put. Still, served nis purpose ; suggested visions of 
portrait of Benefactor of the People (penny plain, twopence coloured) 
hung in all the cottage homes of England. 

" Curious," says the Member for Sark, "how rapidly Don't Keir 
Hardee has played himself out ; perhaps rather notable than curious. 
House of Commons is the quickest machine ever invented for taking 
the measure of a man. Has looked at Member for West Ham, 
measured him, weighed him, and set him aside. When, less than 
a year ago, he came down, with his bras^ band and his trumpets 
tootling, he was Don't Eeir Hardie. Now, if I may say so, the 
boot's on the other leg ; it's the House of Commons that Don't Eeir 
for Hardie." 

Busine»$ Done,— Kore about Home-Rule Scheme. 



aUEER QUERIES. 



A Municipal Hall.— I see the County Council are thinking of 
spending nearly a million of the ratepayers' money in buying a site 
for a municipal palace in Parliament Street, because the members^ 
pending the time when thev are all elected to the Legislature— want 
to be as dose to it as possible. Why not let them be still closer, in 
Westminster Hall itself, which is now untenanted? Or if the 
members don't like that, why not make a working arrangement with 
the House of Commons to use that chamber in the mornings before 
the M.P.'s come down to it)* This would be something like an 
** in-and-out " clause, and would save no end of money. 

True Economist. 

Rewards to Raconteurs.— I am considered a first-rate story- 
teller and conversationalist ; indeed, few dinner parties (at Lower 
Tooting) can get on without me. Do you think I oould ^et elected 
to the Reform Club without paying the entrance subscription ? I 
see that some members of that club nave been left £2000 each as a 
reward for ** brightening the evenings " of a deceased member, and 
I feel certain that had the testator known me, he would nave 
increased my legacy to £4000 at least. My sparkling powers of 
conversation are often called a '*gift," but I don't want them to be 
a gift if I could get anything for them. 

Stdnet Macaulat Hatward Smith. 



Present ! Fire ! BANe-Eox I — ** Three Frenchmen killed, two 
wounded; twenty Siamese killed, and twelve wounded,"— snch is 
the first result of French ^wmaftn-ising influence in Siam. 

A New Maritime Resort.— ** I 'm sure," observed Mrs. R., 
** that a really pleasant thine to do in the summer holidays would 
be to take a trip to the Specific Islands." 

The Greatest AuTHORrrr on the Working op the ** In-ano- 
Out" Clauses.— Mr. Sexton, M.P, ! 



Going against the Geein. — Refusing to patronise the Inde- 
pendent Theatre. 

French Billiards at Siam.— The Cannon Game? 
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MUSCULAR EDUCATION. 

Mb. PiTircH has maoh pleasure in reoommendinflr the followinir 
FroeiwetaB to the notioe of parents desirous of finding a thoroughly 
pfactical sohool where boys are educated according to the real 
requirements of modem life. 

CLOANTHUS HOUSE, MARKET DREPANUM, OXON. 
Mr. J. Pnr-RuLLOX, M.A. Gambs., and the Rev. Wilfsid 

Bails, B.A. Oxon, receiTe 
pupils to prepare for the 
great pnbuc sohoob and 
uniyersities. 

The well-known quali- 
fications of Mr. Pen-Rxtl- 
Lox, who rowed stroke in 
his university boat in the 
celebrated race at Amwdl 
in 1878, and of the Rev. 
Mr. Bails, who played for 
Oxford in the famous uni- 
yersity match in the Com- 
mon Fields in 1882, will be 
sufficient ^arantee that 
the boys will be thoroughly 
well instructed. 

Besides Rowinflr* Cricket, 
and Football; Swimming. 
Racquets, Boxing, ana 
Hockey, are specially at- 
tended to by competent 
Assistant - Masters, under 
the personal superyision of 
the rrincipals. 

Billiards, Lawn-tennis 
Poker, Nurr and Spell, and 
some other minor games, now too frequently neglected in the educa- 
tion of youth, will find their due place in the curriculum of Cloanthus 
House. 

It is in contemplation, should a sufficient number of boys show a 
marked inclination for such studies, to engage a Board-school Master, 
of aiq>royed competence, to direct literary and scientific work. 

Terms, indusiye, £250 per annum, payable in advance : the only 
extras at present being Readine, Writinsr. Polo, and Arithmetic. 

Reference is kindly permitted to the following r -The Right Rev. 
the Bishop of Isthvia ; the Editor of the Sporting Life : the Rev. 
R. E. D. HoROAK, M.A., Jesurum Cd., Cambs ; the Sports Editor of 
the Field; the Warden of Mortiake College, Putney; Dr. S. A. 
Grace, LL.D. ; the Hon. and Rey. Hublihghaii Pexl. 




THE BITTER CRY OF THE BROKEN-VOICED CHORISTER. 

{A long way after Tennysoi^) 
Break, break, break, ' And the anthems still go on 

voice on that dear top C I j With boy-trebles sharp and 
And I would that my throat could _ shrill ; 



utter 
High notes as they used to be. 

well for old Buvdlecoop^s bo^ 
t he still 
round A I 



That he still shouU his fi 



Si 



well for that tow-headed lad 
That he sings in his old dear 
way. 



But for my '* compass," so high 
and grand. 
And the voice that I used to trilll 

Break, break, break, 

like a creaky old gate, top C I 

But the high treble notes of a 

yoioe that is cracked, 

Will never come back to me I 



QUEER QUERIES. 
The White Cubeewct QuEsnoN.—Can nothing be done to 
prevent the Indian Yicsrot from carrying out his monstrous pro> 
posal about the Rnpae P I was just off to Bombay (having recentiy 
completed a period of enforced sedusion in Devonshire, occasioned 
by a too successful competition with a monopolist M.int) on the 
strength of a newspaper paragraph that **Free Coining of Silver" 
was permitted in that happy land. Free Coining I In my opinion 
it beats *' Free Education "hollow, and is ju&t what I have always 
wanted. I felt that my fortune was made, when suddenly the news 
comes that the free coinage business is stopped ! What an injustice I 
In the name of the down-trodden Hindoo, to whom my spedally 
manufactured nickel-and-tin Rupe|e would have been quite a new 
revelation, I protest against this interference with the immemorial 
customs of our Oriental fellow- subjects.— Jekemhh D^Iddla. 



COETRIBUTED BY OUK OwW WbLSH-HaEPER'S MaOAZIITR. — 

with the Ap Morgans, Ap Rhts, Ap Jones, and many others, Wales 
u the ideal "'Appy Land." 



SEASONABLE. 

{By afuiure Lord Cfhanoelkr,) 

The dose of the season, the dose of the season, 

It leaves a man rified of rhino and reason ; 

And now, with hot ndn and a westerly breeze on, 

I don't opine racketing London agrees on 

The whole with Society. '* JSTyrS Jg'Wwn" 

I 'U chaunt when I stand with my wife and my woe son 

Some windy ** Parade " or exuberant '* Lees " on, 

In the splash of the salt and the flash of the free sun. 

And am garbed in a fashion that, sure, would be treason 

To Bond Street ; and ruminate, sprawling at ease on 

The sands with their bands and exten^ore sprees on. — 

** Table d*H6te-ard8," repair to your Homburgs or freeze on 

Cosmopolitan Alps, and eat kickshaws to tease one ; 

But me let the mggers marine and the sea*s un- 

Translateable sing-sonff, and bathers with d s on. 

Delight and bare chil£en^heir noses and knees on. 
Till quite I forget Messrs. Wslbt and Mbeson 
(Those despots of law) and my failures, and fees un- 
liquidated as yet, and myself— and the season I 



AT COVENT GARDEN LAST THURSDAY. 

Pboduction of new Opera, Amy Robsart^ arranged (and very 
wdl arranged, too) from Sir Walter Sooit's novel, by Sir Augustus 
ELiBRis and Paxtl Milliet, the English adaptation by Fbedsric 
Weatheblt, and music by Isidore be Laea. Calv£ in the tide 
role^ splendid ; going through everything— three rather lengthy Acts, 
two impassioned love-duets, and the tnii>-door in the bridge— witn 
unflagging spirit and charm. 

In the Second Act, Eenilworth shown illuminited for the reception 
of Elizabeth — Leicester having eyidentiy borroved one of the band 
kiosks from Earl's Court. Elizabeth^ accord- 
ing to stage directions, should have entered 
"seated upon a magnificent white horse," 
but preferred to walk in. Possibly her steed 
detained by business engagements. As repre- 
sented by Madame Abkand, an easy-goin^, 
sunny-tempered sovereign, with an amiable 
dislike of any ** unpleasantness" among her 
courtiers. The Earl of Suuez the most 
impressive mute (next to his contemporary 
the Earl of Burteigh in The Critic) on the 
boards,— nothing to do but look haughty, 
and at last, at the Queen's command, consent 
to become reconciled to Leicester^—hjii the 
subtle suggestion in his *' shake-hands " that he did so on com- 
pulsion, and reserved himself the right of punching Leicester's head 
at the first convenient opportunity, very artistically conveyed. 
Part most carefully thought out. The Revels cut short by the incon- 
siderate appearance of Amy Eobsart when they were just beginning, 
which must have been annoying for the Lady of the Lake, who hiui 
just arrived to pay homage to the Queen, ana found herself obliged 
to get upon her floating island again, and go home in the most 
ignominious manner, without waiting even for the ** shower of stars," 
which were to have fallen over the water. Elizabeth, however, seemed 
quite unruffled by the interruption, perhaps thinking that anything 
was a relief which imt an end to the revels. Finale to this Act 
dramatic, and well worked up. Third Act in two short tableaux, 
concluding with a dud and explanation (in two lines) between 
Leicester and Tressilian, after which the opera ends abrupUy with 
Vamey*s highly ungentiemanly practical joke upon poor Amy 
Eobsart, ana Leicester s reouest to Tresstlian to take his bwotcL 
and run him through— which, however, he had no time to grant, 
as the curtain fell at that moment. After that, well-deserved 
floral tributes to Madame CalvI:, and enthusiastic calls for singers, 
composer, manager, and carriages. 




"FOLLOW ONI" 

{A Cricketer's " Catch." Aib-" Come Ibllow I ") 

First Voice. Come follow, follow, follow, follow, follow, follow on I 
Second Voice. Why then should I follow, follow, follow, why then 

must I follow, follow on r 
Third Voice. When you 're Eighty runs or more behind our score you 

follow on I 



ACC0MM0BATI5O. 

O. O. M. (to Radical Mernber). TAj dear Sir, will you vote for 
this claufe ? Jigitized by VriOijy IC 

Rad. Mem. I will. Sir. What is it? O 
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A NEW LANGUAGE. 

Mamma (severdif). '* Don't Squint, Etfib, ky ukae I" 

M0f. *n W^iN'T SqFINTINO, hUUML, I WAS ONLT MAKING ' DmNJER EtEB ' AT BIaJOR St0Ff AM. 

{THJAniyq DfUKaa FARTrEs, and I bhoioji so uvcm like to be asked/" 



i HEAS. 'HX aiTXS SUCH 



TOO KIND BY HALF. 

^ [" The iaidtpendeacfl and integrity of Siam ♦ , , w a subJAct of great 
importance to the British, and more especially to ttie Bntkh Indian 
Kmjiit^, —Urd £Q*4hgry, ** Wc tave in no way an j intention of ttuwteninF 
the mdppeiidfiiic?B of fliam-"— if . Bi^tlle,] 

BtiHth Tar nngi^ Aomewai/ afiw Mr, Mudyard Kipling* i *' Tommj/,^^ 

Air-*' Mandalai^:* 
" Bf the old Motdmein Pagoda, Ipokin' eaatw&rd to the sea, 
i™" ■ *P!irma girl a 8ettin\" an' she takea '*r time from me. 
JJnt ttufl Siam pass looks pooty, and 1 'm sorter bound to asy 
lou stand back, you Bailor Frenchy 1 that's a ^un^ aa two can 
P^y 'Twaa my (fame at Maudalay, 

And j^tm seem on the same lay : 
Ton can twig my Jack a-fiauntinK from the Nile to Maudalay i 
BntthisIVeKottOBayj 

1 flhall aak yon to take a 'and in a game aa mm can play] 

'^petticoat ia yaller, and 'er little cap is green, 
And—l ahonldn't half objeot to int^^rjuoe 'er to my Qneen I 
1 don t want to see 'er auckin' of a PariB cigarette, 
And a-wafltin* pnrohae^ kisses on FrenchBnllyTa?dft— jon bet 1 
No, I wouldn't ahed no blood, 
^B\Ll hy Mekon's yaller mud, 
I aTe alwaya fdt it ** biznesa " to take care no rival atnd 
On my road to ** far Cathay/' 

WotP 
Ifthi 
Ym 

cheek I ' - - r "^g^__ 

She ahrinks ftwn you, my Frenchy. No, yer know if she should 

Give a reglar woman's aqneak, 
T L ij it* i_ » "^liongh Bhe looks carved out o' teak— 
I i&imld thmk o' my own womankind, my friend, and I ahonld— t ccaA 

In tbe British aailor^i way t 




> on '11 "respect 'er Independence and Integrity," you say F 
Well, a jnan who on a woman 'ia ^and would dare to lay- 
Hay P Sate in the way o' kyindneu! Why» yon've capped me 

there, I own. 
Which I didn't think that sentiment to FrenehieB wae beknown* 
It 's a bit o' good old Vic. I 
Bnt yon Ve nicked it quick and sliok. 
Well, I 'ope you '11 square it fairly, ana not lay it on too thick, 
In the brave old Biiniarck way 1 

The idea o' wasting ivory, silk, and peacocks' taile, and iuoh, 
Upon merchanta who 'w a trifle too much like Giofiai Cahittko's 

"DutoL"' 
When a fair luid square Free Trader like— well, not unlike myaelf , 
Could stand hy for to pnrteet 'er, and 'filp *er— and 'im— ^pOe pelf ^ 

Well— I can quite understand 

6he may £nd your ^eavy 'and 
Too kyind by half, my Freuohy. and prefer the Britiah land. 

And the British Tara old way. 

Yes; our RosxBEnr and your Detellk do agree— in words, no 

doubt. 
But, yer see, the Ten Commandments, in Bangkok, git turned 

about I 
" Independence and Integrity " forjooty dear Miss Sum, 
Is wot you 're ** interested in" my Frenohy ,— and ao Jam 1 

Only— in the game we play, 

Cards do turn up in a way 
That would stagger sly Ah 8in himself. If yon git in my way 

On my road to '* Old Cathay," 

Or my aid this gyurl should pray, 
I might p*rapi come down like thunder,— as I did in Mandalay ! 

• "In mat ton of commerce, the fault of the Dutch 
Is giriiif too little and asking too much." 



Tffx Battia of teb BKLE/L^MMkssx ^, Buum. 
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AT THE WORLD'S WATER SHOW. 

The performance hoe begun. Captain BoTTOir haejuet descended the 
Chute in a boat, with a bevy of lightly-clad young ladies wamng 
flags with shrill enthusiasm, Canadians, Indians, and Negroes 
row various craft containing Beauties of the Ballet about the 
Lake, An elderly Negress stands on an island, and waves a towel 
encouragingly at things in general. Two Clowns, accompanied by 
a futOe individual disguised as a Frog, start to run round the 
margin of the Lake votth a gallant determination to be funny, hut 
abandon the attempt after making a quarter of the distance, and 
complete the circuit wUh a subdued and chastened demeanour. 
Mr. Bravo {to Mr. Biazzet, enthusiastically). Capital show this 
— wonderfully well arranged I 

Mir. Blazzey (screwing up his eyes). Y— yes. Better if they'd 
had water nmning down the inoline, thongh, and sent aU the boats in 
that way. 

Mr. Bravo. Don't see how they ooold oomp up water enough for 

that, myself ; and if they did, it would aU run through at the sides I 

Mr. Blazz. {ignoring any hydraulic difficulties). Oh, they oould 

haye dodged that if they chose ; anyway, that 's how it ought to 

haye been managed ! 

Miss Frivell (to Mr. Hoplight). I can hardly belieye this is the 
same olace where Bupfalo Bill 
gaye nis performance only last 
year, can youP It all looks so 
different I 

Mr. Hopl. {after ponderous 
consideration). I find no difficulty 
in recognising it, myself. The 
difference you ohserye is due to 
the fact that the arena which was 
originally constructed former— 
displays of horsemanship requires 
to undergo some considerabie— er 
— structural alterations before 
being equall]r well adapted to a 
performance in which— «r— boat- 
ing and swimming form the — er 
—principal features. 

miss Friv. [with exemplary 
gravity). I.see. You mean there 
must be water t 

Mr. Hopl. Water is undoubt- 
edly an — er — indispensable 
element in such an exhibition. 

Miu Friv. How deyer of you 
to know that I But perhaps 
someone told you? 

Mr, Sopl. (modestly). larriyed 
at it by the— er— light of my own 
unassisted intelUgence. 

Miss Friv. Sid youP Not „,^ ^ ^.^ ,^. 

really! "How far that little " I find no difficulty in 

candle throws his beams I " {To herself) I didn't mean to be so 
rude as that ! But he 's no business to lie such a bore I 

Mr. Bravo {after the ScuUing-race between Bjoss andBJTBKAs). 
That was a good race, eh P They 're the champion scullers, you know. 
Mr. Blazz, Don't see the point of setting 'em to race here, 
though. Rather like running the Derby in a riding-school I 

A Sympathetic Lady (during the Swimming- race). How well those 

girls do swim I I suppose they go under imt, and then come up 

again. But how damp they must get, to be sure, doing that twice a 

day I I daresay they neyer pet their hair properly dry from one 

week's end to another. I should think that must oe so uncomfortable 

for them, you know. Howeyer, they seem to be haying plen^ of 

fun amone themselyes. I wish we could hear what they are saying ; 

but there ^s so much to look at, that one misses most of it I 

[A Pontoon is moved out into the centre of the Lake, and three 

**ltocky Mountain Wonders** give an entertainment onboard. The 

first Wonder constructs the letter A with himself and two high 

ladders, up which the other two run nimbly. They meet at the 

top with mutual surprise, and a touch of resentment, as if each 

had expected at least to flnd solitude ihere. The Second Wonder 

lies down ok his back resignedly, and the Third, meanly availing 

himself of the opportunity, stands on his friend's stomach, and 

strikes an attitude. Both descend and oow, in recognition of 

applause, and then each starts up his ladder again— only to meet 

once more at the top, more surprised and annoyed than ever. 

The Third Wonder refuses to be appeased unless M is allowed to 

hold the Second head downwards oy the ankles. After further 

amenities of this kind they come down, apparently reconciled, 

and are towed back to the shore. 

Miss Frit. Is that supposed to be an illustration of life on the 

Rocky Mountains P 

Mr. Hopl. {bringing the full powers of his mind to bear on the 



subject). I should be inclined to doubt myself whether it afforded any 
accurate idea of either the industry or the— er— relaxations peculiar 
to that region^hich can hardly be f ayourable to such pursuits. 

Miss Friv. They might find it usaful for escaping from a grizzly, 
mightn't they P 

Mr. Sopl. Hardly, if , as I haye always been giyen to understand, 
the grizzly bear is an eonally exnert climber. I imagine their title 
of '^Rocky Mountain Wonders'' is merely indicatiye of their— er 
—origin^ and that their pei^ormances would indeed excite more 
wonder in their natiye country than anywhere else. One should 
always guard against taking these things in too literal a spirit. 
[Miss F. assents demurely, and is suddenly moved to murth, as she is 
careful to explain, by the sight of a Nigger.which, Mr. H. very justly 
remarks, is scarcely a subset for so much amusement. 

Mr. Bravo [after the Corps de Ballet have performed various 
evolutions on a large rq/3t)« I call that uncommonly pretty, all those 
girls dandng there in the sunlight, eh P 

Mr. Blast. Pretty enough— in its proper place. 

Mr. Bravo {losing his patience at tost). Why, hang it all, you 
wouldn't haye the Ballet danced under water, would you P 

Mr. Blazz. Well, it would be more of a noyelty, at any rate. 
[Mr. BBAyo decides that *' it was a mistake to come out with a 



chop like Blazzkt." 




recognising it, myself." 



Ik thb SaiLLnro Seats. 
A Small Sharp Boy {with an 
admiring Father, Mother, and 
Grandmother). Father, why ha' 
them Injuns all got feathers stuck 
round their 'eds like shuttlecocks, 
eh P Is it to show as they 're in 
the terbaccer line, eh. Father? 
Is the gentleman on the bicycle a 
real demon, eh, Father P Ain't 
he like what a real demon isP 
Why ain't you neyer seen one. 
Father P lliink you 'U ever see 
one, eh P Why 's that man going 
riitht up atop of that pole for r 
Why is he goin' to jump offP 
Willhe gitdrownded, eh, Father? 
Don't he ever kit drownded? 
Could you diye offirom as 'ifh as 
that with your legs tied P Gould 
Unde Bill? Could Oran'ma, 
with '«r legs tied P [^c, 8^, 

DxTBore the Walbus Huitt. 

Shilling and Sixpenny Specta- 
tors. That's the pdioe station on 
that boat where me two Bobbies 
are. . . . 'Ere 's a rummy couple 
coining along in this boat I See 
the bloke with the bald 'ed, and the 
ole girl in a pink bonnet P . . . . 
There, they 'ye run slap into them 



others, and the ole bloke 's (pot his 'eels in the air. Oh, dear, oh, 
dear I . . . Look at the bobbies tryin' to run 'em in. Lor, they 're 
aU pourin' water on to each other's 'eds as 'ard as they can go! 
'Ere's the ole walrus swimmin' up now, d'ye seef And the ole 
Clown a fishin' for 'im. 'E 's bin an' dragged 'im 'in 'ed foremost! 
Look at the walrus a duckin' o' the ole woman. Hor, hor, if eyer I 
see the like o' tl^ai I Is that like 'ow they 'unt walruses. Father, 
eh P Bleat if the ok walrus ain*t got into the station 'ouse after 'em. 
Look at 'em all gittin' out on the roof — m they jump I And the de 
girl goin' in baokards, hor, hor I And the other bloke any'ow. See 
the 'de admird in tho cocked 'at a takin' sights through 'is spy-glorss ! 
Now they Ve ^it tin' the 'arpoon ready. There, they 'ye copped 'im 
—it 's all oyer ! Wi 11, that was a good lark, and no mistake ! 
At the LAin)ii!ra-PLAcs— after Shooting the Chutes. 
Oh, it was perfectly splendid I We put the rugs right oyer our 
heads, and didn't get wet a bit I . . . I don't know if you^re aware of 
it, my dear, but you 'ye got black streaks all down your face. 
GradousI it's the dye from my yeil. Do I look yer^ dreadful, 
dear P WeU, it shows^ of course— but I wouldn't touch it, or you '11 
make it worse. . . . This lot got a ducking, and no mistake — look at 
'em— ho, ho ! ... I say, dear old chap, you ought to haye come too -it 
was ripping! Splashed? No, nothing to speak of. Eh? **My 
hat P " What 's wrona with it P Oh, confound it all ! I only took 
a front seat to oblige those two girls. Tes. Jean see they're dggling 
at me as well as you can* Look here, dd fellow, do you know if 
there 's a place here where I can get my hat ironed, and buy a collar 
and tie ? Because I 'ye got to meet the Chaffikcktons here, and 
dine with 'em and that. '' So haye yoti t " Then that 's why you 




girls I Is my collar too beastly limp P you might tell a fellow ! 
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TO A DR08HKY-DRIVER. 

(By a Quondam Fare,) 

HxBB 's a health to yon, GoflPODur ItIk off— 

Or whatever yoor name may ohanoe 
to be-* 
Of vodka I'U toes you a fuU ttakdn off 

(A tumbler, I meam deaude vie) ; 
And I 'U tang joxifortiitimo eanfitrore 

Yoor national hymn, in a oheerful key, 
('Twill oolonr with looal tone my story. 

To start with your ** Bothe Tearyd khrant"). 

'Twas a liyely morning, my hirsute Jehu, 

In Petersburg 
onoe we toge- 
ther spent ; 
And now in my 
sketoh-book I 
still oan see you 

(The annexed 
for your por- 
trait 's humblj 
meant). 
Your costume re- 
sembled in part 
a butcher's— 

AdullbluegowD 

ofayastextent. 

With toD-boots, 

like each of the 

(AherkuUchsrs, 

And shocking 
bad hat, afi 
'* bashed "and 
bent. 

Ere long you called me vour ** little brother," 
Or else— your knowleoge of Court to show— 
(What one Rus8ian**HijB^ £xoellence"styles 
another) 
" rmt6kopr$vo$kkodiieUU>o:* 
YoE wanted to learn how to greet an acquaint- 
ance 
In Buglish ; I said, to be cotnme H fatU, 
That '* God saye the Queen" was the proper 
sentence— 
I own that my hoax was a trifle low. 

A lu^e percentage, my gay twoetchih, 
I failed of your jokes to understand ; 
But I safely say you displayed the tnoit cheek 

Of any I 'ye met by sea or land. 
When you jntohed me dean out on the 
Neyski payement. 
With syllable brief I loudly banned : 
But as <2am in your Ungo **J['ll giye" (you 
knayel) meant. 
You^grinneo, and for *' tea-money" held 
your hand. 

I shall neyer forget that awful jolting 

I got as you wnirled me round about 
In your backless car; for your bumping, 
bolting, 

You really, my Yanka, deseryed the 
_ knout 

Well, I won't say " Good-bye," blit *'Do 
Bvidanya " — 

Though whether we 'U meet again I doubt ; 
If you eyer shotdd wander to far BsiTANinA, 

I fear you will probably find me •' Out." 



Motto fob Psofissobs of PiLMiMTmT.— 
•• Palmam qui msruUferaV t.«., •' Who has 
paid his money may bare his palm." 

It is nropoeed to establish a fire-station, 
with fifty men, on the Thames Embank- 
ment" For what purpose P In case ol 
anybody setting the Thames on Fire P 



THE MOAN OF A THEATRE-MANAGER. 

Who gets, by hook or crook, from me 
Admittance nree, though well knows he 
That myriads turned away will be P 
The Deadhead. 

Who, while he for his programme pays 
The smallest silyer coin, inyeighs 
Against such fraud with eyes ablaze P 
The Deadhead. 

Who to his neighbour spins harangues, 
On how he yiews witli grieyous pangs 
The dust that on our hangings hangs P 
The Deadhead. 

Who, in a yoioe which rings afar. 
Declares, while standing at the bar. 
Our drinks most deleterious are P 
The Deadhead. 

Who aye withholds the daps and cheers 
That others giye P Who jeers and sneers 
At all he sees and all he hears P 

The Deadhead. 

Who loudly, as the drama's plot 
Unfolds, declares the tale a lot 
Of balderdash and tommy-rot P 

The Deadhead. 

Who dubs the actors boorish hinds P 
Who fault with all the scenery finds P 
Who with disgust his molars grinds^P 
The Deadhead. 

Who spreads dissatiaf action wide 
'Mount those who else with all they spied. 
Had Deen extremelysatisfied P 

The Deadhead. 

Who runs us down for many a day, 
And keeps no end of folks away 
That else would for admittance pay P 
The Deadhead. 

Who keeps his reputation stiU, 
For recompensing good with ill 
With more than randemonium's skill P 
The Deadhead. 

Who makes the bankrupts doleful doom 
In all its blackness o'er me loom P 
Who'll bring my grey head to the tombP 
The Deadhead. 



reidiedl 



Hbs. R, says she neyer has toast for break- 
fast, but always <* fresh-airated bread." 



am not now attached to the] battalion, I haye 
no ri^ht to interfere." 

Pnyate Thoillb Atxhts was marched to a 
wall, ordered to right-about turn, and then 
(under the Icommand ol the Quartermaster) 
shot 

Then the dyil power, in the person of a 
police-constable, thought it time to interfere, 
and arrested the officer immediately in com- 
mand. 

" Dear mel " exclaimed the Colonel, sub- 
sequently; *'how exceedingly^ absurd I I 
wanted the Quartermaster to siye him a new 
suit, and he thought I asked him to sheet 
him I You fellows really ought to be more 
careful!" 

But nothing oould be done, because the 
mattor had passed into the hands of the dyil 
power. 

And, all things taken into consideration, it 
was just as well that they had. 



"THE WAY THEY HAVE IN THE JIAYY." 

(Adtg^ to the JUquiremmts of the Army.) 

*• Thebb was no doubt about it," queried 
the Quartermaster to the Adjutant. **the 
Chief certainly desired me to execute him P " 

*' That is unquestionably my impression," 
ied the Adjutant 

Yes, and it neyer does to question his 
orders," continued the Quartermaster ; ** it 
makes him so wild if he fancies that you 
are disobeying his commands." 

'' Quite so/ admitted the Adjutant ; ** and 
so the best tninsr is to carry them out. As 
you know, obeoience is * the first law of a 
soldier.'" 

StilL to shoot a man for nothing, does 
lal&^hard." 

How do we know it's for nothing P You 
may be sure the Chief has his own reasons 
for eyerthing." 

And so the two warriors walked to the 
barrack square and sent for the unfortunate 
Priyate Thomas Atjoks. As the order was 
eonyeyed to the quarters of the rank and file, 
men lounged out of the mess-room, and dis- 
cussed the Colonel's orders. It seemed ** a 
bit strange," but it was not for them to 
dispute the chiefs command. And, as they 
spoke, Priyate Thoicas Atkiks was produced. 
He had a dean defaulter's sheet 

'*0n my word. I reallf trust that there 
may be some mistake," said a Brigade-Sur- 
geon-Iieutenant-Colond M.D. ** But, as I 




THE BALLAD OF DEPARTED PIPPINS. 

(Some Way aftw ViXUm and JSoeseUu) 

TsLL me, now. where has it departed, 

That fine da apple, the Bibstone Pippin, 
The rosy-coated, and juicy-hearted, 
I loyed, when a *^ nipper," my teeth to 
slipinP 

Where is the Rus- 
set we boys 
thought rippin'P 
(Thoughits sharp- 
ness sometimes 
started the 
tears P) 
Oh I such - like 
often I 'ye spent 
my"tip"in- 
But where are 
the apples of 
earlier years P 

Where's the King 
Pippin, the sun- 
brown one P 
Aod whMre is the 
Catshead, lisrht 
^^ - Spring ^reenP 

(Which gaye, while eating, such glorious fun. 
If — after munching — some dule and teen) P 
And where is the Golden Knob, whose sheen 
Would draw the wasps all about our ears P 
(Sometimes in our mouths, if they were not 
seen)— 
But where are the apples of earlier years P 

White watery things from the land of the 
Yankee, 
And sugary shams from the Austral seas. 
They sell us— at sixpence per pound! No, 
thankee I 
I haye no palate for frauds like these. 
There 's not an apple that now could please 

Poor EyE so much as to waken fears. 
Ah, the lusdous Pippins youth crunched 
at ease I 
But where are the apples of earlier yearsP 

Nmt, neyer ask if your fruiterer's heard 
Of ''a decent pippin" (the huckster 
sneers!) 

Except with this for an oyerword— 
But where are the apjdes of earlier years P 

Rathsb Mixed.— In the sale of wines at 
Chbistdb's last week. Lot 136 is described as 
** 3 dozen of sherry, 1842, been to West lodies, 
more or less." Now, why this mystery P Why 
not make a elean breast of itP Is it meant 
that the sherry called in at only one or two 
of the Indies P or did it only tet naif way on 
the yoyage to tiie groupP We should learn 
I more or oe tdd * 
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Fair fwitor. 



FELLNE MVIENITLES. 
' Do Flat something, Dkae t I love to hear totjh Muaic I ' 



That *a tHR woest of livikb in Afartmbnts i 



FairkosU^: -Soeut, Deae, b^ this F1A2.0 la eo i>EEAi>FirLLY out of tqnb [ That *a ^^« ^<^*l^JJ^,i^iy^^^ 
My Mu^€ Skr SAY8 t^at to use suae A Pcai*o ai that la fatal to real Playinu I Box wo^-T rotr Plat aoMETBtKO, Dear I 



THfiOUGH THE LOCK. 

Grand Old Puntmnan pipu up ;— 

"Lock! Lock! Lock!'* 
Heaven bo thanked, we 're through it I 
Spite of crush » and jam^ and ahook, 
That 'b the way to do it I 
Kow for a fair *' dowing tide," 
Yerdorotia banks ana ahady 1 
Tea, we»r« throngh. I*m glad, aren't you, 
Eh, my littloladyP 

*'Lock! Lock! Lock." 
Trim the punt, aweet, pry thee 1 
You look nice in your new frock 1 
Freak a« omer withy. 
How they atroTe your toga to teiJ j 

Hinder, or oapaize ua I 
But, hniToo! we 've acramhled thiongh ! 
Nought need now anrpria© ua ! 

''Lock! Lock! Lock!" 
Faint cry, far before us I 
Lot of toffa my efforta moek ; 
Menaoe ua in ohorua. 
Swear they *11 awamp na at the wair. 

Fate there *a no ooutrolling^, 

But the Grand Old RiYer Hand 

Puts his faith iu pol(l)ing 1 

Sit tif ht. my dear, and aa we drop down 
with the tiae towards the ne:£t look, 1*11 aing 
you a new riYer-Bong to an old air. \_Sin^i* 

And did you ne'er hear of a jolly old punt- 
ing man, 
Who near Weatminater his calling doth ply ? 
He handlea his pole with auoh akill and 
deiterity. 
Winning each "No" and enchanting eaoli 
"Aye/' 



He looks so neat, he ateeiB bo steadily. 
The ladies all Hock to his pnnt ao readily ; 
And ho 'a ao celebrated for courace and care, 
That he *a aeldom in want of a freight or a 
fare. 

But o*er his last passenger riTils made merry. 
She dtd look so feeble, and frightened 

withal: , , ,- » 

" A fair sample this of your fine Irieh ladies I 

In a Party like yours won't she kick up a 

aquaiir* , ^ 

Thua oft they'd be chafing, and shouting 

and jeeringr, 
But 'twas all one to Willy ; he stuck to his 

ateerin^ ; 
For hissing or hooting he little did care, ^ 
He handled his pole, and looked after his 

fare. 

And ah! juat to think now how stranirely 

things happen: 

He poled along, earing for no one at all ; 

By a crush in the look, foea his fare meajit 

alarming, 

And hoped in deep water she fainting 

might fail. , . , 11 

But ha bade the young damsel to banish all 

■('rro^f 
"If they block us to-day, dear, we'll get 

through to-morrow." , * t. * 

And now the old Puntaman is through 1 But 

they swear 
They '11 yet flummox the future of mm and 

hia fare! 



SYMPATHY. 



Good GiuaoTjs I— Mra. R. went to Lord's 
the other dav, to see Doctor Grace play. Bhe 
says, *' Cntil then I had no idea he was a man 
of anch splendid pAy*w." 



A Colloqm a/lifr the Eion and Marfi^ Cricket 
^ Match. 

Old Bv^tr to Small Boy, itylieiUmaiit .— 

Why are you hoarae, my little lad, 

So hnsky and so hoarse ? 
Your Toioe ia almost gone I 'Tis sad I 

You *11 seek advioe, of oourae f 
Diphtheria ia much about I 

And—well you know, there 'a canoer 11 1 
Dear me, you^re choking now t Don't shout, 

But write me down an answer* 

Small Boy to Old Bi^er, ipoMmodicaUi/ :— 
Cancer— be blowedl— CWbA^t-of eonrse I 

Harrow— for years— haa beaten ; 
And— I 'Ye been howling till I *iii hoarae 
To see 'em— licked by Eton 11 1 
Hooray III 

THE MOAN OF THE MINOR POET. 

This (says Mr. James Patk) is what 
Tom Hood wrote about the treatm^t meted 
out to the Minor Poet in his time :— 
" What ia a Modern Poet's fatfl ? 
To write hia thoughts upon & aUte — 
The critie spite on what b done, 
Give* it a wipe -and all U gone/' 

And this (says Mr, Punch) is the Minor 
Poet^a reply to-day :— 
I write not on a date, but fooUcip f air i 
It falls to the Waste-paper Baaket'a care. 
If not, the Minor Poet 'a itill ill-fated, 
'Tis by some Minor Critic now he ■ s * * alat4jd. 
Far better than that stabberja apiteful lung«, 
Were "a oliim.Jlfttfl" ^^ iiid obU^ons 
" apong«." ^ 
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QUITE A LITTLE PARABLE. 

Tk€ JUdor (reluming from day*i fiahing^-in reply to unuU quedian), ** Spobt f Oh I WBXTOHXD 1 1 wbxtohbd 1 ! ! Tried byert 
Dodos 1 oovld think of, but notbino would tbmpt 'bm." 

Canny Scot {who rather suspect* the Sector of a/ondness/or good living), ** A— wbbl Rbothob, vjl doot thbt sbt some on us ▲ 

POORFUL BX AMPLE I* NO OIVIN* WAT TO THBIB GABNAL PbOOLBBYITIBB, AND BBFUSIN* TO BE TA.'HN IN BT THE FA'SB BLANDISHX EN 18 
0' THE DeBVIL, I' THE SHAPE O* TBB AWN ArTIFBBOIAL FlEBS." 



THE VOICE OF THE THAMES. 

Lbatb, dweller in the flmoke-bound street, 

Your natiye London's ceaselees noise. 
With aohing head and weary feet 

Tom from the town's delasiye joys. 
On dnsty terrace, ^rimy square. 

A dismal pall seems settling down ; 
Be not the Season's slaye. ana dare. 

Oh town-bred man, to leaye the town. 

The town oan spare you ; it may chance 

The Park will fill without your aid ; 
And still at many a matron's dance 

Moist man will whirl with panting maid. 
Vast dinners still will be as slow. 

The night will still be tamed to day, 
And ail Uie giddy roond will go 

As wild and well with you away. 

But here the days are passing fair. 

The sun shines bright, the leayes are green ; 
Cool on yonr foreheiA breathes the air. 

The Tsry smoke seems fresh and dean. 
And orer all the winding miles, 

Where erst his foaming torrents ran. 
The olsar, oalm Thames breaks forth in smiles 

Of welcome to the L<mdon man. 

B^d to your oars, awair, away I 
Then rest awhile, or deftly steer 

Where topped with rainbow doads of spray 
The watm tumble o'er the weir. 

Nor scorn the man whom, moored for hours, 
Nor fidlnre daunts nor jeers affront, 



Who sits, unheeding sun or showers, 
A fishless angler m a punt. 

Then, when at ctc the ringdore's call 

Is hushed upon the wooded hilL 
And slowly lengthening shadows fall 

On field and stream, and all is still. 
Drift homewards, thanking Heaven that made 

Tou free to dream awhile your dream 
In this fair scene of sun and shade. 

On gentle Thames's crystal stream. 



EXAMINATION PAPER FOR LADIES. 

{To be set to IHbuiantes who have completed their 
first Season,) 

1. What do you think of London in com- 
parison with the country F 

2. Write a short Essaj upon your initial 
ball, giying your impressions of (1) your part- 
ners, '(2) your dances, and (3) the supper. 

3. Given three dances a night six evenings 
a week, what will be the cost of bouquets a 
quarter? 

4. Show how three dresses, with a clever 
ladiesmaid. and a deposit account at the Army 
and Nav^^ btores, oan be made tododuty as a 
cou^ of dozen entirely different gowns. 

5. Give a short history of the Opera Season, 
pointing out any special features of import- 
ance, and estimating the receipts of the Com- 
mand Night. 

6. Give a short bio^phr of any two of 
the f oUowing Sodety lions : Signor Mascaoni, 



Lord Robebis, Mr. Oscab Wilde, Captain 
BoTTON, and the Siamese Ambassador. 

7. Supply the true stories assodated with 
'*the lost opera-glass at Ascot." **the sun- 
shade at the garden party." ** the ride to the 
horse-chestnuts," and * the interrupted 
honeymoon.^' 

8. Show in a rough sketch the latest mode 
of shaking hands. 

9. Give a brief account of any two of the 
following Sodety functions: (1) The Royal 
Wedding, (2) the Eton and Harrow match, 
(3) Sandown, (4) a first night at the Lvceum, 
(5) a wedding at St Peter's, Eaton Square, 
and (6) Henley. 

10. Correct the mistakes (if any) in the f d- 
lowing passage: — ** Mr. Alexander, the 
Lessee of Drury Lane, appeared at the Hay- 
market as Beckett in Mr. Pineeo*8 sparkling 
comedy of that name. He was supported by 
Miss &.LEN Tebet as the Second Mrs. Tan-^ 
queray^ and Lady Monckton as Portta— the 
woman of no importance. After a successful 
career of five hundred nights, Becket was 
transferred to Chicago, with the cast strongth- 
ened by Mrs. Beenabd-Beebe, who consented 
to accept, as a mark of respect to the manage- 
ment, Uie comparatively insignificant part of 
Charley's Aunt.*' 

11. Give a list of the eligible partis ol the 
season, with their rent-roUs, distinguishing 
idiotsfrom sendble men. 

12. In oondusion, after four months' hard 
work at Sodetr functions, trace the benefit you 
have derived from your novd surroundings. 
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THE PROPfilETOES' 
VADE MECUM. 

(A SuppUmerU for the Newtpaptr 
Press,) 

Question. What is the dutj 
of a Newspaper Proprietor P 

Anstoer. Toiue nisperiod- 
ioal for the benefit of the 
publio by obtaining and afford- 
ing information. 

Q, Is he expeoted to expose 
abases? 

A. Certainly, or he would 
be thooght to be degrading 
the noble profession to whioh 
he has the honour to belong. 

Q. What is the onstomary 
result of an expasi f 

A. An action for libeL 

Q. By whom is it frequently 
brought? 

A. By ^a man ol straw. 

Q, And what is the alleged 
Ubel? 

A. That the plaintiff was 
described as beixig manufac- 
tured of no more substantial 
material. 

Q. If a man is made of 
straw, how can he obtain 
assistance from a solicitor ? 

A, By approaching a mem- 
ber of the junior branch ol the 
legal profession who possesses 
no rooted objection to specula- 
tion. 

Q. What is a speoulatiTe 
action? 

^. It is an action brought 
to giye a solicitor a chance of 
getting costs. 

Q. h the length of trial a 
matter of importance to the 
plaintiff? 

A. Certainly not, because 
he stands to win one way and 
not to lose on the other. 

Q, What does a long trial 
mean to the defendant ? 

A. Solicitor's fees by the 
score and " refreshers " by the 
dozen. 

Q. What is the outcome of 



the proceedings? 
A, After man 



many days, a Ter- 
dict. 

Q. In whose favour ? 

A. The defendant's. 

Q, Does the defendant 
benefit in consequence ? 

A. Not at all— the reren 
For after the finding of the 
jury, he is at liberty to pay his 




Q. Whj does he pay hk 
own costs? 

A. Because Ms statement 
that the plaintiff is and was a 
man of straw is practically 
corroborated. 

Q. But dees not the exposS 
prove that he has done an 
action wdl-deaerying ol his 
country? 

A. Certainly; but this omi- 
sidaration does not give bim 
unmixed satisfaction. 

.Q. Why does it not rive 
him unmixed satisfaction r 

A. Because, although losing 
a huj^e sum of nume^ may be 
patriotic and large-minded, it 
18 scarcely business-like. 

Q. Are not newspapers in- 
tended to benefit the public ? 

A. Unquestionably, but in 
that pubuc the individuality 
of the proprietor should not be 
entirely overlooked. 

Q. Then what would yoa 
recommend? 

A. That instead of being 
regarded as prer, newspapem 
should be made to pay. 

Q, And how can that be 
carried out? 

A. By making'a law calling 
upon a would-be plaintiff, in a 
questionable action for libel, to 
give seoority for costs.. 



A DELICATE SNUB. 

Sir Pompey Bedell " Oh—bb— Mossoo u Babbovo, bskbb-voo— bb— 

BSKBB-VOO SAVVY— BB—B8KBB-V00 SAVVY KBB VOOS AVAY LB— LA— BB— 

Monsieur le Baron, **Do voT Sib Pompby, do jror ooNmnni to bpbak 

FBBNOH 1 TOV SPBAX IT 80 WBUr— AH 1 BUT BO WBLIr— ZAT YOU MAKB MB 
QUITB 'OMM-BIOK/" 



Wmb Youfg JudgbI— 
Mr. Justice HAwmre has 
scored over and over again 
during the first act of the 

ZlBBBBBBBe V. LaBOUOHBBB 

triaL One witness in cross- 
examination said ** he thought 
he could tell people who were 
overworked." So Mr. Justice 
HAWxnrB asked him, ** Do yoa 
see anybody in this court who 
looks like being overworked ? " 
Of course the witness looked 
straight at the Judge, but 
Sir Hbhby was ready with a 
very practical answer to his 
own question, as he instantly 
rose to the occasion and ad- 
journed the case till next day, 
and from next day till next 
term* 

At THB T. R. H.— Mr. Tbbb 
substituted Ibsbn for Wildb. 
Some evenings at the T. £• 
Hajrmarket may be pleasantly 
passed, f.«., *' JrikU^^ woay* 



ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

BXT&AOTKD FBOM THB DIABT OF TOBT, M.P. 
JSTotiM of CbmmofM| Moniay^ JuJiijf 17.—** Et ^, Bowlsoy ! " said 
Gbafdolph, a tear glistening on his long eyelashes. Of course he 
should have said **SruU,** but that is not Member for King's Lynn's 
name. Remark followea upon incident that ruffled unusually dull 
eveninjr. Tomer was making one ol hii rare speeches ; instructing 
Chief Secretary on intricate point in Home-Rule Bill ; compUimng 
of an omission in Amendment under discussion. Gkakdolph, 
turning round, explained to him the bearing of tldngs. Audacious, 
it is true. ** The attempt," as Jbkxt Lowthbb said. ** to instruct 
your grandmother in the art of imbibing light but nutritious refresh- 
ment a slif ht thing compared with the temerity ol teaching Toianr 
anything.'' When he detected Obakdolfh in attempt, he for 
moment fixed him with surprised stare. Enough in oroinary cir- 
cumstances to paralyse a rhinoceros. Gbaitdolph, who from pre- 
carious retreat in a tree-top in Central Africa has watched the noon 
slumbers ol a horde of thirty lions, did not fiinch. Thm through 



the startied House rang Toiacr's withering rebuke: **Pray hold 
your tongue I" an iiyunction which drew from Qbabdolfh the 
pained remark quoted above. 

Coining from such a source it was doubly painful. Always under- 
stood that ToiocT founded his Parliamentary style upon Obav- 
]>0LPH*8 earUer manner. Whispered that Member for King's Lynn 
had dreamed a dream of a new Fourth Party. He ol course would 
play the jpart ol Qbxvdolbk : Havbitbt (selected chiefly on aooonnt 
ol his heiffht and slimness ol his fiipre) would stand for Abthub 
Balfoub Defore he came into his Pnnoedom. The glories of Qobst 
would live again in Babtlbt: and Toiocr had spent sleepless 
night in doubt as to whether he should enlist Pabkbb Smith or 
Ambbosb in place of Wolfft, who now. in distant Madrid, wears a 
s(Hnbrero, dnpes his svsUe figure in a cloak, and interlards his con- 
versation with cries of ** Carramha ' " 

This point was decided by curious incident. One afternoon Tomer 
came upon Pabkbb Smith conversing with ToMiivsoir. 

** Don't you thinkPABKBB Smith 's getting something of abore f " 
ToMMT adced, when that eminent statesman moved away. 
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I.I klA 



** He declared that there was no 



** Now that '8 yery odd indeed," said ToMiursoir. '* Just as yoa 
came up Pabkbb Smith said to me ' Here comes ToiacT Bowles : 
good feDow ; means well ; but don't you think he 's maJdng himsell 
something of a bore ? ' " 

8o Pajelkbb Smith lost his ohanoe, and perhaps will neyer know 
how or why. Thinking of these things 'tis quaint to find Tommy 
taming and biting the hand which, so to speak, held for him the 
Parliamentary bottle. ** JBt tu, BowUey / '' G&akdolph sighed 
again, thinking of the days that are no more. ** But I ought to 
have remembered that he who plays at Bowles must expect rubbers." 

Bu9%nes9 dene. — Tommt declines to make room for his Uncle 
Gbandolph ; even rudely repulses ayunoular advances. 

Tuesday, — Sbxtok magnani- ^ ^^ 

mously relieyed Mr. G., Jomr ^9^^^^ 

MoBLBT, and, by implication, jff *fcj3^ 

Squibb op Malwood and other ^^ ^f*5 

Members, from embarrassing J^^^Li ' /^kJI 

imputation. Sometimes, when ^^^m^ii-^.^m 

gentlemen in Pbikce Abthxtb's 
suite haye nothing nastier to 
say. they sketch lurid pictures 
of Mr. G. and the rest drawn 
at wheels of Ssxtov's chariot. 
All yery well, they say. to talk 
of Cabinet Meetings, and states- 
manship at Irish Office. The 
real boss, as Tnc would put it, 
the arbiter of situation, is S«x- 
tok. When these things are 
said, Johk Moblet smiles 
grimly ; Mr. G. pretends not to 
hear; Saums of Malwood 
audibly raps finfrers on his 
manly breast; Liberals cheer 
ironically; Sextov blushes, and 
looks across to see if Jomr Red- 
MOKD is listening. 

To-night he feels this thing 
has gone far enough. There 
ma^, perhaps, be some smat- 
tering of truth in it ; but its disclosure cannot be pleasant to his 
right hon. friends on Treasury Bench. Accordin^rly Sextoit rose, 
and, taking Mr. G. by the hand, as it were, and giving a finder to 
John Morlet, declared that there was no foundation for the impu- 
tation. It was true he had from time to time offered suggestions, 
the a]9po8iteness and yalue ol which it was not for him to determine. 
Occasionally they might haye been accepted by the GK>yemment 
That was due not to the pressure ol dictation, but to the force of 
reason. Mr. Morlet was a statesman not unacquainted with affairs, 
whilst Mr. G. had reached an age at which he might be trusted with 
some share in the conduct of a BiU. He could assure the House that 
he was not, in this matter, dictator. Such a charge was, he added, 
in burst of uncompromising self-abnegation, " imbecile." 

'*And they say," cried Webster, for him unusually mixed, 
**that Irishmen have no sense of humour." 

BuiinesM (2ofM.— Sixtov generously puts Mr. G. right in eyes of 
Universe. 

Thursday Night,— ^wn, remarked of late, in quarter behind 
Front Opposition Bench, that Theobald has appeared preter- 
naturally preoccupied. Thought he was brooding oyer the drought, 
or the prospects of Home Rule. Secret out to-night Been concocting 
a joke ; taken him some time ; but, then, consider the quality. Some 
weeks ago order issued in Ireland prohibiting hoisting of fl^gs on 
hotels, and other private buildings. Theobald diligently concen- 
trating his thoughts upon this fresh iniquity, gradually worked out 
his joke. AppesLred on paper to-night in shape of question addressed 
to John Moblet. Supposing (so it runs) Heb Majesty should visit 
Ireland, and stay in an hoteLwould the Government take measures 
to legalise the hoisting of the Koyal Standard on the building P 

Delightful to waton Theobald when he had fired this bolt ; 
fixed his eye attentively on Mr. G., to see how he took it, the paper 
in his hand trembling with excitement. Didn't often make a 
joke; doesn't remember a former occasion. Work somewhat 
exhausting, especially in hot weather ; but when he did take his 
coat off and set to it must be admitted he turned out a rare article. 
All yery well for Jobk Moblet to affect to make light of the 
business. Not yery probable that when the QuEEir visited Ireland 
she would put up at an hotel ; a hypothetical question ; deal with the 
question when it arises, and all the rest of Ministerial common- 
places. Tbeobald*8 shaft had gone home, and when he saw Mr. G. 
wince, and Squibb of Malwood grow pale, he felt that the continuous 
labour of nights and days was rewarded. 

** Didn*t think I could do it," he said when I warmly congratulated 
him. ** Not used to that sort of thing, vou know. Neyer know 
what you can do till you try. A little hard at first. The thing is 
to keep pegging away. Still, I'm glad it's oyer. Shan't try 



another this year. Shall go away now for a bit of a holiday to 
recruit" 

Btuineu (2ofM. — Got through Clauses Home-Rule BilL Shall 
begin now to pick up dropped uireads. 

Friday,— Sioi heard much lately of Henniker-Heatoit. Com- 
pared with what my dear old friend Raikes used to suffer from this 
quarter, Abkold Moblet's withers are unwrung. ** You've not 
^ven up the crusade, have you ? " I asked Hbhnikee, meeting him 
in the Lobby just now. 

'* NoJ*' he said ; ** I do not mean to rest till not only I get Ocean 
Penny Postage, but have introduced at horns a smaller but much- 
needed reform. Custom here at Christmas is, as I daresay you 

know, to give postman present. 
That I hold to be a criminal 
reversal of natural course of 
eyents. It's the Post-Ofioe 
should give its customers a 
Christmas - box, as in some 
places doth the gr<>oer and eke 
the milkman. This tax upon 
the general public on behalf of 
a department of the State is 
another evidence of the grasping 
disposition of St Martin's-le- 
Grand. I '11 be up and at 'em 
again soon. Fact is, of late 
I 'ye had my own troubles. 
Haye mentioned them in letter 
to Times, so don*t mind talking 
to you on a subject that has 
brought me from unknown 
admirers many expressions of 
sympathy, the comfort of which 
has, it is true, been somewhat 
lessened by the fact that poet- 
age was unpaid. It's this 
Australian Bsmk business. You 
know the proud motto of that 

fo™daU<« for the unpuU»i»." ?5S^"i,JS',Sll^V% 

having lived there sometime, I thought it only polite to fall in 
with the suggestion, I advanced Australia a good deal of money 
in the way ot purchase of bank stock, which has melted away like 
snow on the river. Cobban 's in the same box : but we shall get 
over this, and you may bet a shilling postage-stamp to a half- 
penny newspapsr-cover we '11 Advance Austraba no more." 
Business done, — Entered last compartment Home-Rule BilL 



"VOCES STELLARUM." 

A GBEAT crowd of theatrical astronomers and star-gazers assembled 
at the Lyceum Observatory last Saturday night for the purnoee of 
watching the movements of the brilliant Lyceum group. Henbt iBvnra 
of the first magnitude, Ellen TEBBTone of the brisntestof the astral 
bodies, and the Mars-like Tebbis, with the other lesser brilliancies 
all of whom we shall be unable to reckon as among the ** Fixed 
Stars " until next Spring, when they shall have returned from their 
American tour. Enthusiastic reception from all parts of the House 
of Ibying-Becket's parting address, which he deliyered, standing 
before the Curtain, in his monk's habit (one of the old ** Orders," 
** not admitted after seven"), and wearing the paUium, which is the 
special and peculiar ** property" of the Lyceum See. Mr, Punch 
wishes them ** Bon voyaoe," and man^ Happy ** returns " after every 
performance, ending with the happiest return of all, their re- 
appearance at the Lyc eum. 

CONS. FOR THE CHAIR. 

On very Old Models. 

Q, Wht should a Mellob put on a '* considering cap" ?^A, To 
keep his head cool. Q. When is a "Chair" not a^*Chair"?— 
A, W^hen it is ** sat upon," Q, When does the Closure a Premier 
surprise?— -4. When he finds the "Noes" above the "Ayes." 
Q, Where was Peel when he put the Sexton out ?—A, In a passion. 
Q, Why does an angry Party "cross" the House?— ^. To get on 
the other side. 



An Unpleasant Paradox. 

That " great oonfiagration " at " Simmery Axe " 
Brinirs woe to the burthened with Rate and Tax, 
For it tells him that Rating must still go higher^ 
He must " raise the Wind " to keep down the Fire I 



Goon Legal Sbcubities.— De-Benchers ol Lincoln's Inn. 
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THE DIRECTOR'S 
VADE MECUM. 

Question. What is your 
dutj as a Director ? 

Afuwer, To gfiye my name 
to a prospectus. 

Q. Is there any necessary 
formality before making this 
donation F 

A, Yes; I am to accept a 
certain number of qualifying 
shares in the company obtain- 
ing the adyantage of my 
directorial serrices. 

Q. Need you psy for these 
shares? 

A. With proper manipula- 
tion, certainly not. 

Q. What other advantages 
would you secure by becoming 
a Director ? 

A. A guinea an attendance. 

Q. Anything else ? 

A. A glass of sherry and a 
sandwich. 

Q. What are your duties at 
a Board Meeting ? 

A. To shake hands with the 
Secretary, and to sign sn 
attendance book. 

Q. What are your nominal 
duties? 

A. Have not the faintest 
idea. 

Q. Would it be right to 
include in ]^our nominal duties 
the protection of the interests 
of the shareholders ? 

A. As likely as not. 

Q. Would it be oyerstating 
the case to say that thousands 
and thousands of needv persons 
are absolutely ruined oy the 
selfifch inattention of a com- 
pany's direction ? 

A, Not at all — ^possibly un- 
derstating it. 

Q. I suppose you neyer read 
a prospectus to which you put 
Tour name ? 




A» Never. 

Q, Nor willingly ^wish to 
ruin an 7 one? 

A. No; why should I? 

Q. You are guilty of ^ross 
ignorance and brutal indiffer- 
ence? 

A. Quite so. 

Q, And consequently know 
that, according to the view of 
the Judges, you are above the 
law? 

A* That is so. 

Q. And may therefore do 
^hat you like, without any 
dsmger to your own interests ? 

^. To be sure. 

Q. And consequently will 
do what you best please, in 
ppite of anything, and any- 
body? 

A, Why, certainly. 



DIFFERENCE OF OPINION. 

Stern ParenL "No WOKDKR YOU LOOK so Sjekdt and fit fob kothisg. 

I HKAR YOU CAMS HOME SO VKBY LATB LAST NIGHT ! ' 

y<nith {who is having his fling), "Bkg your pardon, Dad, I did homiNG 

or THB SORT. I OAMB HOMB VBBT BABLY ! " 



At a meeting of the Inter- 
Dational Maritime Ck>ngres8 
** M. Gatio read a paper on 
Harbour Lights.'' Does this 
mean that one of the Adelphoi 
Gatti read the paper (extract 
from the play, or perhaps a 
play-bill) on Harbour Lights, 
which was an Adelphi success ? 
Of course one of "thcGAiTi's" 
would be in the singular '* M. 
Gatto." The pap^r was much 
applauded, and Uatio prends 
U gattau. 

From Spiiit Land. —The 
Spirits or Spocks from the 
vanty deep that can be called 
and will come when 8tead-ily 
and persistently summoned 
will not be the first to ipeak. 
The ''Spooks " well-bred rule 
of politemss is, ** Don*t spook 
till you 're spooken to." Also, 
** A good 8pook must be seen 
and not heard." 



MUSIC FOS THE MULTITXTDE ; 

Or, Bblmont ox tub Embankmbnt. 

A Morality {adapiei from the ** Merchant of 

Vetiee")/or Met in Municipal Authority. 

["The music on the Embankment during the 
preisman's dinner-hour is a much more important 
matter tlian it seems to be It would be a most 
beoeficiil institution for all indoor labourers ; for 
it it not the long luurs of labour - though they 
are bad enough— so much a^ its monotony that 
makes it so wear'soiue."— i/r. James Faun in 
''OiirXottBoikr] 

Tjorenzo . . A Journeyman Printer. 
Jemicu . . His ** Young Woman." 
ScBKE— TA* Thames Embankment Garden. 
Lorenzo, Sweetheart, let's in; they may 
t xpect our coming. 
And yet no master :— why should we go in ? 
The Toffs at last, have had compassion on us. 
Within the house, or office, mewed too long. 
And briog our music forth into the air. 

[They take a seat. 
How bright the sunshine gleams on this 

Embankment ! 
Here will we sit. and let the sounds of mutic 
Creep in our tars: soft green and Summer 

sunlight 
Become the touches of sweet harmony. 
Sit, JESSICA: look, how thu green town- 
garden 
Is thickly crowded with the young and old : 



There's not the smallest child which thou 

behold*st 
But by his movements shows his young heart 

sings, 
A.S thouith poor kids were young eye'd cheru- 
bim: 
Such love of music lives in simple souls ; 
But whilst grim pedants and fanatics sour 
Have power to stop, th»y will not let us 
hear it! [ifusicians tune up, 

Hcdlol The Intermezzo: Like a hymn 
With sweeter touches eharmiog to the ear, 
The soul 's drawn home by music. [Music. 
Jessica, I'm always soothed like when 1 

hear nice music. 
Lorenzo, The reason is your spirits are 
responsive. 
For do but note a wild and wanton mob 
Of rough young rascals, like unbroken colts. 
Fetching mad bounds, bellowing and blariug 

loud, 
Which shows the hot condition of their 

blood; 
If they, perchance, but hear a brass-band 

Eound, 
Or hsrp and fiddle duet touch their ears, 
Or even Punch's pan-pipe, or shiill 

** squeaktr," 
You shall perceive them make a mutual 

stand. 
Their wandering eyes turned to an earnest 

gaze. 
By the sweet power of music : therefore poets 



Tell us old Orpheus drew trees, stones, and 

floods, 
Since naught so blockish, hsrd, insensible. 
But music for the time doth change his 

nature. 
The man who would keep music to himself, 
Grudging the mob all concord of sweet 

sounds. 
Is fit for Bedlam, not the Countv Council I 
The motions of hu spirit are dull as night. 
And his affections qM as Arctic beres. 
Let no such man be trusted! — Maik the 

music! 

L*ft marking it attentict h/. 



A N'orthe:n Light. 

(Dr. John Rap, the t'tfteraOh nid valiant Arctic 
ExplortVy is dead,) 

Thk Arctic Circle and far Hudson's Bay 
Bear witness to the irlories of John Rar. 
The darkened world, with deep regret, will 

own 
Another Rae of L'ght and Leading gone ! 



^Iks. 11. ihinks khe will not go abroad for 
a holiday tour. " You see, my dear," the 
says, *'I don^t mind owning that I am not 
well up in French and German, and I ebould 
not like to have always to be travelliog abjut 
with an Interrupter." 



VOL. cv. 
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l,iW t-LH ■ **M = U VI*."):;' Utti 



"THE DEVIUS ADVOCATE." 

Design for ▲ Staimsd-Glass Window fob Wsstminsfkb, bt W. E. G. 

[*< Would his right hon. friend excuse his suggesting an analogy of the character which he bore with that which was systematically assumed, he 
believed^ under ancient rules, in the Court of Home . . . when it was proposed, in consequence of the peculiar excellence of some happy human being 
who had departed this life, to raise him ... to the order of the saints . . . there was always brought into th^ Court a gentleman who went . . . under 
the name of dtfril's adroeate. His peculiar function was to go through the career of the proposed saint, to seize upon and magnify eriery human fiailini^ or 
error, to misconstrue ererythtngthat was capable of misconstruction. . . . That was the case of his right hon. friend.''—ifr. QMatoneon Mr, Chumbfrl^tm. 
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S*rti« (at ittUrvalt). 



A TRIAL OF FAITH. 

'I VSBD TO^^WhAT THB DO A. LOT OF— 



-COHT BOWIHO, OMK TOM I ' 



"THE DEVIL'S ADVOCATE." 

Old PcurliametUary Pidor wliloquudh : — 

*' A$ when a painter, poring on a face, 
Dwinel§f thro* ail hmdrance flnda the man 
Behind it, and $o paints him that his face. 
The shape and colour of a mind and lifcj 
lAvesfoT his children, ever at its heH 
Andfkilest.'' 

Ate, my Alfbxd, there jou hit 
The portrmit-painters f anotion to a hair ; 
And nere I hit the etaential inner Joe. 
And 10 he '11 live. Bat '* erer at his heet, 
And fidlett P " Humph I His Bnimmagem 

retiniie 
Will loaxoe acknowledge that. Some call 

him •'Judas," 
But that is rude, and leads to shamefal rows. 
Chaff is one thinfc and insolence another ; 
S'en oario&tnre may pass, so that it 's impnlse 
Be humoroas not malevolent; hut coarse 

spleen, 
Taking crude shape in truthless graphic 

slander, 
Is boyish work,— had maimers and had art I 
And 10 Tat Pat transgressed the bounds of 

taste. 
And led to shameful shindy. Herod P 

Humph! 
That flout ''lacked finish," as great Dizzt 

said, 
Ss pricked, not stabbed, was fencer, not 

brute-bruiser. 
But he of Brummagem hath much to learn 
In gentlemanly sword-play. 

"DcTiPs Advocate I" 
That hits him off, I think I JVb< DeTil,-no I 



(Though angry blunderheads will twist it that 

But ruthless slater of the pseudo-saint I 
The pseudo-saint. I own, looks limp and floppy. 
Half-fledged and awkward at the cherub role. 
Poor saint I He 's had much mauling, must 

have more. 
Ere he assumes the nimbus, and I would 
That he looked less lop-sided. Yes. my Job I 
Tou '11 spot some "human failings " I 'to no 

doubt. 
To exercise your " double million magnifyin* 
Gas microscopes of hextra power " upon. 
Your " wision" is not " limited " by " deal 

doors" 
Or " flights o' stairs," or friends, or facts, or 

fairness. 
You hardly need sugsestions diabolic 
From that nook-nosed attorney at your elbow 
To urge you to the attack ; erisot, alert, 
Orchid-adomed« and eye-glaas-armea, you 

stand 
The sharpest, shrewdest^most acidulous. 
Dapper and dauntless " J[)eTil*s Adyocate " 
That ever blackened apoor "saint" all oyer 
Othello-wise, or robbed a postulant 
For canonisation of a hopeful chance 
Of full apotheosis, and the right 
Of putting on the nimbus. 

There, 'tis finished : 
And—on the whole— ^twere well I had not 

limned it I 
'Twas tempting, yes, and pleasant in the 

painting. 
But— well, I^ve paid for it, and much mis- 
doubt 
If it was worth the price. Followers applaud, 
I— suffer. Oh, that mob of scuffling men. 
Clawing and cursing, while the gallery hissed I 



Sissed^not a pothouse outpour in full fight. 
Not clamorous larrikins, or rowdy roughs ^ 
By prize-ring or on race-course fired with 

drink. 
But England's Commons settling— with their 

fisU 
A Constitutional Contest I Shame, shame I 
And much I fear my Art must somewhat 

share the blame I [Left lamenting. 

FASHIONABLE INTELLIGENCE. 
" Mrs. Tanqueray has left town.*' 
Thet talk of Alexaitdxr 
And Mrs, Tanque^ray, 
Now who would raise my dander 
Willjust abuse that pLay. 
For few there are 
That can compare— 
Well,— if so, nye their names,— 
With ifrt. Tanque-ray 
Who has just gone away 
From the Theatre of St. James. 



Mb8. R. says that of all Shassfeabs's 
plays produced at the Lyceum, she liked 
Henry the Eighth iJie best, because of the 
character of CardimU BuUseye, which Mr. 
Ibtino played so sweetly. 

SlATUBS OP THE TWO NeW PaBLUMBKTULT 
GlAHTS TO BE ERECTED AS GUABDIKO THE 

House of Commons.— Gag and Maygag. 



Theatrical Psdestriait Match.— Match 
betweentwo'*WalkingGentlemen." Datenot 
yet fixed. Stake-hoUter " Walker, Lcmdon." 
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A VISIT TO BORDERLAND. 

I c/LLLED on Mr. Stead last week, at least I seemed to call, 

For in this *' visionary '' world one can*t be sure at all ; 

And wlien I reached me great man's hoose he shook me hj the hand, 

And talked, as onl^ Stead oan talk, of Spooks and Borderland, 

I own that I was tired of men who live upon the earth, 

They hadn't recognised, I felt, my full and proper worth ; 

"They'll judge me much more fairly," I rt fleeted, " when they 're 

dead,— 
So I '11 go and seek an interview with William Thomas Stead." 

The reaso^L why I went to Stead is this : the great and good 
Has latel^ found that English ghosts are mnon misunderstood ; 
Sabstantial man may swagger free, but, sDite of all his boasts, 
Stead holds there is a future, and a splendid one, for ghosts. 
And so he has an office, a sort of ghostlv Cook's, 
Where tours may be contracted for to Borderland and Spooks ; 
And those who yearn to mix with ghosts have onlv got to go 
And talk, as I conversed, with Stead for half an hour or so. 




s^^ 



The ghosts have got a paper too, the Borderland I spoke of. 

Where raps and taps are registered that scoffers make a joke of : 

A medium's magazine it is, a ghostly gazetteer 

Produced by Willum Thomas Stead, the Julianic seer. 

And everything that dead men do to help the men who live. 

The chains they clank, the sighs they heave, the warnings that they 

give. 
The coffin-lids they lift at night when folk are tucked in bed. 
Are all set down in black and white by William Thomas Stead. 

While wide-awake he sees such shapes as others merely dream on ; 
For instance there is Julia, a sort of female dtemon ; 
Like some tame hawk she stooDs to him, she perches on his wrist - 
In life she was a promising, a lady journalist ; 




^ . tacks 

To note that happy ghost's^contempt for grammar and for syntax. 




You can't sildthere," 
phenomenon." 
Two ladies, as I entered, seemed eipressing of their gratitudes 
For help received to Mr. Stead in stntimental attitudes ; 
They saw me, pirouetted twice, then vanished with a high kick. 

It 's nothing," said the Editor ; •* they are not real, but psychic." 



These things, I own, surprised me much : I fidgetted uneasily ; 
*'Why, bless the man, he's had a shock!" said Mr. Stead, quite 

breezily. 
** We do these things the whole year round, it 's merely knack to do 

them; 
Al man who does them everv day gets quite accustomed to them. 
This room of mine is full of ghosts,"— it sounded most funereal— 
*' I 've only got to baj the word to make them all material. 
I *11 say it promptly, if you wish ; they cannot well ref ase me." 
But my eagerness had vanished, and I begged him to excuse me. 

** Now Julia," he continued, " is in many ways a rum one. 

But, whatever else they say of her, they can't say she 's a dumb one. 

She (peaks- die 's speaking now," he said. " I wonder what she '11 

tell us. 
What's thatP She says she likes your looks; she wants to make 

me JMklous." 
That gave me pause, and made me think 'twas f ullf time I went ; it is 
A fearful thing to fascinate these bodiless non-entities. 
Of course when people go to Rome they act like folk at Rome, you 

know, 
But flirting didn*t suit my book— I 've got a wife at home, you know. 

Well, next I felt a gust of Jwind, " That 's Colonel Bones," my host 

said; 
**}Ie's dropped his helmet" (think of that, a helmet on a ghosVs 

head). 
'*I don't much care," he whispered this, **in fact, I can't endure 

him; 
Dragoons do use such awful words; I 've tried in vain to cure him." 
I ventured to siiggest to Stead that rather than be bluffed I 
Would make this cursing soldier-ghost turn out in psj^chic mufti; 
He couldn*t drop his helmet then, nor threaten with his sabre. 
** I 've tried to," said the Editor, ** it 's only wasted labour. 

*' I 've sought advice," oontinue4 Stead. ** from Cantuar and Ebob, 
Thej hinted that they couldn*t stand a she-ghost and a he-bore. 
I tned to get a'word or two from men of arts and letters, 
They said they drew the line at Spooks who made a noise with 

fetters. 
And when I talked of bringing men and ghostly shapes together 
The Bishops tapped their foreheads and 'conversed about the weather. 
In fact "-—he grew quite petulant—'* in all this world's immensity 
I 'd back the Bench of Bishops to beat the rest in density." 

And so he talked, till suddenly— (perhaps he 's talking still ; 
In talking of his own affairs, he has a wondrous skilly- 
There came a noise, as if Old Boveb had let off all his blanks at 

once, 
As if a thousand theorists were turning all their cranks at once ; 
It seemed to lift me off my legs, and seize me by the hair. 
And sweep me mute but terrined through all the spook-filled air. 
And, when I got my senses back, I vowed no more to tread 
The paths that lead to Borderland, nor ask advice of Stead. 



OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 



Pietro Ohiileri is another success for that charming writer 
Mabioit C&awfobd. The style is everythin^c* The story is not of so 
thrilling a nature as to be absorbing, but it is snfficientlv interesting 
—for the Baron, at least, with whom M. C. — ' * Master of nis Craft " — 
is a great favourite. ** Odd, though," murmurs the Baron to himself, 
and he seldom murmurs about anything; **odd that a writer 
like our Mabiok should, in Vol. II., p. 35, pen such a sentence as 
this : ** There are plenty of others whom you may care for more than 
[." Of course the author intends Maddalena deP Armi, who 
utters these words, to convey to her listener and to the reader that 
** There are plentv of others for whom you may care more than (you 
care) for me. ' How does ** than I " get into this sentence, imlesi it 
is to mean ** There are plenty of others for whom you may care more 
than I care for them" — quoa est dbeurdum. It is unfortunate that 
the pivot on which the plot turns is so highly improbable as to be 
almost imxxMsible, for is it not most unlikely that any Catholic, 
educated or uneducated, should ever write her confession to her con- 
fessor, and send it by post, instead of going to him, and making it 
by word of mouth P She must have known that, in so doingi ,she 
was making no confession at all, f.e., in the restrictedly religious 
sense of the word. While she was about it. she might as well nave 
inclosed a stamped and directed envelope tor the absolution to be 
sent by return. This is the hiujre of the story ; and it is a very weak 
one. Mr. Cbawfoed reocffnises this when his other characters 
casually discuss the probability of AdeWs having done sach a thing. 
However, grant this, which u almost as easily done as granting 
superhuman strength to a Ouidaesque hero, and the book- in three 
of MACiOLLAir's blue volumes— is fascinating. Such is the candid 
opinion of The Babok dx Book-Wobhs. ' 
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THE SPIRIT LLV£L. 

SeTenilttt Vouth. "'Uuo 'kbi, Ouv'koii, what 'yxr up to naow 

TtKIK' a HoBDRAKCa SUBWKT O' THS DlSTBICT, I STtPPOSX ! ! " 



TO A PARISIENNE. 

["PariH est le centre du ban goftt."— Z« Preeieuses Bidicttlig, Scene X,] 

Bt Jove, vhat feative tints jou wear, chere Madame ! 

'VheBB fifi'de-su'cle furbelows of la dame 

Would scare the very fcimply dressed Pere Ada3I. 

On you they 're charming ; 
Rut when the fashion spreads to distant quarterp, 
And far across the ChanneFs choppy waters 
They glow on England's humble, tasteless daughters, 

They 'U be alarming. 

Bright blue, gay green, loud lilac, yelling yellow- 
Yelling for criard, pray forgive a fellow 
For using words that tune has not turned mellow — 

Must not be worse made 
Than in Tour oostumes, gracefully assorted. 
Think what these tints will be, transposed, distorted. 
By English laundress, flower-girl, and sported 

By cook or nursemaid I 

Our eyes ! Oh, save them then with shades or goggles ! 
For reason totters on its throne, which joggles. 
In choosing tints the Englishwoman boggles ; 

** Chacun a ton gtut. 
You *re always ccmme ilfaut from boots to lonnit. 
For Paris, praised in eon^, and ode, and sonnet. 
Is still, as when Ub Precieuses doated on it, 

** Le cetttre du ban gcdC^ 



" Merby Mabgit ! "—"I was at Marwte last July," sang Thomas 
Babbam, when telling of the Little Vulgar Boy, and so were we, 
this July, for the purpose of passing a few happy hours at the reno- 
vated Cuftonville Hotel under the government of Mr. HoLLAin), vioe- 
regent for Messrs. Gobdok & Ck). No need now to quit the shores of 
England for Antwerp. Rotterdam, or any other of theBotterdameruDg 
Cyde, as visitors to Margate will, en our own shore, find Hollavb. 
In the menu Sauce Hollandaise is avoided, and Politesse HoUandaise 
is substituted, to the sati&faotion cf everybody. 
" Voili ce que Ton dit de moi 
Dans la Gazette de Hollande ! " 

Which couplet the Manageress might sing, as they are words from 
The Orand Lulchets. 



THE MAN MAKES THE TAILOR. 

{Fragment from a Seasonable Homance.) 

It was towards the doae of the London season of 1893 that a man 
in a strange garh was seen at an early hour in the East End of 
London. He attracted considerable attention. It was a roujgh part 
of the City, si ill, those who lived there were conventional in their 
costume. They wore black coats, and there was a certain respecta- 
hilitv ahout their hats. But the man to whom we refer was eccentric 
in the extreme. His straw hat was worn at the back of his head, 
his cut-away coat was thrown open, showing a huge, oollarless 
coloured cotton thirt. He had flannel trousers tucked into digger's 
booti>. No one knew whence he came, whither he was going. 

" Have you noticed him Y " asked the Inspector. 

" Yes. Sir," replied the Police Constable, ** he's got white hands, 
so if he bdongs to tiie dangerous classes, he is a smasher, or a forger, 
or something genteel in that line." 

** Well, keep your eye upon him." 

*• I will, Sir.»^ 

And the strange- looking person continued his wa^r. As he walked 
through the City, the merchants regarded him with surprise, but 
there were those amongst the stockbrokers who seemed to receive 
him with recognition. 

'* I fancv I have seen the Johnnie somewhere before," ohservedone 
Member of the House to another. '* I am almost sure I know the cut 
of his suit." 

And the man walked on until he reached Knightshridge. There 
he was stopped hy an elderly, well-dressed, well-to-do individual, 
who had evidently just come up from the country. The two pedes- 
trians started hack when they met face to face. 

** What are you doing in that hideous disguise P " asked the senior 
of the junior. 

** It is no disguise, father," was the reply ; ** it is only the custo- 
mary get up of a young man of fashion pe^^®^ ^^ hours of nine 
and eleven when he proposes to walk in the park." 

And, with these words, the strange apparition crossed over the 
road, and entered Rotten Row. And here he was soon lost in a 
crowd quite as eccentrically garbed as' himself. 



A WAY THEY HAVE IN THE CITY. 

ScstntSoard-room of a Public Company. Tm— ^ few minutes 
after the clou of a General Meeting, Pbesbkt- Chairman of 
Directors and Secretary. 

Chairman. Well, I think I got in all that was wanted P 

Secretary. Could not have heen better. Sir. You had the figures 
at your fingers' ends. 

Chair, [laughing). You mean on a sheet of paper in front of me. 

Sec. And everyone was satisfied, Sir. 

Chair. As they should have been, considering my fiaming 
account of the prosperity of the undertaking. By the way, ie it 
flourishing P 

See. Well, Sir, that is scarcely in my department. You must 
ask the auditors. 

Cha'r. Oh, never mind ; it is a matter of no importance. 

Sec. I daresay if you wanted any information. Sir, I could get it 
for you. 

Chair. No, thanks, I don't want to increase my work. I am sure 
I do quite enough for my wretched two or three hundred a year— 
don't you think so P 

Sec, Certainly, Sir. You do a great deal more than some 
Chairmen. 

Chair. Yes, I suppose I do. Come here once a year, and preside 
over an Annual Meeting, and draw my fees. What more can 
IdoP 

Sec. I 'm sure I don*t know. Sir. A knowledge of the duties cf a 
Chairman of Directors comes scarcely within the scope of my 
required services. 

Chair. Quite so ; and now I will say Oood-hye I 

Sec. See you affain next year. Sir P 

Chair. Certainly. If I don*t sell out in the meantime. And 
now I must be oif. I am due at another meeting, and have to get 
up the necessary figures in Hyb minutes. Do you think I shall do 
it in the time P 

Sec. Certainly, Sir. You managed the task in less here. 
IScene closes in upon the valuable pair— and the security of the 
Public. 



*'Fbiekdlt Riflbbt."— ''MsLLibH has followed hU miss with 

an inner and two bullseyef." Very kind of Mbllibh. We hope 

** his Miss " accepted the two hullseyes. '* Bom and Oibbs gotaiag- 

piea." Whatever sort of pies these may be, it is evident that, with 

' pies " and '' huUseyes," our riflemen are fond of sweets. 



54 



PUNCH. OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 



[August 5, 189S. 




MAGNA EST VERITAS. 

"Mt Dauohtxr will kxysb or akothsr Flags with thb Oojlejlotwk tov 'vi bsbn oiyino hsb, mt Ladt 1 " 

** I '▼■ ONLY TOLD THE TBUTH ABOUT TOUB DaUGHTBB, AND KOTHINa BUT THB TbUTH ! " 

"How WOULD YOU LIKE THE TbUTH, AND NOTHING BUT THE TrUTH, TOLD ABOUT TOU, MY LlDY?" 



THE FBEHCH WOLP AND THE 
8IAKESE LAKB. 

An Old Fable with a Nwo SeUing. 

A LITTLE lamb lived by a flowing stream. 
A great temptation, when Vie heat was 
torrid, 

To thirsty souls that water's limpid ffleam. 
At least^ so thought a Wolf, of aspeot 

^^ horrid,' 

Who, haying for some time abstained and 
fasted. 

Desired to learn how lamb— and water- 
tasted. 

He felt with pinching want his pannoh was 

Early ne 'd lonohed, so longed the more for 
dining. 
A Cochin China rooster, lank and thin. 
Or something indigestible from Tooquin, 
For a big, sharp-set Wolf , are snacks, not 

meals; 
So down the s^kling river Lupus steals, 
Quite uninvited, but intent on forage, 
Fronting the fleecy flocks with wondrous 
courage; 
For whether in the Southdowns, or Siam, 
By the near Medwav, or the far Menam, 
Tour Wolf is most courageous— with your 

LambI 
With joy the Lamb he spied, then, growling. 



said, 
Irrahl 



"Sirrah I how dare you thus disturb my 

drinkP" 
The Lamb, in answer, meekly bowed its 

head— 
" /trouble not the water, Sir, I think, 



Particularly as I 'm sure you '11 see 

It flows — observe the drift— from you to 

me I 
You're welcome in the stream to slake 

your thirst. 
But. msy I just observe, Iwa$ here fint ! " 
**0h! you chop logicj" cried the angry 
brute. 
" I can chop, too :— you've done me other 
wrong. 
Young Mutton, best with iiM'not to dispute I 
You ' ve given me already too much tongue. 
Are you the home-bcMii boss of all Siam, 
Of jSLeet Mekong, and many-creek'd Menam P " 
Mildly young woollv-face reined, " 1 am ! " 
His optics orientaUv oblioue. 
Boiling in maimer sheepish, soft, and neck. 
" Oh, are you P " snarledthe Wolf. '* We 'U 
see about it I 
'Twixt Western Wolf and Oriental Lamb 
Equality is a preposterous flam: 
Do you— as Tooquin did— presume to doubt 
it? 
Fraternity P Well, I'm your elder 

brother; 
And Liberty— to you— means nought but 
bother. 
See, silly-face P" "WeU, no," the Lamb 

replied, 
" Such reciprooitv seems all one side. 
Not six 0* one and half a doceno' 'tother ! '* 
**Poohl" snapped the Wolf. ''Logic's 
olua terra flrma 
Is not for Lambkin, but for Wolf or Lion. 
If you such little games with me should 

I'd treat^you-well, as Bull did Uttle 
Burmsh. 



I have im^mrative daims ; I 'm going to state 

With lupine breyity in an ultimatum, ['em 

That— after some two days— must stand as 

Law: 
If after that you give me any jaw. 
My little Mutton— well, beware my maw I " 

MOBAL. 

This truth my simple Fable doth attest, 

He who has strongest jaw argues the best I 

At Dalies.- The Comedy Lave m Tandem 
ought to have been in three shorter Acts. 
Mr. Lbwis excellent, so is Mrs. Gilbebt. who 
has not more than Um. words to say, butalot to 
act. Spanish widow also good. Mr. BouB- 
CHiEB is a marvellous example of the 
"Wslking Gentleman," being perpetually 
on the move. It is gratifying to see him ut 
down for even a few seconds. like the [en- 
gineerof the penny steamboat in the burlesque 
of Kenilworth, he " has very much to lani" ; 
but Uiis fact need not discourage him, any 
more than it did Mr. Henbt Ibting, accord- 
ing to Mr. Pbbct Fitzgebald's recently 
published book of Irringite Recollections, at 
the commencement of his career. Miss 
Rehan is, par excellence^ the life and soul of 
the piece ; and when there has been, in her 
absence, a dull moment or two, she re-enters 
and Rehanimates.the.whole. 



"SwiMiONO has been much neftlected in 
the British Navy," observed Mr. Philoolt. 
"When there 's a Parliament in Dublin we'll 
passalawthat notasailor ■^41^^^?.^!^^'^ 
flrma tiU he can swim^VjAJO^ LV^ 
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THE SCHOPEHHAUEE BALLADS. 

No. I.- THE AQUAlilUM OCTOPUS. 

Tns world is fall of i>retty things 

That eTeryone admires, 
And beanty, even though skin-deep, 

Is what the world desires. 
I 'm handicapped I feel in life, 

For very obvious reasons, 
And yet my family always thick 

I *m lovely in all seasons ! 

My time is principally passed 

In oayems under water. 
My family are mostly sharks, 

Except a mermaid daughter : 
She sings her songs and combs her hair 

To tempt unwary whalers. 
And when we lure them down below 

It 's bad for those poor sailors. 

I cannot say I like the sea. 

The bottom, top, or middle. 
It *s always asking, night and day. 

The same confounded riddle : 
'* Why was I made, except to drown 

The surplus population ? " 
This is the sad sea wave's remark 

At every sea-side station. 

It makes me think about myself— 

Octopus too unsightly— 
Which are my arms and which my logs 

I never can teU rightly ; 
I frighten children — old and young— 

Without the least intention, 
I saved a school from drowning once, 

But that I mustn't mention ! 

I 'm now at the Aquarium, 

A ** side-show " much belauded, 
My antics, shown three times a day. 

Are very much applauded ; 
The pay is not extremely large — 

A weekly bare subsistence ; 
I take it meekly, for it breaks 

The boredom of existence. 



WHY ELlNOft 18 EVER YOUNG. 

{By a Fianed d la Mode, ) 

["• • • The women they might have manied — 
the girls vrhom they danced \i'ith when they were 
youUis— have grown too old for our middle-aged 
suitors/ '— Standard.] 

I 'm just engaged : I 'm forty-five — 

Our modem prime for wedded blisses. 
The affe par excellence to wive 

With blooming fln-de-stecle Misses ; 
I *m verj/ happy ; so 's my Love ; 

I don't regret that long I 've tarried ;— 
And yet X can*t helj) thinking of 

The damozels I might have married. 



BALLADE OF EARL8C0URT. 

I 'vE really been extremely gay— 
I >e done most things ( I mean, in reafoa)— 

And, though **it is not always JKfay," 
It has been, during my first season. 

At balls and parties I 've had fan ; 
I *ve listened to Home-Rule disputes ; 

There 's only one thing I *ve not done- 
Alas I I 've not been down " the Chutes *' I 

With screams and laughter from the height 
I saw men spla&h their nice new suits ; 

It seemed to cause them great delight ; 
But still— I have not shot the Chutes. 

I 've been to all the good first nights, 

I 've cried at Dusk, laughed at Pbsley, 
I have seen all the London sights, 

I 've been to Sandown, Lord's, and Henley. 
At iBsur I've serenely smiled. 

While suffring torture from new boots ; 
OiADSTOHB I Ve met, and Oscab Wilde— 

But ah I I *ve not been down the Chutes I 

JEnvou 

Prince, one regret I feel on leading 
For country air, and flowers, and fruits— 

I quit gay London only grieving 
To think I have not shot the Chutes! 



'* A DSUCB of a mes9 between France and 
9iam," observed a Bow-window Politician of 
Clabuuid. ** A deuce of a mess P " repeated 
the other Bow-window man. **Tou mean, as 
far as France is concerned, it's the very 
Dmaxsl" 




Tes ; there was Janef. slim and pert ; 

I took her in last night to dinner. 
And cannot honestly assert 

That years conspire to make her thinner ; 
Yet once we cooed o'er tea and buns ; 

She quite forgets how on we carried, 
Nor owns, with undergraduate sons, 

That she was one I might have married. 

And LiUAN, emanation soft. 

Fair widow of the latter Sixties, 
Ideal of the faith that oft 

With earliest homage intermixt is ; 
I used to dream her, oh I so young : 

She 's wrinkled now and bent ana arid ; 
It almost desecrates my tongue. 

But she was one I might have married. 

A truce to recollection sore ; 

I 'm still considered smart and youthful ; 
And trusting, darling Elinor 

Assures me so with passion truthful ; 
In my fond eves she '11 wither ne'er. 

Because — the fact can scarce be parried— 
I shan't survive to see her share 

The fate of those I might have merried I 



Mixed. 

I 'm Charge d'Affaires— ** Siam ? " Out. 
Pour England je don't care one ** d." 

Je jprig le Menong, 

Si je keep it not long — 
They call me '* Brigand I "— J« le suis. 

MiKD YOUB Pbasi asd Q/s.— Q. " Why 
did Sir Dohald Cubbib pair with Sir Joseph 
Pbasb ? "—No ; we are not going to say any- 
thing about '* Pease and CufiBDi" gdns^ to- 
gether^-we scorn getting a rice out of you 
that way— besides, this dish has been over- 
done. But the simple answer is, that as Sir 
Donald oouldn't get any other pair this one 
was a ''Pease oiler:' [We're better now. 
"Pax!"] 



THE RULE OP THE SEA. 

{For the Use of Admirers of the Admiralty,) 

Question, What is your duly as a sailor in 
Her Majesty's Fleet P 

Answer. To carry out the orders of my 
superiors. 

Q. If you were told that black was white 
what would you say ? 

A. That white was black. 

Q. If you were informed that two and 
two made five would you believe it ^ 

A, Certainly, and insist that those who 
thought four was the proper answer had been 
gravely misinformed. 

Q. Would you believe a captain to be 
always in the right P 

A. Yes, from a lieutenant's point of view. 
Although, of course, I should consider him 
the weakest of authorities in the presence of 
an admiraL 

Q. Would you ever act upon your own 
responsility P 

A, Never ; as such a course would be de- 
structive to good discipline. 

Q. Then, uyouwere told toperformanimpos- 
sible manoeuvre you would attempt to do it P 

A. Certainly. 

Q. Even if you^saw^that the result muat be 
disaster P 

A, Yes. I should choose the lesser of two 
evils. 

Q. To what two evils do you refer P 

A, Lobs of life bv mv obedience, and loss 
of discipline by mv aisobedienoe. 

Q. Which would be the smaller of the two 
disasters ? 

A. The loss of life. 

Q. But did not Nelsok'soIvo a problem of a 
somewhat similar character by using his 
blind eye P 

A. Yes ; but then Nblsok was unique. 



AN AUSTRALIAN ABC. 

A IS Australia, the land of their birth, 

B for Bbucb, Bakvebman, batsmen of 

worth. 
C is young Conihoham, more than a learner, 
D is the Demon, once Spoffobth, now 

Tubneb. 
E the Excitement to see them all play, 
F is the Four on the ground all the way. 
G is' for Gbaham, the Giffeks, and 

Geeoobt, 
H is a Hit that 's maybe in the leg or eye. 
I is the Interest Uiat's caused in the 

cricket, 
J is for Jabvis, who sometimes ' keeps 

wicket. 
E is the Kangaroo, bold and defiant, 
L is Jack Ltohs, who hits like a giant. 
M is McLeod, and was Mitbdooh of yore, 
N are the Nets, where they practice before. 
their Opponents, delighted to meet them, 
P for the People, so readv to greet them. 
Q is the Question, *' How's that "—Out 

or Not P 
R is that terror of batsmen— a Rot. 
S their suooess, making Englishmen humble, 
T is for Tbott, and stands also for 

Tbumble. 
U is the Umpire, to whom thej all shout. 
V IS the Voice, in which he ones ** Out I " 
W the Wickets, our land does not lack 'em, 
X is their Xcellent keeper— friend Black- 



Y is the Yorker, that 's fatal to some, 
And Z shows the ending has really oome. 



The Great Ferris Wheel at Clticago Exhi- 
bition can ** complete a revdatiqn in seven 



minutes." Valuable 
military required. ^ 



^0?dg\^ 



No 
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FRIENDS IN COUNCIL. 

ScBNB— JSUitor'f Sanctum, " The HaXfpminy SlaUr,** 
OrUic " What ▲ pitt Shakspsa.bi 'b diad 1 It would bs bvoh 

A SCX>BI TO PITCH IHTO HIM AS AK OTXB-RATHD OlD IdIOT 1 It 'B 
NSVIR BBBN DONB TXT THAT I KNOW OF 1 " 

JSUitor. *' Ah 1 capital ioba ! I don't bxb that hu bbino Dead 

1IAKB8 ANT OdD8 I " 

Critic '*0h txs^fob thi RxadibI Dcad 'uns don't ful, 

T017 KNOW, AND THXBX 'S NOBODY BIO XNOUOH LlYING NOW TO BS 
WORTH POWDXR AND SHOT, OONFOUND IT 1 " 



FfiOM OUR ISLAND SPECIAL, 

*'I COMB to Gowes," quoth the German Emperor right merrily, 
*'a8 the neatest oompliment I can pay to John Bull. But where 
are the Boyal carriages and Royal personages to reoeiye meP" 
Admiral Comicorbll steered himself along the main roads, and 
played the part of the look-out man to peif^Mtion. ** Nothing in the 
offing," he reported to the Emperor. **I hope," retomed His 
Imperial Majesty, with a smile, '*that this sort of thing doesn't 
offing happen." Ereryhody in oonyolsions of laughter, which just 
filled up the time till the appearance on the scene of the Duke of 
CoNNAUOHT on the top of the cabin, in the fnU uniform of a General 
of the Horse Marines. ** You're too punctual by half a minute," 
called out the Duke to the AdmkaL Then the Admiral piped his 




shaU be bomcDy the 'ess to Oi-horns!** Ereryone in conyulsioiis, 
and amid roars of laughter the Duke and the Emperor drore off. 



CURIOUS CRIGEXI ANOMALY. 



JUST SITEl 

WffiN a smart cove ** sues " a sweet girli for her hand, 
Then suein^ U Boft and as sweet as a pa&tih. 

Bat «'eu Aaelnir comes bitter, yoa '11 all undardtand. 
When he bolts^ and ska sues Aim—** fof Breach ! '' 

A ttue suitor may suit her, but, faithlesB, the brute 

Deseryea what he 'U gH, a complete ohange of iuit t 



When a batsman has piled up a hundred, or more, 
Though five twenties he 's hit, he has made but ** a sooreJ 



ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT, 

EXTEACTED FBOM THE DIAKT OP TOBY, ILP. 

Hotu§ of Lord*^ Monday, jidy 24, — HaTen^t heard miioh of 
House of Xotds this Sesflon. Will take the floor presently, and 
fbow CommoDft how IjegiBlation should be condnoted. For week* 
and months they Ve been akving loand Home- Rule Bill. Noble 
LordSf with fuller experience, and beaven-bom aptitude, undertake 
to potiih it ot¥ in a week. Meanwhile have had less work than nsual 
to do. Might even have made long- Stimmer holiday. Patriotically 
imiftted upon meeting four timea a week, to &hoW| to whom it may 
oonocTHf that at least tbey are readf for work. 

To-night Buddenly blamed forth with amazing vigour. Old friend 
Etklyn Baruio, taking his neat under new Btyle^ Lord GlQlfEa, 
agreeably Burprieed \ Honse almost full ; Opposition m high feather ; 
cheered Cad cm? a 24^ and the MARsras with rare enthuBiaam, 

'* I suppose the question is either the Church or the Land ?" said 
Cbomik, looking up his Orders of the Day. ** Heard in Egypt those 
were only iubjeeta that made you sit up.'' 

** There *i one other," said CAEsraoTOir, to whom remark was 
addressed ; ** though you will say it practically comes to the same 
thing. It's Mr. G. Anything oonuected with him rutlW IIoum 
with eudden storm. Mr. G. made HocaBTOW Lord Lieutenant oi 
Ireland. Houoeton a eharrainir fellow; popular in both campi; 
hut being Mr. G.'e selection for the Vic«royftlty, we— I mean thef — 
are bound to go for him." 

Went for him to-night hammer and tongues* Cat>o(jait, not 
uflually a peer of bloodthirsty aspect, clenched hia teeth with 
ominous vijrour when he diaeovered Hough toit was not present. 
Had sent him special invitation, he ex^flained. Had even gone eo 
f ar aa to leave to him ehoice of date for his execution. " And now»" 
cried Cadoqait, glaring ronnd the appalled Honjse, ** his EioeUency 
ia not herel" 

His absence commented on with towering viij'out. Lord Lieutenant's 
procedure, in his dealing with addresses, '* dishoneat, dishonourable^ 
diaereditaDle to all eonoerned/* said Caoogajt, by way of tiual sh>t, 
intended to sink whole Ministerial Bench. 

Majuciss, not to be outdone, denouuoed Mr. G. a« *' a despot," and 
his colleagues in the Government **a well-trained compajiy of 
mutes." As for something Lord Spencer had said, liABKiss 
described it as " a pure invention," which is much politer than Mr. 
Maktalihi's way of leferrinf to similar Ispse as *'a demnltion 
lie." House sat as late as half-past six, and went off home in hi^h 
good humour. *' Quite a lone time since we wet our spears," said 
the Mabkiss. " Just as well sometime, dear Tobt, to show you 
fellows in the Commons what we can do." 

Bu$%n€9$ done.-An Commons Financial Clause to Home-Rule Bill 
passed Second Reading. 

Home of Comnums, Tuesday.—Dojf'T Eeib Habdie on again 
with fresh inquiry as to misadventure to one Abthub Walker on 
day of Royal Wedding. Mr. Walker (of London) it appears had 
difficulty with mounted officer in command of comi>any of troops. 
Officer says that when ordered to fall back Walker seized his horse's 
rein. Arthctr sajs '* Walker I " ; didn*t do any^ing of the sort. 
That remains in dispute. What is clear is that Walker got sh'ght 
scalp wound, inflicted by the warrior's sword. Don't Eeir ELlrdib 
wants sworn inquiry into case. Campbell-Bannerman puts whole 
case in nutshelL *' An accident," he says, '* a regrettable accident ; 
entirelv owing to fact of the sharp edge of the sword meeting the 
man's head, instead of the flat edge." 

That was all; but Walker seems to think it was enouvh. 
Carried out cm a larger scale, before and since Waterloo, similar 
accidents have had even more direful results. But Campbill- 
BAinrBEiCAK, by voice and manner, succeeded in throwing into 
explanation an amoout of conviction that commuoioated itself to 
House, and even quietened Don't Keib Habbib. The choice of tha 
word '* meeting" was perhaps most exquisite touch in answer. 
Without venturing upon assertion, it conveyed impression that 
responsibilily for regrettable occurrence was fully shared by Mr. 
Walksb. Meetinflr implies advance from either side. To accomplish 
the contact, Mr. Walexb's head must have advanced in the direction 
of the sword, which at the moment happened to be going the other 
way, unfortunately with the sharp edge to the front. Hence, 
between the two, the abrasion of Mr. Walker's skull. 
I CAMPBELL-BANKERHiLN did not add another word, but everyone 
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who knows his kindness of heart will understand his unuttered wish 
that when in future Walker takes his walks ahroad he will be 
m^re caref al. At least, if his head insists upon meeting swords 
gom? the other way, he may be expected to note whether it is the 
sharp edge or the flat that is out for the day. 

Business (ion^.— Financial Clause Home-Role Bill in Committee. 
A long dull ni^ht. flashing forth at end in f noounter between Joseph 
and his ** right hon. friend.*' Mr. G. in tremendous force and 
Tigour. In its way it was Campbell-Bannerkan's story over again, 
Joseph's blameless head meeting the sharp edge of Mr. G.'s sword. 
Where difference came in was in cireamstancc that no one Feemed 
to regard aceident as reff ret table. On contrary, whilst the Home- 
Rolers whooped in wild aelight, the Oppositim crowded the benches 
to watch the fan. 

Friday, 1 20 A M.— If there is in the world at this moment a 
thorougnly astonished man it is JoHir William Logan, Member of 
Parliament for the South (Harbarouffh) division of Leicestershire. 
Just now LooAV*s mind is disturbed and his collar raffled by an 
incident in the passage of Home-Rule Bill ; but he is capable of 
giving perfectly coherent account of events. At ten o*clock Mellor 
rose as usual to set in motion machinery of guillotine. Question at 
moment before Committee peremptorily put Ix)gan, unguardedly 
descending from serene atmosphere of side gallery, reached floor of 
House; was passing between table and Front Opposition Bench 



forty lavhes, hit high or bit low he'oouldn't please them. The soene 
that followed has no parallel since similar disturbance took plaoe 
in Dotheboys Hall when Nicholas Nicldehy revolted and **took it 
out *' of Squeers, Hates Fisher leaning over clutched Looav by 
the back of the neck and thrust him forth. Ashmead-Bartlett, 
seeing opportunity of winning his knightly spurs, firmly fixed his 
eyeglass, and felt for Logan in tiie front. 

That the table and front Opposition Bench were not ** steepled *' in 
LoeAN*s gore, as were the forms and benches at Dotheboy*s Hall 
in that of Fannf^ 8^ers*s Pa, was due to diversion raised from 
another quarter. Inah members below Gangway, seeing the scrim- 
mage, and noting Car80N had something to do with it, moved down 
in body with wud ** whirroo I " Saundehson, providentially in his 
place, sprang up and advanced to intercept the rolling flood. Creak 
being on crest of advancing wave found his face, by what 
Campbell- BANffBRMAV would describe as a *' regrettable accident." 
in contact with the Colonel*8 flst. Moreover, it was the knucklv 
end, scarcely less hurtful than the sharp edge of the sword which 
laid Walker (of London} low. Crk^n drew back, but only pour 
mieux reculer, as they say in Cork. Whilst the Colonel was standing 
in the attitude of padflc impartiality he later described to the 
Speaker. Creak dealt him an uncommonly nastj one on the chops ; 
the thud distinctly heard amid the Babel of ones in the miniature 
Donnybrook below Gangway. Amid moving, straggling 




AFTER THE FALL OF THE 



towards division lobby when he beheld vision of Vicary Gibbs 
skipping down gangway steps shouting and waving his arms. 
Lqoan, a man of philosophical temperament and inquiring mind, 
halted to watch course of events. Something apparently wrong in 
the City; things either gone up or gone down; Yicart Gibbs 
certainly come down ; was now seated beside Prince Axihur, with 
hat flercely pressed over brow, excitedly shou'iuff at Chairman. 
As everybody else was shouting at same moment. Chairman wrung 
his hands, and spasmodically oritsd *' Order! Order!" Looak had 
presence of mind to note that whilst Yicart in any pause in the 
storm cried aloud, ** Mr. Mellor, I rise to order," he was sitting 
down all the time with his hat on. 

That was Logan's last collected idea before personal affairs 
entirely engrossed his attention. Hates Fisher, in ordinary times 
mildest-mannered man that ever helped to govern Ireland, took 
note of LoGAX still standing in passage between Front Bench aid 
table ; effect upon him miraculous. 

'* Yah. Login ! " he yeUed ; ** get out. Bah ! bah ! go to the Bar." 

Contagion of furv touched Carson, who had hitherto been 
shoutiog at large. He now turned on Log Air. '*GagI gag! "he 
yelled. ** Gang of gaggers." Then, in heat of moment, he cried 
above the uproar, ** Gar of gangers." 

This too much for Logan. Hitherto stood everything ; now sat 
down in contiguity to Carson. Here is where the surprise came in. 
Front Opposition Bench not his usual place, but was nearest 
available teat. His standing up objected to; it was certainly 
asrainst rules of law and order that prevail in the House of Commons. 
Very well then, he would sit down. This he did, taking vacant 
place by Carson. But, like the bo^sun and the sailor strung up for 



CURTAIN. EXPLANATIONS. 

Saunderson^s white waistcoat flashed to and fro like flag of truce, to 
which, alas I there was no response. What became of Logan in this 
crisis not quite clear. Fancy I sawWALROND extricating him from the 
embraces of Fanny-Squeirs- Ashkrad-Bartlett. Mr. G. looked on 
with troubled face from Treasury Bench. Bartlet standing up on 
edge of scrimmage, pointed accusatory forefinger at him, was saytsg 
something, probably opprobrious but at the moment inaudible. 

'* Sj like Bartlet to go to root of matter," paid George Russell, 
who surveyed scene from sanctuary of Speaker*s chair. *' Others 
might accuse Joseph of being responsible for disfurbanoe by 
likening his old colleague and chief to iniquitous King Herod at the 
epoch when the wornu were waiting to make an end of him. Yicart 
Gibbs and good Conservatives generally are sure it was Tat Pat's 
retort of * Judas ! Judas ! ' that dropped the fat into the fire. Only 
Bartlet has cool judgment and presence of mind to point the 
moral of the moving scene. A striking figure in the inextricable 
meiSe. When his statue is added to that of great Parliamentarians 
in 8t. Stephen's Hall, the sculptor should seize this attitude." 

Business (ibtttf.— Home-Rule Bill through Committee ; but first a 
real taste of Donnybrook. 

Friday Night— ^oxxsfd a little languid after excitement of last 
night. Attendance small ; subject at morning sitting, Scotch Edu- 
cation ; at night. Agriculture. Dr. Hunter thinks it would be nice 
to have Committee of Inquiry into origin and progress of last night's 
row. Nobody else takes that view ; general impresfcion is, we 'd 
better forget it as soon as possible. 

Business (/<m«.— Trevelyan explains Scotch Education Vote. 



The Akoel (in ihb House) 's Advocate. 



-Mr. W ooDiSL 
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THE CLOSURE AT HOME. 

Paterfamilias entered the 
drawing-room at ten minutes 
to six o'clock, and foimd the 
family Btill undecided. There 
was a pause in the oonyersa- 
tion when he made his appear- 
ance. 

"Where are we to goP" he 
asked, taking out his watch. 
** You have oeen quarrelling 
for the last w«ek, and I have 
giyen you till this hour. So 
get thiiyugh your amendments 
as fast as you can." 

"I prefer Paris," said 
Materfamilias, *'and I am 
supported hy all the girls. 
We are decidedly in a nuyo- 

*^ Paris is simplT awful at 
the end of July I ^ cried the 
eldest son. **Giye you my 
word, mother, the place is 
impossible." 

^ Yenioe would certainly be 
better," said his younger 
brother. '* Charming place, 
and you get a yery oecent 
table tPhote at Dakibli's." 

** Oh, Venice is too dreadful 
JDst now!" ezdahned Aunt 
Matilda. '* If 1^0 are to go 
with you, we certainly can't 
trayel there. Besides, there 's 
the cholera all oyer the Con- 
tinent. Now Oban would be 
nice." 

**ATe you speaking seri- 
ously?" asked Cousin Jane. 
'* Scotland neyer agrees with 
me, but Cairo would be 
perfect." 




THE TEST OF TRUE GENIUS. 

Pietor Ignotus Ntmber One. "Yxs; I bathsb flattbr mtself there 

ARE PRECIOUS FEW OF MT CONTEMPORARIES WHO CARE AB0X7T MT WORK 1 " 

Fictor Ignotus Number Tv)o (not to he beaten), " By Jove ! I rather 

FLATTER HTSELF I 'VB GOT THE PlTLL OF YOU THERE, OlD MaK 1 WhY, 

THERE 's Nobody cares about Mine!" 



" Do you think so, my dear 
girl?" put in Uncle lows. 
^* I fancy you are making a 
mistake. Egypt is yery weU 
in the winter, out it is fear- 
fully hot in August. Now 
they tell me Killamey is 
simply delightful at this 



"Irelandl No,thankyouI" 
exclaimed Reginald. '*We 
have had enough of Home 
Rule on this side of the 
Channel to go across to find it 
on the other. No; giye me 
Spain, or even Russia. ' 

The hands of the clock wotc 
close upon the hour, but still 
there was a minute or so to 
spare. 

** Russia indeed I " snapped 
out Pbiscilla. **Who eyer 
would go to Russia? But 
people do tell me that Chicago 
IS well worth seeing, and " 

At this moment the dock 
struck six. 

••Time's up," cried Pater- 
familias. '* We will all go to 
Heme Bay." 

And they did. 



The New Atomic Theory. 

(According to the New 

JoumalUm). 

Mankind are debtors to two 
mighty creditors, 

Omniscient Science, and infal- 
lible Editors. 

Nature is summed in principles 
and particles ; 

The moral world in Laws and 
Leading Articles I 




CRICKET ACROSS THE CHANNEL. 

Wb belieye that our liyely neighbours, the French, haying seen 
that there is a chance of some altmtion being made in the rules of 
(ticket in England, haye determined to suggest some changes on 
their own account. We giye the first list of proposals :— 

1. The ball in future is to be made of india- 
rubber. 

2. Armour to be allowed to the striker, so 
as to preyent accidents from the ball. 

3. The umpires to be henceforth experienced 
surgeons, so that their medical seryices may 
be ayailable for the wounded. 

4. Camp-stools to be permitted to the long- 
stop, and other hard-worked mepibers of the 

5. Fielders expected to run after a rapidly- 
driyen ball, to be allowed to follow the object 
on bicycles. 

,6. The wicket-keeper to haye a small portable fortress in front of 
him to keep him out of danger. 

7. The bats to be made of the same materials as those used in 
lawn-tennis. 

8. The ^ame to commence with the " luncheon interyal," to be 
employed in discussing a d^feuner a la fourehette, 

9. The uniform of the oncketer in future to consist of a horn, a 
hunting-knife, jockey- cap and fishing-boots, in fact the costume of 
the earliest French exponent of the game. 

10. The outside to haye the right to declare the game dosed when 
fatigued. 

U. A band of music to be engaged to play a popular programme. 
A flourish of trumpets to announce the triumph of the striker when 
he succeeds in hitting the balL 

12. Those who take part in the great game to be decorated with a 
niedsl. All future matches to bo commemorated with clasps, to 
denote the player's brayery. 

Shonld these reforms be adopted by the M. C. C, there seems little 
doubt that the national game A England will reoeiye a fresh lease of 
popolarity in the land that faces Albion. 



THE LATEST CRISIS. 

[Mr. Bahtlby protested in the House of Commons against Mr. W. 
O^Bribn'b conduct in dining in the House with strangers at a table reserved 
for Members. Mr. O'Bribn explained that Mr. Aubtbm Chambbblain had 
taken a table which he (Mr. O'Bribn)^ had previously reserved. The 
question is under the consideration of the kitchen Committee.] 

A CBISI8 1 A crisis I The man is a fool 

Who desires at this moment to talk of Home Role. 

Though we know that in Egypt a something is rotten, 

The intrigues of young Abbas are straightway forgotten ; 

And we think just as much of the woes of Siam 

As we care for that coin of small yalue—a dam. 

For a crisis has ocme, and the House is unable 

To detach its attention from questions of table. 

Their toogues and their brains all the Members exhaust in 

Discussing the rights df 0*BBi£ir and Austen. 

They debate in an access of anger and gloom 

As to who took from which what was kept, and for whom. 

The letters they wrote, the retorts'they made tartly 

Are detailed— gracious Powers preserye us— by Babtlet, 

Who can bend--only statesmen are formed for such 

feats— 
His mind, which is massiye, to questions of seats, 
And discuss with a zest which is equal to Tanitxb^s, 
The absorbing details of a matter of manners. 
Mr. BiBTLBT you like to be heard than to hear 
Far more, but, f orgiye me, a word in year ear. 
Though we greaUy rejoice when all records are cut 
By your steam-hammer mind in thus smashing a nut. 
Yet we think it were well if the Kitchen coidd settle 
In priyate this question <rf pot vertue kettle. 
And in future, when dog-lDce men fight for a bone, 
Take a hint, Mr. Babtlet, and leaye them alone. 



Latest fbom the National Boxnre Saloon (wUh the kind 
regards of the Speakeb).— **The nose has it,* and so haye the 

<>y^^" JigitizedbyVjUUVLC 



yoL. cy. 
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SAINT IZAAK AND HIS VOTARIES. 

Mr. Punch's TercmUnary TribuU to ih§ Author of " Th§ Compleat Angler.'* 
, [AuguBt 9Ui UuB year is the 300th axmiyenary of the birth, in the andent house at Stafford, of Izaak Walton.] 




Good Izaak of the diction quaint, 
The calendar holds many a fellow 

Leas wmrthv to be dubbed a saint 
(For ffentle heart and wisdom mellow) 

Than thou, the Angler's gr^nial guide 

By wandering brook and riyer wide. 



'* I care not, I, to fish in seas," [singer, 

So ohi]^p«d Will Basse, thv favourite 

** Fresh riyers best my mind do please." 
Bard-loying quoter. braye baok-bringer 

Of England's pastoral scenes and songs. 

All England's praise to thee belongs. 



Thy Book bewitches more than those 

Who are sworn *' Brothers of the Angle.' 
Scents of fresh pastures, wilding rose. 
All trailing flowers that intertangle 
In England's hedgerows, seem to fill 
Its pages and our pulses thrilL T 

— ; Jigilized by VjUOQ LC 
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GUESSES AT TRUTH. 

Mr, LaiduUiw. "Handsou woman ouk Hostess— don't tou think? Bt thb btx, what do tou suppose hsb Agb isT" 
Miss St. Oyr, "Well, I should fancy, what the Illustkated Biographies call ^Pbesent D^yI'" 



We see the stretch ** up Totnam Hil," 
Toward the '*Thatoht Honse" that fresh 
May morning ; 

We hear Yiatob praise the skill 
That he was first inclined to scorning ; 

We mark the Master's friendlyproffer 

Change him to yotary from scoffer. 

Those " many graye and serious men," 
He chid as *' men of sowr complezions," 

If they resist his graphic pen, 
His pastorals sweet, his anaint reflectioins, 

Must hays indeed mere soms of earth. 

To heanty blind, nntoned to mirth. 

The *' poor-ridh-men " he jntied so 
All Anglers, and wise hearts, must pity. 

Wm sQDff's queer *' trdlie lollie loe," 
Bouncb cheerily as the blackbird's ditty, 

To men in populous oily pent. 

Who know thie Angler's calm content 

And eyen those who know it not, 
Nor care— poor innocents I— to know it, 

Whom ne'er the Fisher's f ayoured lot 
Has thrilled as sportsman, fired as poet. 

May loye to turn the leayes, and halt on 

The gnaint conceits of honest Waltok. 

The man whose only " quill " 's a pen. 
Who keeps no rod and tackle handy, 

Met hear thy '*merry riyer" when 
'^It bubbtes. dances, and grows sandy." 

May sit benerai thy beech, and wish 

To catch thy yoice, if not thy fish : 

May loye to sit or stroll with the% 
Amidst the grassy water-meadows ; 

The enlyerkeys and cowslips see, 
Daodng in summer's lights and shadows ; 



And watch von youngster gatherixig stocks 
Of lilies and of lady-smocks : 

To hear thy milkmaid, Mauduit, troll 
Choice morsels from Ere Mablow sweetly ; 

And Maudlen's mother.— honest soul. 
Whose ** golden age'^ has fied so fleetly I— 

Respond with Ralhioh's answering rhyme 

Of wisdom past its actiye prime : 

To take a draught of sound old ale— 
What tipple whdesomer or sweeter P — 

At the old ale-house in the yale. 
With CoBTDON and brotiier Pbtir ; 

And share the '* Musiok" 's mellow bout. 

As they at supper shared the trout. 

Then to that cleanly room and sweet- 
After a gay good night to all— 

Layender scent about the sheet. 
And *' ballads stuck about the wall," 

And fall on sleep devoid of sorrow. 

With fair dreams filled of sport to-moRow. 

What wonder Waltoit's work has charmed 
Three centuries P That his bait has cap- 
tured 

The grey reduae, the boy switch-armed. 
The sage, the statesman, bard enraptured, 

Ghiy girl— are fish her only spoil P— 

And grave Thames-haunting son of tofl I 

Thy votaries, good Saint Izaak. are 
** All who love quietneuB^ ana vsr to." 

Is there on whom such praises jar P 
Well, join for once— it scarce can hurt 
you— 

In PtmeA'f Tribute ; fortone'wiahing 

To gentle souls who *' go a-fishingT'^ 



"HEKE'S TO THE CLIENT." 

Hebe's to the client who makes his own 
will. 
And here 's to his friends who dispute it \ 
Here 's to the case which is drawn up with 
skill. 
And the time that it takes to refute it 

Here's to the felon whose crimes are a 
score. 
And here 's to the wretch with but one. 
Sirs 



Fraudulent trustees, directors galore. 
And the various things that they 'i 



Sirs. 



ve done. 



Here's to the oosts which will mount up 
apace. 
When the action comes on for a hearing, 
** Retainers," ** refreshers," and all oTuieir 
race. 
Which they lavish on us for appearing. 

Here 's to the Law, with its hand just and 



Which 



strong, 
ich has 



ages; 



grown from the earliest 



And hare 's to this lay, which we hope's not 
too long 
For Punch to put into his pages. 

New YxBfliOK or ak Old Satdto {adapUd 
for exdmive itoelU who cannot enjoy even a 
Sport when it beeomee " so common^ dmCt- 
eAa/").— What is Everybody's pleasure is 
Nobodre pleasure I 
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TO A SWISS BAROMETER. 

Oh, optimistio instrmnent, 

No other ever seeks 
To raise one's hopes—- benevolent 

Yon always show Beau fixe I 

Though meteorolosrio swells 

Predict wet days for weeks, 
Tonr well-intentioned pointer tells 

Of nothing but Beau fixe. 
How sweet, when in the dewy 
mom— 

So dewy !— up the j)eaks 
We start through dnzzle all for- 
lonii 

To read again Beau fixe. 

It makes ns think of sunny lands, 

Where weather has no freaks, 
To see, they're always so, your 
hands 

Both point to that Beatiflxe, 
And though we 're sodden to the 
skin, [breeks. 

Through coat and Test and 
Tor did not mean to take us in 

In spite of your Beau fixe. 

We tramp, expecting soon to see 
In that grey sky some streaks ; 
Ah no, it 's fixed as fixed can be. 

As fixed as your Beau fixe. 
No matter, we get used to rain, 

And mop our streaming cheeks, 
Quite sure, when we get home 
again, 
You cannot say Beau fixe. 
At last, all soaked, we stagger 
in — 
One's clothing simply leaks— 
And still you say, through thick 
and thin. 
Unchangeably Beau fixe. 
We change, although you don't ; 
no thread 
Is dry on us ; small creeks 




KS ATTTHOEITY ON 

OP THE * 



THE THEOET AHD FEACTICE 
BUETEE STATE*'!! 



Form where we stand, all drenched 
from head 
To foot Blow your ^«flti^*/ 

This beastly weather might haye 
riled 

The philosophic Greeks ; 
It makes us simple Britons wild^ 

Combined with your Beau fixe. 

We tell the landlord we must 
go— 

Poor man, he rather piques 
Himself upon the weather, so 

Incessantly Beau fixe. 

** Ah, non. qa va changer ce 
soir/** 

Thus hopefully he speaks, 
*' 8i Monneur voulait oien voir 

Le harametre — Beau fixe ! " 



Adapted. 

{To the Unionitt Needt of the 
Moment.) 

Otheb men have manr faults, 
Mr. Gladstone has but two ; 

There 's nothing wise that he can 
say, and nothing right that 
he can do. 



In a recent case, Mr. Laki, 
the magistrate, is re^rted to 
have informed an inquiring 
husbandf *'If your wife turns 
you out she is not bound to find 
you a home; but if vou turn 
your wife out you are Dound to 
find her a home." This suggests 
a new Chanty, *' The Home for 
Tumed-ont Wives." These ladies 
would be seen driving out in 
well-appointed traps, and gain 
a new status in Society as beinf 
*' uncommonly well-tnrned-out'' 



ANOTHER SCENE AT THE PLAY. 

( Tf^at never should he tolerated. ) 

ScEM^-^Auditorium of a Fashionable Theatre. Vast majority of 
the audience deeply intereeted in the action and dialogue of an 
excellent piece. JBnter a party of Lady Emptyheads into a 
Private Box. 

First Bmptyhead {taking off her wraps). I told you there was no 
necessity to hurry away fiom dinner. You see they are getting on 
very well without us. 

Second Empt. {seatina herself in firont of the box). Yes. And it's 
so much pleasanter to chat than to listen. This piece, they tell me, 
is full of clever dialogue— «o satisf aot<n7 to people who Uke that sort 
of thing. • 

Third Empt. (looking round the house with an opera- glass), Whj 
scarcely a soul in the place we know. Well, I suppose everybody is 
leaving town. Stay, is that Mrs. EvKBOBESir ToFFr P 

Fourth Empt. {also using her glasses). Why, yes. I wish we 
could make her see us. 

First Empt. Haven't you noticed that jpu never can attract 
attention when you want to ? Isn't it provolung ? 

Second Empt. Oh« terribly; and there is Captain DASHALOira. 
Why, I thought he was at Aldershot. 

Third Empt. Oh, they always give them leave about this time of 
the year. 

liest of Audience {sternly). Hush I S-s-s-h-s-h ! 

Fourth Empt. I wonder what 's the piece about. 

Third Empt. Oh^it doesn't in the least matter. Sure to be 
sparklinff. Do you like that woman's hair P 

F[mrtn Empt. Scarcely. It 's the wrong shade. How can people 
make such frights of themselves ! 

First Empt. I wonder if this is the Second Act, or the First I 

Third Empt. What does it matter I I never worry about a 
piece, for I know I shall see all about it afterwards in the 
papers. 

Best of Audience (with increased sternness). Hush I S-s-s-h-s-hl 

Second Empt. I always oome to this theatre because the chairs are 



comfortable. What is the good of going to the play unless you can 
enjoy yoiOTclfP 



And it 's much better fun irithout Que's 



'Thw-dEmvt. Quite so. 
husband, isn^t it Y 

First Empt. Of course. I never bring mine, because he always 
goes to sleep I So disrespectful to the ac&esses and actors I 

Seeond Empt. Yes. Of course, one ought to listen to what 's going 
on, even if you don't care what it's all about. 

Fourth Empt. Quite so. Not that it isn't pleasant to look round 
the house. 

Best of Audience (angrier than ever). Hush I S-s-s-h-s-hl 

Third Empt. Yes, I often think that this side of the enrtain is 
quite as amusing as the other. 

Fourth Empt. I wonder what they are doing on the stage P Oh, I 
see that the Act is nearly over! Well, I daresay it has been very 
amusing. 

Best of Audience (funous). Hush ! Hush I Hush ! 

First Empt. There descends the curtain I Bv the way, what a 
noise those people in the int have been making I I wonder what it 
was all about P 

Second Empt. 1 haven't the faintest notion. However, when the 
play begins again, I hope they won't make any more noise. It is so 
disrespectful to the Audience. 

First EmnL And the Company. Why can't people behave them- 
selves in a theatre P 

Second, Third, and Fourth Empt. (in chorus). Ah yes 1 Why 
can't they P 

[Scene closes in upon a renewal of chatter upon the raising of the 
Curtain on another Act. 



" Givi L Day l Bad Name aito ."—It is stated that the day 

of the disgraceful Donnybrook in the House of Commons has been 
nickna^ ''Collar Day," because Mr. Hatbs Fibhxr seiied 
Mr. LooAK by the collar, and Mr. CmxMXLkis '^ooUared" 
Mr. O'Brikn's table in the dining-room. This is all very well in 
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A DREAM-BOOK 

Fw Would'he Travellert. 

If you dream"of — 

Antwerp, Remember the 
Benbens and forget the paasage 
^/lyer. 

Boulogne, Bemember the 
Casmo and forget the Port. 

Calais, Bemember the Be- 
ataurant at the ftation and 
forget the dull sarronndingB. 

IHeppe. Bemember the 
Plage and forget the oooaaional 
gales. 

Btreiat. Bemember the 
sands and forget the prices. 

Florence. Bemember the 
pictnres and forget the heat. 

Geneva, Bemember the lake 
and forget the dty. 

Heidelberg, Bemember the 
castle and forget the climbing. 

Interlachen, Bemember the 
Jon^ Fran and forget the 
tonnsts. 

Japan J' Bemember the in- 
teresting associations and for- 
get the length of the jonmey. 

Liebum, Bemember that it 
is little known and forget that 
it is not worth seeing. 

Madrid, Bemember that 
yon can get there in two days 
and forget that you will regret 
the time you spend upon the 
trip. 

Naplee, Bemember that 
▼on should see the Bay and 
lorffet that you are expected 
to die immediately afterwards. 

Paris, Bemember that it 
is always pleasant and f or^t 
that the exception is during 
Auflrust. 

Qtuhee, Bemember it's in 
Canada and forget that it's 
the least pleasing place in 
America. 

Rome, Bemember its ob- 
jects of interest and forget its 
fever. 

Straehourg, Bemember that 
it has a Cathedral and forget 
that the dock is a fraud. 




GOOD RESOLUTIONS. 

BUnkinsop (on, a FrievSe Yacht) soliloquiaes, " I know ons tbino, if 

KYBB I'm rich KNOUGH to SSRP a YaOHT, I SHALL 8PBDD TBS MONBT 

IN Horses." 



Turin, Bemember that it 
might be quite worth the 
journey and forget that ^it 
isn't. 

Venice. Bemember its oanals 
and forget its odours. 

Vichi/, Bemember that 
ikere is a good hotel and for- 
get that jou have been there 
a dozen tunes before. 

Wiesbaden. Bemember the 
glories of its past and forget 
the sadness of its present.' 

Zurich, Bemember that it 
is completely abroad and f or- 

get that there 's no plaoe£like 
ome. 



ONLY THETB PLAY! 
Abnorhal natures, morbid 

motives! Yes! 
These thingis, upon the stage, 

perhaps impress. 
Monstrosities, not true men's 

hearts, nor women's. 
Trolls, with a touch of the 

delirium tremens, 
Neurotic neurospasts, imppets 

whose wires 
Are polled by morbid dreams 

and mad desires ; 
Not men and women 'midst our 

world's temptations, 
But fevered phantasy's bizarre 

creations. 
Desmte Sohtess and Mrs, 

Tanqueray^ 
**People don't do these things" 

—except in play ! 



As nr ▲ Glibs DiRKLr.— 
Qrubby and groyelling ** Beal- 
ists" Doast that tbey onlv 
'* hold the mirror up to Nature." 
Perhaps! But when their par- 
ticular ** mirror" happens to 
be—as it commonly is— dirty 
and distorting. Nature, like 
the yiofim of a bad looking- 
glass at a country inn, is 
taken at a disadyantage. 
There are mirrors which make 
a man look a monster, but then 
the monstrosity is not in the 
man but the mirror. 



TIMON ON BIMETALLISM. 

{Adapted frotn Shakspeare,) 

J** He adrocmtos bimetalliflm with the pasBionate 
our of a prophet promulgatiog a new revelation. 
On moat aabjects he is cool, analytical, end 
perhept a littte cynical ; but on this subject he ih 
an enthusiast.*'— JAtf Tvm^ on Mr. jBalfotn-^t 
Speech about Bimetallism.^ 

Timon of London, loquitur : — 

Thx learned pate 
Ducks to the golden fool ; all is oblique ; 
There 's nothing leyel in our currency 
But monometallism ! Gdd doth lord 
Great lands, societies, and throngs ol men. 
That the sun rounds the earth, that earth 's 

a disc. 
Are foolish fads that Timon much disdains 
As duping dull mankind. But will they 

rank 
My fad— Bimetallism— ahmff with such f 
I seek a dual standard ; gold abne 
Is a most operant poison I What is here P 
QoldP yellow, precious, glittering goldP 

No, gods, 
I am no aureate yotarist. Silyer 



To me, and to wise Walsh, a fair twin- 
standard 
Fit to set up, that yariable yalues 
May find stability in dual change, 
Wtth a fixed ratio, which the world must 

find. 
Or our one standard, like a pirate's fiag, 
Will lead us to disaster. MonometalliBm 
Is— Monomania. This yellow slaye 
Will break, not knit, our Ck)mmeroe. I 

canbe^ 
Cool, analytical, eyen cynical 
On mfles— such as Separatism's sin. 
Or County Council Crime; but this thing 

stirs 
My tepid blood, e*en as Statistics warm 
The chilly soul of Gobchxn. Come, curst 

gold, 
Thou common ore of mankind, that putt'st 

odds 
Among the rout of nations, I will make thee 
Take thy right place I Thou mak'st my 

heart beat quick. 
But yet I 'U bury thee : thou 'It go, strong 

Orthodox keepers of thee cannot stand 
AgaiDst a passionate prophet's promulga- 
tion 



Of a new economic reyelation. 

"Put up your gold! " But put up silyer, 

too, 
(As Walsh, and Obentbll, and Sage Chap- 

Lnr urge), 
Or banded Europe— some day— shall smash up 
Our City to finuicial chaos. Aye ! 
I may talk lightljr about triyial things. 
And cynicaUy snule on twaddle's trifles,— 
Union of hearts, optimist ecstasies, 
Feryours, and faiths, the breeks of prisoned 

Pats, 
Coercion's bondage and such bagatelles — 
But on this Titan theme— Bimetallism— 
Tm OK is in hot earnest ! 



A Short Way with Wasps. 

A plaoth of wasps infests the South 

In oonseouenoe of the hot season I— 
Humph I Is it torrid heat and drouth 

Depriye our Commons of cod reason ? 
A league of wasps infests the House i 

Its mana^rs ue matter mull, for 
They haye not (like poor Hodgk) the nous 

To smoke pests out with (moral) sulphur ! 
To check Hatxs Fisheb*s style, or Tnc s tone, 
MvLLOB tries treacle ; he needs brimstone. 
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A LESSON. 

Faih&r (vn receiving BiUfor Lunehsan tUone^/mir very modem London BeeUmranie), " biLLO 1 What 1 1 Ovkr Two Guikeas for 

MiBXLT ! Why, hako rr 1" 

His Son {imaU Etonian), ** Oh, will nxyis kind, Fatheb. It 's a Thxho to do OifOM^ and wi won't do it again 1 " 



THE STORMT PETEEL. 

["This bird hat long been celebrated fer the 
manner in which it paeeet oyer the wares, patter- 
ing with iti webbed feet and flapping iti winga lo 



as to keep itself just above the sumce. It thus 
trayersee the ocean with wonderful ease^ the bil- 
lows rolling beneath its feet and passing awav 
under the bird without in the least disturbing it^' 
— Wood^t Fepular Natural Eittery.] 

Only a Petrel, I, 
TelUngr the storm is nigh ; 
Fleet o*6r the waves I fly, 

When skiee look stormy. 
When things are oalm axid slow, 
I 'midst Brum rocks lie low ; 
But when wild breezes blow 

Men may look for me. 

Lnred from my Midland home, 
When gales b^gin to roam 
Proudly I skim the foam,! 

Flapperin^ and pattering I 
I with the airiest ease ' 
Traverse the angriost seas 
Bound the wild Hebrides 

Bellowing and battering. 

But the wild Irish ooast 

Suits my strong flight the most. 

Breeze-baffling wings I boast, 

Nothing disturbs me. 
Cool 'midst the tempest's crash, 
Swift through the roam I dash. 
Wind flout or lightning flash 

Scares not, nor curbs me. 

Sea-birds are silly things, 
Squ at bodies, stunted wings. 
Where is the bard who sings 
Penguin or puffin, 



Grebe, guillemot, or gull ? 
Oh, the winged noodles, null, 
In timid flocks and dulL 
Squattin' and stuffin' I 

I, like the albatross. 
Love on the winds to toss, 
Where gales and currents cross 

My fodder flndin^. 
Let Gulls and Boobies rest 
Safe in a sheltered nest, 
I 'm bold the breeze to breast 

Tamer fowl blinding. 

Only a*Petrel, I« 

Calm in a calm I lie, 

But when 'neath darkening sky 

Strife lifteth her face, 
When the red lightnings glare. 
Then, from my rocky lair 
Darting, I cleave the air. 

Skimming sea's surface. 

Some swear the storm I rsise ; 
That 's superstition's craze ; 
But on tempestuous days. 

Wild, wet, and windy, 
Herald of storm I fly. 
Only a PeM, I, 
But when mv form you spy,— 

Look out for shindy. 



•• Bevxfits Foegot."— This is the title of 
a serial in 8er%bnen^. Many over-strict per- 
sons will not read it, being under the iminres- 
sion that the stfuy is essentially theatneal. 
A natural mistake. Nothinpr in an actor's 
life could give occasion tor more bitter 
reflection thiui the memory of *'Beneflts 
Forgot," especially after they had been got 
up and advertised at great personal expense. 



TO A FINE WOMAN. 

(By a LUtU Man.) 

•* Can my eyes reach thy size ? " 

Asked the Lilliputian poet. 
As I 've read. Can my head 

Reach your shoulder P It 's below it. 

Women all are so tall 

Nowadays, but jpn 're gigantic ; 
One so vast, sweeping past, 

Makes my Ave feet four fed frantic. 

Each girl tries exercise. 

Rows, rides, runs, golf, cricket, tennis. 
Games tor an Olympian — 

Greek Olympia, not "Venice." 

Stalks and shoots, dimbs in boots 
like a navvy's not a dandy's. 

Ice-axe takes, records breaks — 
If not neck— on Alps or Andes. 

Alps in height, girls affright 
Men, like me. of puny flgurej 

They are too tall, but jotl 
Are preposterously bigger. 

At this dance, if I glance 

Bound the room, I see I'm smallest ; 
You instead are a head 

Over girls and men, you 're tallest. 

As a pair, at a fair, 

Any showman might produce us ; 
Dwarf I 'd do, giant you 

What I They want to introduce us P 

Can I whirl such a girl P 
Calisthenics could! not teach 



your waist P 
L if I can reach 



litl O 
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THE ADVENTURES OF PICKLOCK HOLES. 

(By Owmin Toil.) 
No. L— THE BISH0F8 CRIME. 

I WAS sittinff alone in my room at 10.29 on the night of the 
14th of last rfoyember. I had been doinff a good deal of work 
lately, and I was tired. Moreorer, I had had more than one tonoh 
of that old Afghan f erer. which always seemed to be mnoh more 
inclined to touch than to go. Howeyer, we can't have eyerything 
here to please us'; and as 1 had only the other day attended two 
bankers ^nd' i^ Lord Mayor for measeles, I had no real cause to 
complain of my prospects. I had drawn the old armchair in which 
I was sitting close to the fire, and, not haying any bread handy, I 
was oooupied in toasting my feet at the blaze when suddenly the 
dock on the mantelpieoe struck the half hour, and Picklock 
HoLBS stood by my side. I was too much accustomed to his 
proceedings to express any surprise at seeing him thus, but I own 
that I was itching to ask him how he had mana|red to get into my 
house without ringing the beU. Howeyer, I refrained, and motioned 
him to a chair. 

"My friend," saidthis extraordinary man,[without the leastpref ace. 
* * you 'ye been smoking again. You know you haye ; it 'snot the least 
use denying it." I absolutdy gasped with astonishment, and gazed at 
him amost in terror. How had he 

Siessed my secret? He read my 
oughts, and smiled. 
"Oh« simply enough. That spot on 

Jour shirt-oun is black. But it might 
aye been yellow, or green, or blue, or 
brown, or rainbow-coloured. But I know 
you smoke Rainbow mixture, and as your 
canary there in the comer has just gone 
blind, 1 know further that bird's-eye is 
one ra the component parts of the mix- 
ture." 

**HoLB8," I cried, droppinff my old 
meerschaum out of my mouth inVmy 
amazement; '*I don't belieye you're a 
man at all— you 're a deyiL" 

** Thank you for the compliment," ^he 
replied, without moying a single muscle 
of his marble face. ** You ought not to 

sup " He was going to haye added 

" pose," but the first syllable seemed to 
suggest a new train of thought (in which, 
I may add, there was no second class 
whateyer] to my inexplicable friend. 

'*No," he said; '*the deyilled , bones 
were not ffood. Don't interrupt me; you 
had deyilled bones for supper, or rawer 
you woold haye had them, only you didn't like them. Do. you see'.that 
match ? A small piece is broKen off the bottom, but enough is left 
to show it was once a ludfer—in other words, a deyil. It is lying at 
the feet of the skeleton which you use for your anatomical inyestiga- 
tions, and therefore I naturally conclude that you had deyilled 
bones for supper. You didn't eat them, for not a single hone of the 
ekeUion is mUsing. Do I make myself clear ? " 

" You do," I said, maryelling more than eyer at the extraordinary 
iwrsincacity of the man. As a matter of fact, my supj;»r had oon- 
sbted of bread and cheese ; but I felt that it would be in extremely 
bad taste for a struggling medical practitioner like myself to contra- 
dict a detectiye whose fame had extended to the ends of the earth. 
I nicked up my pipe, and relit it. and, for a few moments, welsat in 
silence. At last 1 yentured to address him. 

«' Anything new P " I said. 

** No, not exactiy new," he said, wearily, passing his sinewy hand 
oyer his exnressionless brow. *'Haye you a special Evening 
Standard f I conclude you haye, as I see no other eyening papers 
here. Do you mind handing it to me P " 

There was no decciying this weird creature. I took the paper he 
mentioned from my study table, and handed it to him. 

*'Now listen," said Hqlbs, and then read, in a yoice deyoid of 
any sign of emotion, the following paragraph :— '* This morning, as 
Mrs. Dbablit, a lady of independent means, was walking in 
PiocadilljT. she inadyertentiy steroed on a pieoe of orange-peel, and 
fell heayily on the payement. She was carried into the shop of 
Messrs. S^LyKS akd Tankard, the well-known sUyersmiths, and it 
was at first thought she had broken her right leg. Howeyer, on 
being examined By a medical man who happened to be passing, 
she was pronounced to be suffering from nothing worse than a 
seyere bruise, and, in the course of half-an-hour, she recoyered 
sufidentiy to be able to proceed on her business. This is the 
fifth aomdent caused by orange-peel at the lame place within the 
last week." 

*' It M scandalous I " I broke in. *' This mania for dropping orange- 



peel is decimating London, 
medical man who- 



Curiously enough I happen to be the 



** Yes, I know ; you are the medical man who was passing." 

** HoLBS," I ejaculated, ** you are a magician." 

** No, not a magician ; om^r a humble seeker after truth, who 
uses as a basb for his deduction some slight point that others are 
too blind to grasp. Now you think the matter ends there. I don't. 
I mean to discoyer who <uopped that orange-peel. Will you help 
meP" 

'* Of course I will, but how do you mean to proceed P There must 
be thousands of people who eat oranges eyery day in London." 

'*Be accurate, my dear fellow, whateyer you do. There are 
78,965. not counting /girls. But this piece was not dropped by 
a girl." 

^* How do you knowP " I asked. 

"Neyer mind; it is sufficient that I do know it. Read this," 
he continued, pointing to another column of the paper. This is 
what I read — 

'* MissioiTABT Ehtsrpbise.— A great conference of American and 
Ck>lonial Bishops was held in Exeter Hall this afternoon. The pro- 
ceedings opened with an impassioned speech from the Bishop of 
Flobeda- 



Neyer mind the rest," said Holes, 
Now read this":— 



** that's quite enough. 




*^ The Biahop was in hia night-rown, and the tight of 
two strangers yisibly alarmed him." 



*'The magnificent silyer bowl to be 
presented to the Bishop of Flobida by 
some of his English mends is now on 
yiew at Messrs. SALyxB Ain> Taitkabd's 
in Picoadilly. It is a noble specimen of 
thcBritiflhsilyersmith'sart." An elaborate 
description foUowed. 

** These paragraphs," continued Holbs, 
in his usnal impassiye manner, **giye 
me the due I want. Florida is an 
orsnge-growing country. Let us call on 
theBishop." 

In a moment we had put on our hats, 
and in another moment we were in a 
Hansom on our way to the Bishop's 
lodgings in Church Street, Soho. Holbs 

{rained admittance by means of his ske- 
eton key. We passed noiselessly up the 
stairs, and, witiiout knocking, entered the 
Bishop's bedroom. He was in his night- 
gown, and the sight of two strangers 
yisibly alarmed him. 
'* I am a detectiye," began Holbs. 
*' Oh," said the Bishop, turning nale. 
*' Then I presume you haye called about 
that curate who disappeared in an alli- 
gator swamp dose to my episoopal palace 

in Florida. It is not true that I killed him. He ^' 

*'Tush," said Holbs, '*we are come about weightier matters. 
This morning at half -past deyen your lordship was standing 
outside the shop of SALyBB akd Tabkabb looking at your pre- 
sentation bowl. You were eating an orange. You stowed the 
greater part of the peel in your coat-tail pocket, but you dropped, 
maliciouidy dropped, one laeoe on the payement. Shortly after- 
wards a stout lady passing by trod on it and fell. Haye you anything 
to say P" 

The Bishop made a moyement, but Holbs was before-hand with 
him. He dashed to a long black coat that hung behind the door, 
inserted his hand def tiy in the pocket, and pulled out the fragmentary 
remains of a large Florida orange. 
** As I supposed." he said, ** a pieoe is missing." 
But the miserable prelate hadTfallen senseless on the floor, where 
we left him. 

*' Holbs," I said, '* this is one of your yery best. How on earth 
did you know you would find that orange-peel in his coat P " 

•*I didn't find it there," replied my friend ; " I brought it with 
me, and had it in my hand when I put it in his pocket. I knew 
I should haye to use strong measures with so desperate a 
character. My dear fellow, all these matters require tact and 
imagination." 

And that was how we brought home the orange-peel to the 
Bishop. 

Ben Trovato. 
A PBHiTT-A-LiNBB hesrd—with a not unnatural dholer— 

That he of all inyention was apparentiy bereft ; 
And so he up and told them that a smart left-handed bowler, 

'* ManipuUtes the leather with the left I " 
That 's yery chaste and noyel, and alliteratiye too ; | ^ 

As a sham Swinbumian p^iHE^dihould think that man 
might do I 
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EDUCATED. 

I"-- "* (Frcm a Torkshif Moor,) 

Keeper (to ihe Captain, who has mitaed again, amd i$ UtHng of steam in eonaequenee), *'0h dvab 1 Oh diab 1 It 's hawfvl to bei txe 
liissiN' OF 'iH, Sib ; VfOT"—{with admiration)—** yil'bm a SoHOLiitD i* Lanowidos, Sib 1 " 



CBICEEI COITGRATULATIOKS. 



8431 WeUdoMl WeUplATedl 
J a bit 



_____,„ WeUhitI 

It opens Mr. Ptmeh*$ eyei a oit 

To see our friends of the Antipodes 

PQe np their hundreds with tb» utmost ease. 

Bbvcb leads the way, and shows Bines— Dark and Light— 

Left-handed men may play the game aright. 

Then Biinnatiair, safe as a Guinr is he, 

Ezoeeds the Centory by thirty-three, 

While flfe more than a hnndred mns are dne 

To Tbvvbui, whom his friends oall simplj ** Hugh.'' 

Well idayed, Anstralia I Banks may fail— they do, 

And, truth to tell, you have lost ene or two. 

But this at any rate 's a olear deduottmi— 

Tour Cricket Team oan need no reoonstruotion 



ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

XXTRAOTID FBOM THB BIABT OF TOBT, M JP. 

flbiMs of Commom, Monday, Jufy 81.— No one who ohanced last 
Thursday to see Ha^bs FnsEB and Logak engaged in oontroyersy 
on Front Oppoiitiian jMieh would suspect them of essentially 
retiring disposition. This conolusiTely proved to-night. Decided 
on further eoniideration that something must really be done in 
direction of modifying effects of Thursday's riot Someone must 
muogise. This put to Hatbs Fisheb, who delighted Walbohd 
with swiftness, eyen enthusiasitL of aoquiesoenoe. 

XI. **^^* J^ ■!*!» ,^®» Wt" ^^ ^^ ** 1 ^^ thought so from 
^first Indeed I haTepablioly placed the matter in its true light. 
DarMay you read mr little affidayit written within an hour of what 
I qjdte apee with the Spbjlbbb in aUuding to as •the regrettable 
incident^ Here's what I said: •To put a stop to his (LooAir's) 
aggressiye conduct, I immediately seized him by the neck and 
forcibly footed him on to the floor of the House. That benm the 
•cnmmage.' !|^en I go on to point the m<»«l, though indeed it 
pointsitself. This is where you and I partioularly agree. 'Inmy 
ommcn the reqKmsibility for the discreditable scene rests eyen more 
with Mr. Gladstobb than with Mr. Looak.' Yes, Walbobd, you 



are quite right in what you are about to say. I have shown dearly 
that Mr. G. was at the bottom of the whole business, and he shoula 
apolojiise. Don*t you think he 'd better be brought in at the Bar P 
^d if he spent a night or two in the Clock Tower it would haye 
most wholesome effect, yindioate dignity of House, and preyent 
recurrence of these regrettable scenes." 

Walbond*8 face a study, whilst Hates Fisheb, carried away 
hj enthusiasm of moment, rubbed his hands and smiled in anticipa- 
tion of the scene. 

The Opposition Whip had tough job in hand. To Fisheb*8 lofi^ical 
mind the proposal that ho should apologise was a turn sMtit^ur. 
Why, what had he doneP As he told House later, seeing LooAir 
come up and sit down on bench below him, he thought he was going 
to strike him. Natural attitude for a msn meaning to let out 
straight from the shoulder at another is to sit down with back turned 
towards intended yictim. Fibheb*8 quick intelligenoe taking whole 
situation in at rlance, he promptly proceeded to take in as much as 
his hands would hold of the back of LooAir's neck, with intent to 
thrust him forth. That, as he wrote, ••began the scrimmage." 
In other words, Mr. GiAnsroNE was responsible for the whole 
business, eyen more so than LooAir, who had wantonly brought the 
back of ids neck within reach of Fisheb's hand. 

Howeyer, there were reasons of State why the guilty should go 
unpunished. Not the first time Innooency has been samfioed that 
Guilt might stalk throuprh the land unfettered. Fishxb would 
apologise ; but here again the untameably logical mind asserted 
itself. LooAK must apoioffise first It was he who had been f ordUy 
ejected. On Thursday night Fisheb had come up behind him; 
argal, he must f oUow him now. Thus it was settled^ or so under- 
stood. But when critical moment arriyed. House waiting for some- 
one to spesk, hitch occurred. Fisheb waited for LoeAir ; LoeAK, in 
excess of pdlitenees, hung back. Awkward pause. Spbakeb 
obseryed he had certainly understood something m ight be said by 
the two gentlemen. Another pause. LoeAir ana Fisheb eyed each 
other across the floor. 

Lord Chatham, with hii iword drawn, 

Stood waiting for Sir Bioh abd Stbachak ; 

Sir BiOHABD, longing to be at 'em, ^^ T 

Stood waiting for the Earl of Chatham. ^^^^^*^ 

At length Pbhtob Abthxtb interposed; gently, but firmly, drew 
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"THE HAPPY FAWILY." 

(By Our Artitt in Fnt- Work. ) 
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iheoof FiSHSB to the front. His apologry followed by one from the 
linffermg Logan. Scene ended amid mutoal tears. 

'^Tes, it's all yerjr well," said Fishbb, wringing his pocket- 
handkerchief and glaring angrily at Mr. G. *' Bat, after all, the real 
criminal has escaped, and logic, as applicable to eyents of daily life, 
has reoeiyed a staggering blow." 

Buainesi done. — Aclakd explained English Education Estimates 
in speech admirable alike in matter and manner. 

Tuesday.— Qome men are bom to tronble as tiie sparks fly upwards. 
Of these is William O^Bbjeit. It would seem that fate had 




Another lojostioe to Irelanda 

expended its malignity when Prikcb Abthub depriyed him of his 
breeches. Now Joseph has appropriated his oinner-table. The 
lynx eye of Bastley detected the irregularity which disclosed 
existence of this fresh outrage. Bastlst &yourably known in House 
as guardian of its honour and dignitr. From time to time spirit 
moyes him suddenly to rise and point fat forefinger at astoni&ed 
Mr. G., whom he has discoyered in some fresh design upon stability 
of the Empire or symmetry of the Constitution. At stated hours, 
formerly on Thursdays ten o'clock now generally on stroke of 
midniffht. he is seen and heard shouting ** Qag I gag I " 

** Odd,'' saysMember for Sark, *'how phrases change in similar 
circumstances though at different epochs. When Closure first 
inyented, put in motion by dear Old Mobalitt, and supported 
by Babtlet, Hanbust. Jdoct Lowtheb, and the rest, it used 
to be spoken resentfully of as * pouncing.' Now it is ' gaf- 
ginff.' But it is precisely the same, inasmuch as the minority 
of the di^, against whom it is enforced, denounce it as iniquitous, 
whilst the majority, who took that yiew when they were on 
other side of House, now regard it as indispensable to conduct 
of public business. Babtlet haying liyed through both epochs 
is useful illustration of this tendency. When Old Mobalitt 
pounced on Irish members his lusty shout of approyal used 
to echo through House with only less yolume than now his roar 
of anffuish goes up to glass roof when Old Mobalttt's original 
thumbscrews are fitted on him and his friends. A quaint, 
mad world, my Tobt." 

To-night Babtlet not so well-informed on'subject as usual. 
Thought it was Johk Dillon, who, acting the part of Amphi- 
TBTOir, piloted his guests within preseryes of membeiVpriyate 
dining-room. Turned out it wasn't Dillok at all, but William 
O'Bbieit, who in most tragic manner tells how, haying secured 
in adyanoe a table for his guests, found when the diimer-hour 
struck Joseph and his Bret£ren seated thereat, mwrily profiting 
by his forethought .Straightway CBbieit led his guests to 
the table in members' room which Unionist Leaders haye 
marked for their own. This he appropriated, and there, 
regardless of surprised looks from ex-ministers at adjoining 
table, he truculently dined. 

" Well, at any rate," said Tnc Healt, that Man of Peace, 
**I'm glad it wasn't mere English or Orangemen who were 
thus treated. If Joseph had apinropiiated Saitkdebson's table, 
the Colonel would haye taken nim in his arms, dropped him out- 
side on the Terrace, and, returning to his seat, order^ a fresh plate 
of soup." Busmeis cibiM.— Babtlet adds freiah dignity to Parlia- 
mentary debate. 

TAurM^dj/.— Was it this day week the House was in yolcanic up- 
heayal, with Hates Fisheb— or was it Mr. GLADSTomB P— clutching 
Looior by the back of the neck, a mad mob mauUng each other 
round the white waiitooat of Edwabd of Abmagh P According to 



the almanack this is so ; according to appearances an eternity and 
a hemisi^ere diyide the two scenes. 

In Committee on Vote on Account ; ayerage attendance from twenty 
to thirty. Orders bristle with amendments ; papers read in support 
of them ; occasionally a Member follows with obseryations (m topic 
suggested ; sometimes he doesn't ; then next gentieman who has 
prepared paper takes the floor ; uie audience turns oyer ; goes to 
sleep again: wakened by Chairman imtting i^^uestion *' that Ajuend- 
ment be withdrawn." Isn't eyen yi^our sufficient to induce a diyision. 
Only person free from somnolent influence of hour is Mr. G. Has 
nothing to do in (this galley ; looks on wistfully whilst 
Lowtheb (not Jiionr) talks about Yitu and the Pamirs : 
JnocT (lui tneme\ is sarcastic on subject of Board ot 
Trade engaging in experiments in journalism ; and 
DiGKT Temple wants to know all about reported modi- 
fications in constitution of St. Paul's School by the 
Charity Commissioners. Mr. G. Uked to haye offered few 
remarks on one or all these subjects. Toxmt Bowles 
nearly succeeded in drawing him. DroppinjBr lightly out 
of Siam, vid Morocco, upon question of Collisions at Sea, 
ToKKT brought Muedella into full focus and fairly 
fioored him with a i>roblem. 

*' Suppose." he said, " the right hon. gentieman were 
at sea, and tiie whole fieet bore down upon him on the 
weather bow. What would he do P " 

MuNDELLA nonplussed. Mr. G. knew all about it: 
would haye answered ri^ht off and probably silenced 
eyen Toxh t with proposition of counter manoeuyre. But 
Mabjobibanks kept relentiess eye on him. Vote on 
Account must be ffot tbrough Committee to-night. 
The less speaking the better; so with profound sigh 
Mr. G. resisted the temptation and oom^psed himself 
to listen to LEire's paper on the prohibition of impor- 
tation of liye cattle nom Canada. Here was oppor- 
tunity of learning something which Mr. G. gratefully 
welcomed. Gradually, as the new knight went on 
reading extract after extract in leyel yoice, remorse- 
lessly deliberateVMr. G.'s eyes dosed, his head drooped, and in 
full yiew of the crowded Strangers' Gallery he fell into peaceful, 
childlike slumber, 
Bfmneu done. Vote on Account passed Committee. 
JVu^y.— Morning sitting deyoted to miscellaneous talk around 
Ireland. Eyeniog, a long Stobet about iniquities of House of 
Lords. The eyening and the morning a dull day. Had time to 
look oyer Mr. G.'s letter about retention of Irish Members. '* What 
do you think of itP" I asked the Member for Sark. " Hayen't 
read it," he said. *' When I saw it was a column long) I knew 




Beading the G. 0. M. to sleep. I 
Mr. G. didn't want to say anything that would be understood. 
When he does, a few lines suffice; when he doesn't, nothing lless 
than a column of print will serye." 
Buainesi done. — Vote on Account through Report Stage. 



Fbakcb Ain) Sum.— The situation at Bangkok will probably 
result in further Deyelle-opments. . - .- .. ...^ 
Jigitized by V-tV^) D V LtT — 
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'* The ehnrl in Datore up and 
down'' is perennial and ubiqai- 
tons. like the god Yishna, he 
has many ayatan. Every new 
derelopment of popular pastime 
(for inttanoe) deyelopes its own 
partionlar species of "Cad." 
Lbbch's " Gallopinflr Snob " of a 
quarter of a century sgro has been 
succeeded by that Jehu of the 
••Bike." the Cycling Cad, to 
whose endearing: manners and 
ou&toms in the Q^ueen's highway, 
aod elsewhere, Uie long-suffering 

Sdestrian is persuaded a Isggard 
Lw will shortly have to find its 
attention ur^enUy directed. Mr, 
Punch, who IS of &e same opinion, 
adapts Mr. Harrt Dacre^s ^pu- 
lar 8ong to what he is conyinced 
will be a popular purpose. 

Perturbed Pedestrian tingt : — 

There is a fear within my heart, 

Blazt I Blazt I 
Planted one day with a demon 
dart. 
Planted bv Blazt Bill. 
Whether he '11 kill me. or kill me 
Smash me or only spill, [not. 
Little I know, but I 'd give a lot 
To be rescued from Blazt Bill. 

Choru9^ 

Blazt! BlazyI 

Giye me a chance. Sir, do I 
I *m half crazy. 

All for the tear of you. 
You hayen't a stylish way, Sir, 
I can*t admire that " blazer " 
(Which you think sweet). 
The curse of the street 
U the Bicycle Cad -like you! 



-SUNG. ''BLAZY BILL; OR, THE 

AiB— "i>aijy Bell; cr, a Bieyele mtde for Two'* 




You rattle alonff as though for your life, 

Blazt I Blazt! 
Pedalling madly, with mischief rife. 

Blundering Blazt Bill ! 



BICYCLE CAD." 

When the road's dark we need 
Argus sight, 
Your bell and your lamp do nil 
But dazzle our eyes and our ears 
affright. 
Blustering Blazt Bill ! 

Chorui — 
Blazt! Blazt! 

Bother your •'biking " crew ! 
I 'm half crazy. 

All for sheer dread of you, 
I can't afford a carria^, 
If I walk — in Bnxton or 
Harwich — 
The curse of the street, 
I am sure to meet 
In a Bicydfi Cad like you I 

Why should we stand this wheel- 
bred woe P 
Blazt! Blazt! 
Yes, your yile bell you will ring, 
I know, 
Suddenly, Blazt Bill, 
When you 're dose on my heels, 
and a trip I make. 
And, unless I skedaddle with 
skill, 
I 'm over before you haye put on 
the break, 
Half.fuddled Blazt Bill ! 

Chorus-- 
Blazt ! Blazt I 

Turn up wild wheeling, do ! 
I 'm half crazy. 

All in blue funk of you. 
The Galloping Snob was a curse, 
Sir, 

But the Walloping Wheelman 's a worser. 
I 'd subscribe my quid 
To be thoroughl:^ nd 
Of all Bicycle Cads like you ! 



SHOOTING THE CHUTES. 

{After SovXhey,) 
A Vision of Earl's Court. 

Heee they go hurrying. 
Up the steps scurrying. 
Pushing and jostling. 
Elbowing, hustling, 
Squeezing and wheezing they rush to the top. 
Puffing and panting. 
Tearing and ranting, 
(First-rate for Banting,) onward they climb. 
Up on the landing. 
Scarce room for standing, 
Man is commanding, *' There jou must stop ! 
Don't cross the railing. 
Keep to the paling ; 
Place for two more. Sirs, 
Go on before. Sirs ; 
List to the roar, Sirs—ainH it sublime ! 
Tnck iu the mackintosh, 
Hold tight. Sir I " ** Oh, what bosh ! " 
Side by side seated. 
Breathless and heated, 
Freezing and sneezing, 
Down the Chute shooting. 
Yelling and hooting, 
'Arrt and 'Arriet, Princess and Peer, 
White man and black man and Injun to steer. 
*• TuuWe sure thereat no danger?^ "There's 

nothing to fear." 
^^ Are babiei admiUed f" ** no. mum, not 
'ere." 

And waying and raying. 
And beaming and steaming, 
And laughing and ohaffin^^ 
And thumping and bumping. 



And plumping and jum^ng. 
And spinning and grinning. 
And chattering and clattering. 
And blushing and gushing and rushing and 

flushing. 
And bawling and sprawling and hauling 

and calling. 
And foaming, bemoaning a bonnet dropped 

oif, 
Not hearing the jeering of people who scoff, 
The peril of spilling delightfully thrilling, 
Tho' inciyil deyil's instilling cayilling ; 
And screaming, not dreaming of being 

upset. 
And splashing and dashing and dripping 

with wet. 
And screeching and reaching for hat blown 
away, 
Excited. afErighted, delighted, benighted. 
And calling and bawUng Hurrah and 
Hurray! 
*'And so neyer ending but always 

descending 
Sounds and motions for oyer and eyer are 

blending ; " 
All at once all is o'er, with a mighty uproar. 
And drenched and bedraggled they land on 
the shore. 



** LkTHE HA.D PASSED HKR LiPS."— MrS. R. 

had often come across the name of this 
olassio stream in the course of her reading. 
She pronounced it as one syllable, and said 
that '* as this celebrated riyer was in Scotland 
—she knew the name quite well—what she 
wanted to know was, why weren't these 
waters bottled by a Company ? " 



AT THE SEASIDE CHURCH PARADE. 
{A Conversation d la Mode.) 

He, So yery glad to see you. {Aeide.) 
Hope she won^t shut me up, she 's so sharp ! 

£he. Quite pleased to haye met. {Aside,) 
Can't stand much of him, he 's so stupid ! 

He, I suppose when you were in town you 
went to the Academy f 

She, Yes. and saw all the pictures— and 
didn't like tnem. 

He, And went to the Opera ? 

She, Yes, every night— and am tired of 
talking about it. 

He, And of course you went to Henley P 

She, Yes, and to the Eton and Harrow 
Match, and to Ascot, and to Wimbledon to 
see the Lawn Tennis finals. 

He, But perhaps you neyer went to the 
House of Commons ? 

She, Oh, yes, I did— on the Terrace, and 
also to the Ladies' Gallery. The rows were 
most amusing— saw them all. 

He, And cud you go to many parties P 

She, To eyery party of any consequence, 
and dl the really nice dinners. 

He, Were you at the Royal Wedding ? 

She, Oh, don't talk of that. The subject 
is quite exhausted. (After a pause,) Pray, 
haye you no oonyersation P 

He, Well, I don't know. I suppose you 
went to church this morning, and heard the 
Dean preach P 

She, Oh, I really must beg your pardon. 
If you can't find anything better to talk 
about on a Sunday than the points of a ser- 
mon you had far batter say nothing at alL 
[Sctne closes in upon an unbroken silence. 
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NEW KING COAL. 

(A new MinwO'CaiUaXiat Fersion of an old Nwo&ry Shi/me, dedieaUd and commended to ths thougWul consideraticn of the colliers en 

strike in Northumberland and Durham,) 




[PuTioro it in the form of a ooaundram, 
Mr. Punch would ask the GoUieri who may 
read this rhvme the following qoettioa, the 
answer to whioh may throw a light npon the 
meaning of New King Goal's jabiiant 
doggerel ditty :— 



"When moes rLse^eyen in the midst 
of the Dog Days— and the ontpat of first- 
olass ooal falls, who reaps the advantage 
of the enhanoed Talne and readier sale of 



aooumolated stooks 
'rabbish'P"] 



of small and slaggy 



onr New King Goal 
Is an artful old souU 

And an artful old soul is he ; 
And a jolly good Strike 
Is agame he must like— 

Wnen it pulls in the £ «. d. 
J i g i t i zcd by VjUU^J 



i& 
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He (Mils for his **weed" and 

baoallsforbis^fizz." 
And he oalls for his— Fiddle- 
de-dee I 
Eyerr fiddler has his own 

little fiddle, 
And a Tery fine fiddle has he. 
" £ «. d, £ «. li," rings King 

Coil,** Fiddle-de-dee I 
OhI an crpportnne Strike is 
the thing for mel " 
0, there 's none so rare 
As oan oompare 
With King Goal and Am 
Fiddle-de-dee I 



BOBEBT AT OILDALL. 

Ah, wot a change has sud- 
dsnly enm oyer the hold Cop- 
peration I From ritoh reoep- 
shnns of Sings and Queens, 
and Prinoes and Princesses, 
and Royal DockM and Dntoh- 
essea, and Zarrowitohee and 
setterer, and all in their worry 
beet dothes, tool as I nerer 
witnessed before nor sinoe, to 
soddenly upon noflKn bnt 



Gog and Magog, is a strikin 
fao indeed. As the Rite 
onerabel Lobd Mabb worry 
propperly said, **Ah wot a 
fall is here my Ooontry- 
nenl" 

And what a blooming stag- 
mer it was to finish off with 
the Sing and Queen of Dnf- 
MAMKl of all peeple in the 
Worldl Why I has alien 
been tort to bleeye, from what 
I haye seen at the Play, that 
neether on em womt not worry 
great things as regards be- 
hayionr to the poor Prince 
Hambl$L bnt Bbowk says as 
that's aU oyer long, long ago, 
and isn't to be sgcke of no 




UNEARNED INCREMENT. 



Our Iriih OwraU {ptnuaswely), **Now, DooroE dsab, hxbx 's the 
yEET THiNo. Ye 'yE BEEN oiyiivo A Teeth of toite Income, like a Kan. 
Well, now, tdies abb bap. Double rr, and give a Twentieth I " 



more, no, not for oyer I and 
so we must drop it. I think, 
upon the hole, as I likes the 
Pnnoe d Wales the best of 
all on em^ he does allers seem 
to enjy hisself so mneh. 

We had him in the City 
wnnoe at Chnroh, and twice ^.t 
Oildall to dinner, all in about 
a mnnth, and that ain't so 
bad for a near anarrent. 
And he does seem allers so 
much atome. Why I acshally 
oyerherd him say to oar 
Blnshinff Town dark, after 
dining &e Sing of Dxnmabk, 
**How well you haye dnn it 
alL but you allers do it well 
atGQdaUI" 

I wnnder how many hundred 
sentries it will be before he 
says ditto to the Cheerman 
of the Countrjr Counsel, poor 
feller I after siteh a dinner to 
sitch a company P Praps about 
another 700 1 Robbbt. 



Off and On.— She had been 
longing for a new dress. At 
last the extra money was sayed. 
and she bought it. **It'8off 
my mind now," she exdaimed, 
** and, which pleases me more, 
it's on my body." 

English as Shb is Wbotb. 
—The adyertiBement of an 
hotel in Germany coneludes, 
after praising eyerything 
highly, with this sentence 
--^* Accompliihed drinki, eap^ 
iivaimg tMots.*' 

Fbbnch Tbanslation of 
AN Old Plat galled **LoyB's 
Last Shipt."— ** La demiere 
Chemiie de V Amour,** 



THE TOUE THAT NEYEB WAS. 

{By an Undecided Man.) 

Brwxen now and my holidays there but remain two solid days, 
And thinking whore I'll spend my *'yao" has driyen me wild 
with worry; 

In yain haye I suryeyed aorea of plans and mm and Beedekers, 
And purchased a small library of ** Handy CFuides" of Mubbat. 

Shall I, for want of better, say 111 yiew the Yierwaldst&ttersee, 
Or watch the Staubbaoh fall in mist like web of an arachnid P 

Or else, the dawn to see« get up o'emight upon the Righi-top— 
But no, I feel that Jodel-land is now a tnfle hackneyed I 

For a flutter at chemin-de-fer I might (the place is handy) fare 
To Trouyille, and along die piage a ** Milor " on the spree be ; 

I ooold in Teuton mueikehaut (tiU I of Waoneb grew sick) souse 
In ** Hofbrau," and essay to flirt with each biergarten Hebe. 

But then, if I to Norwajrtum, as Ibsenite I 'd more weight earn— 
And salmon-flshing mid the Eysans is certainly high-class sport ; 

Or rumble in a tarantass o'er Russia? No, an arrant ass [port! 
I were, to go iHiere night and day you 're badgered for your pass- 

I 'd like (my programme's large), a panoramic glimpse of far Japan 
From Fuji, and round Biwa Lake I 'd in a jinrickshaw go ; 

Or eyen— f or a hasty bet-I 'd (like Miss Tatlob) pace Thibet, 
Or ** blue" my surplui cash at what the Yankees call ** Shecawgo." 



Look here I 1 11 haye to sham a tour (though but a humble amatoor 




in i^int— elect 
digits! 



Tee Place fob Lawn Tbnnis.— ** Way down in Tenne$$eeJ^ 



THE TWO POTS. 

(A MoralOy for Mammon,) 

When Mamnum in commerce has ** made a big pot," 

He is free to ** retire upon what he has got." 

And what need he care for the children of toil 

Who haye helped in their hundreds that ** big pot " to boil ? 

Pot! Pot! Gushers talk rot ; 

But Demas ** retiree upon what he has got" 

How did he get it, that pot full of gold ? 

That is a story that 's yet to be toldl 

Children of (nbeon helned, 'tis well known. 

At filling Am pot— barelyboiling their own ! 
Pot! Pot! How to keep hot- 
That is the problem— the poor man's pot I 

Poor poi-au-feu ! 'Tis to keep you a-boil 
Hewers and Drawers so oeaseleMly toil ; 
But when they 'ye filled Wealth*s big pot full of gold, 
What does he care if their pot becomes odd. 

Pot I Pot I Let the poor go— to pot. 

Mammon—** retires upon what he has got ! " 



Mbs. B.— She is yery tender-hearted. '*0C course," she says. 
**it's yery nice of what they call *The Forsters' parents— thoiu^h 
why * Forster ' I don't know. But certainly, eyen when they 're 
brought up as one of the family of the Forsters, yet it does make 
me feel yery sad when I see an adapted child." 

MoBAL AND Social Quebibs.— When a man has lost his own 
character, is he justified in taking away anybody eLic'sP, At a 
party if somebody has taken away your hat, aren't you justified in 
taking somebody else's P 
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THE ADVENTURES OF PICKLOCK HOLES. 

{By Qwmin Toil,) 
No. n.-THE DUKE'S FEATHER. 

Two monthB had passed without my heariiur a word of Holes. 
I knew he had heen summoned to Irkoutsk by the CzA.n of Russia in 
order to help in investigating the extraordinary theft of one of the 
GoYwnment silver mines, which had oompletely and mysteriously 
disappeared in one night. All the best inteUeots of the terrible secret 
pdioe, the third section of the Govemmentof the Russian Empire, had 
exhausted themselves in the vain endeavour to probe this mystery to 
the bottom. Their failure had produced a dangerous commotion in 
the Empire of the Qzlbl ; there were rumours of a vast Nihilist plot, 
which was to shake the Autocracy to its foundations, and, as a last 
resource, the GzalB, who had been introduced to Holes by Olga 
FiASKOFFSKAiA, the well-kuown Russian Secret Agent at the Court 
of Lisbon, had appealed to the famous detective to lend his aid in 
discovering the authors of a crime which was beginning to turn the 
great white Ollb, into ridicule in all the bazaars of Central Asia. 
Holes, whose great mind had been lying fallow for some little time, 
had immediately consented ; and the last I had seen of him was two 
months before the period at which this story 
opens, when I had said good-bye to him at 
Charing -Cross Station. 

As lor myself, I was spending a week in a 
farmhouse situated dose to the village of Blobley- 
in-the-Marsh. Three miles from the gates of 
the farmhouse lay Fourcastle Towers, the an- 
cestral mansion of Rear- Admiral the Duke of 
DuMPSHiRB, the largest and strangest landowner 
of the surrounding district. I had a nodding 
acquaintance with His Grace, whom I had once 
attended for scarlatina when he was a midship- 
man. Since that time, however, I had seen very 
litUe of him, and^ to tell the truth^ 1 had made 
no great effort to improve the acquaintance. The 
Duke, one of the haughtiest members of our 
blue-blooded aristocracy, had been called by his 
na^ duties to all parts of the habitable globe ; 
1 had steadily pursued my medical studies, and, 
except for the biennial visit which etiquette de- 
manded, I had seen litUeor nothing of the Duke. 
My stay at the farmhouse was for purposes of 
rest. I had been overworked, that old tulwar 
wound, the only memento of the Afghan Cam- 
paign, had been troubling me, and I was fflad 
tobe able to throw off my cares and my^ black 
coat, and to revel for a week in the rustic and 
unconventional simplicity of Wurzelby Farm. 

One evening, two days after my arrival, I 
was sitting in the kitcnen close to the fire, '^/t^ 
which, like myself, was smoking. For greater 
comfort I had put on my old mess-jacket. The 
winter wind was whistling outside, but besides 
that only the ticking of the kitchen clock dis- 
turbed my meditatious. I was just thinking how I should begin 
my article on Modem Medicine for the Fortnightly JUview^ when a 
slight cough at my elbow caused me to turn round. Beside me stood 
Picklock Holes, wrapped in a heavy, close-fitting fur moujik. He 
was the first to speak. 

** You seem surprised to see me," he said. ** Well, perhaps that 
is natural; but really, my dear ifellow, you might employ your 
time to better purpose than in trying to guess the number of 
words in the first leading article in the Timei of the day before 
yesterday." 

I was about to protest when he stopped me. 

*' I know perfectiy well what you are going to say, but it is useless 
to urge that the country is dull, and that a man must employ his 
brain somehow. That kind of employment is the merest wool- 
gathering." 

He plucked a small laece of Berlin wcrsted— I had been darning 
mv socks— off my left trouser, and examined it curiously. My 
admiration for the man knew no bounds. 

* * Is that how you know P " I asked. ' ' Do you mean to tell me that 
merely by seeing that small pieoe of fancy wool on mv trousers you 
guessed I had been trying to calculate the number oi words in the 
Times leader ? Holes, Holes, will you never cease from astounding 
me?" 

He did not answer me, but bared his muscular arm and injected 
into it a strong dose of morphia with a richly-chased littie gold 
instrument tipped with a ruby. 

** A gift from the Czak," said Holes, in answer to my unspoken 
thoughts. **Wheu I discovered the missing silver-mine on board 
the yacht of the Grand Duke Iyakoff, his Imperial Majesty first 
offered me the Chancellorship of his dominions, out I begged him 



to excuse me, and asked for this pretty toy. Bah, the Russian 
police are bunglers." 

As he made this remark the door opened and Sergeant Bluff of 
the Dumpshire Constabulary entered hurriedly^. 

'*I beg your pardon, Sir," he said, addresnng me, with evident 
perturbation ; ** out would you step outside with me for a moment. 

There 's been some strange work down at ^" 

Holes interrupted him. 

"Don't say anymore," he broke in. "You've come to tell us 
about the dreadful poaching affray fn Haglev Wood. I know all 
about it, and tired as I am Pll help you to find the criminals." 

It was amusing to watch the Sergeant*a f ace. ^ He was ordinarily 
an unemotional man, but as Holes spoke to him he grew purple 
with astonishment. , , 

"Beggin' your pardon, Sir," he said; "I didn't know about 

no " 

" My name is Holes," said my friend calmly. 
•* WTiat, Mr. Picklococ Holes, the famous detective r " 
" The same, at your service ; but we are wasting time. Let us 
^ off." 

The night was cold, and a few drops of rain were falling. As we 
walked along the lane Holes drew from the Sergeant all the 
information he wanted as to the number of 
pheasants on the Duke's estate, the extent of 
his cellars, his rent-roU, and the name of his 
London tauor. Bluff dropped behind after this 
cross-examination with a puzzled expression, 
and whispered to me : 

" A wonderful man that Mister Holes. Now 
how did he know about this 'ere poaching busi- 
ness P J knew nothing about it. Whyloometo 
you, Sir, to talk about that retriever dog you lost" 
"Hush," I said; "say nothing. It would only 
annoy Holes, and interfere with his inductions. 
He knows his own business best" , Sergeant 
Blttff gave a grumbling assent, and in another 
moment we entered the great gate of Fourcastle 
Towers, and were ushered into the hall, where 
the Duke was waiting to receive us. 

" To what am I indebted for the honour of 
this visit?" said his Grace, with all the oourtiy 
politeness of one in whose veins ran the blood 
of the Crusaders. Then, changing his tone, he 
ppoke in fierce sailor- language : " Shiver my 
timbers I what makes you three stand there Uke 

1 hat P Why, blank my eyes, you ought to ^" 

What he was goiiur to sav wiU never be known, 
f <v Holes dashed forward. 

" Silence. Duke," he said, sternly. "We come 
to teUyou that there has been a desperate poach- 
ing afmy. The leader of the gang Bee insensible 
in Hagley Wood. Do you wish to know who 
he was P '^ So saying, he held up to the now 
" Beside me stood Picklock Holes, wrapped terrified eyes of the Duke tiie tail-featiier of a 
• - - - • - * --"r golden pheasant " I found it in his waistcoat 

pocket," he said, simply. 
"My son, my son!" shrieked the unfortunate Duke. "Oh 
Alueeb, Alit&ed, that it should have come to this I " and he fell 
to the fioor in convulsions. 

" You will find Earl Mountsavebs at the cross-roads in Hagley 
Wood," said Holes to the Sergeant. " He is insensible." 

The Earl was convicted at the f oUowing Assizes, and sentenced to 
a long term of penal servitude. His ducal father has never re- 
covered from the disgrace. Holes, as usual, made light of the 
matter and of his own share in it 

" I met the Earl," he told me afterwards, " as I was walking to 
your farmhouse. When he ventured to doubt one of my stories, I 
felled him to the earth. The rest was easy enough. Poachers P 
Oh dear no, there were none. But it is precisely in these cases that 
ingenuity comes in." 
" Holes," I said, " I admire you more and more every day." 

Joke for Joke.— A ruffian at Walsall, "for a joke," dropped a 
little boy over the bridge into the river. The inhabitwits ot that 
town took the cowardly brute to the same bridge, ^^J™PP5|*,'^^5J 
over in the same place. Bravo men (and women) of Walsall I If 
the lex talionia, in the same spirit of impartial jocularity, c<mld be 
applied as efficaciously to a// •* practical jokers," civilised Society 
might soon be rid of one of its most intolerable pests. 

" So much depends on haw you take things,^* as the thief remarked 
after a dexterous performance while the po&ceman*s back was turned. 

Brief Descrxptioit of ▲ Comic Ballet n'Acnow.— ** Too funny 
for words." 




in a heavy, close-fitting fur moujik, 
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THE SCHOPEHHATJEK BALLADS. 

No. n.— THE MOSQUITO. 

I AK a reitless Moequito, 
Well hated by the world, I know, 
For faults that are not mine ; 




I bite to live (some live to bite), 
T tting from sneer neoessity, not spite,— 
I would my lot were thine. 

I 'd take thy bites, you 'd love my^ sting, 
And bear the pettv pains they bring 

Just like a Hinaoo Saint ; 
I would not blame you, 'bottle fiy, 
Tou have to liye the same as I — • 

A beauty without paint. 

We cannot all be butterflies, 

Or larks that carol in the skies, — 

Take life for what it 's worth ; 
We 'ye all our wretched aches and pains, 
Our losses now— and now our gains— 

A little while on earth. 

And when we get our final call — 
Mosquito, pole-cat. ricunk, iLnd all 

The yermin meek or bold— 
We shall not for the yerdict quake, 
We 'ye liyed our liyes for Nature's sake, 

And done what we were told. 



CONNECTED WITH THE PBESS. 

Mt dkab Mb. Pukch,— I see that some 
of your contemporaries haye got up a *' Press 
Band " which plays on the Thames Embank- 
ment between one and two o* clock eyery day 
(saye Saturday) for the benefit of compositors 
out for their dinner-hour. I must confess 
that I think the idea exoellent, but could it 
npt be extended P A newspaper consists oi 
more than *' setters up at case." Could not 
some entertainment be contriyed for the 
amusement of editors, theatrical critics, and 
city correspondents P 

For instance, there are generally a num- 
ber of ladies and gentlemen hanging about 
Fleet Street in the yain hope of obtaining 
interyiews with the powers that are in the 
world journalistic. A really talented would- 
be, contributor (especially if a lady) might 
'*get at" an editor when he was most at hi^ 
ease and least on his guard. 

I will suppose that' the RidacCeur en chef 
of the Imperial Universe h seated beside tbie 
Fountain in the Temple, quitftly smbkinr 
his cigar. The authoress of ** Tiger Sofigs^ 
(sdtp^^d from the originiU Norwegian) may 
»ee ihe Editor from afsr off, and come 
danHog towards him with the airy gaiety of 
a Morgiana, She executes a pa$ de faeci" 
nation, and, when he is completely capti- 
yated oy the exquisite ^ce of her moye- 
ments, causes him to seize a bundle of MS. 
When she has retired, and the Editor gradu- 
ally resumes his normal composure, he dis- 
coyers that the authoress of ^* Tiger Songe " | 



has left him an article upon *' Voyages to 
the North Pole." Subjugated by the poetry 
of motion, and further moved (almost to 
tears) by the soft, sweet strains ot the Press 
Band, he reads the oontributron, and ac- 
cepts it. 

Then recreation, combined with instruc- 
tion, might be found for special correspond- 
ents by erecting steam roundabouts on the 
Thames Embankment. The * ' special " might 
mount his wooden steed, and career round 
and round until he has done a good twenty 
miles. Then he would be prepared to giye 
his experiences, which should (if written in 
the proDcr spirit) be of exceptional value as 
** copy,^ 

A tuiousand details will occur to those who 
take an interest in the matter, and may be 
filled in at leisure. I merely throw out the 
idea, leaving its development to others more 
worthy of the task than one who signs himself, 
in all humility, A Peh Plus l Ltre. 

THE WALKIHG EKGLISHWOMAIT 
OH THE ALPS. 

You who look, at home, so charming — , 

Angel, goddess, nothing less- 
Do you know you 're quite alarming 
In that dress P 




Such a garb should be forbidd'^n ; 

Where 's the grace an artist loves *: 
Think of dainty fingers hidden 
In those gloves ! 

Gloves ! A housemaid would not wear them, 

Shapeless, brown and rough as sacks. 
Thick ! And yet you often tear them 
With that axe ! 

Worst of all, unblacked, unshiny — 
Greet them with derisiye hoots- 
Clumsy, huge I For feet so tiny ! 
Oh, those boots ! 



THE EHGLISHMAir IH PAEIS. 

** ENOLiSHKAir in Paris " do not think 
That I refer to vour amusing book ; 

1 write of those wno do not care '*a tink- 

-er's cuss " for look ! 




Not you who dress in Paris as at home. 

Because the Frenchman is as good as you. 
Top-hat, frock-coat- in fact do all in Rome 
. As Rome would do. 

Bntyou, attired in such eccentric wajrs. 

Who travelled here with tickets which you 
Perhaps from enterprising Mr. Gazb, [took 
Or Mr. Cook. 

And from some stupid, slow, suburban spot. 

Or prim provincial parish, come arrayed 
In clothes which your own gardener would 
not Wear for his trade. 

Ok ifhj offend the Frenchman's cultured 
sight 
With such a 'Akrt'b outin* sort of air ? 
Do you consider knickerbockers quite 

The thing ta wear P 

Th^ Fre9ehB<an, just as sensible as we. 

Calls ** toppers" hateful, horrid, heavy. 
In Paris, as in London. Mill ^da see [hot ; 
The chimney-pot. 

A linen collar hygiene abhors. • 

And yet he wears it. -You don't care a rap ; 
Tou sport your flannel-shirt, and, out. of 
doors, . Your tourist cap. 

Magnificent contempt for foreign lands I 
*' Frog-eating Frenohy dress!" you say, 
and smile, 
" He imitates, but never understands 

True London style." 

Unconquered Briton, you are riffht no doubt I 
Descendant of the woad-claa ones, that 's 
And yet he never imitated a lout, [true I 

A cad, like you. 

Her Paeliaksntaet Khowlibob.— Mrs. 
R. is an intelligent student of the Parlii- 
mentary Reports in the Times, On Tuesday, 
in last week, her niece read this aloud— 
" 8.30. On the return of the Speakbr, after 

the uiual interval*' -. '* That,'* observed 

the worthy lady^ interrupting, explaining il 
to her niece, **u the interval - allowed for 
refreshment— ten minutes I believe,— goon, 
my dear." Then her niece continued—** 8ii 

T. Lea, who uxu interrupted hy a count " 

** Stop, my dear I " exclaimed our old friend, 
indignantly. '* What I want to know is 
how did that Count come there P Was he in 
the Strangers' Gallery P And if he inter- 
rupted why wasn't he at once turned out of 
the House P On second thoughts," she added 
** he must have been a foreigner, and so they 
made some excuf e for him." 
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Oountry House HosUu, 
Qum A Smill PutTT 1 " 



SPEECHES TO BE LIVED DOWN. 

' So OLU> TOU OOULD OOMl, Mb. YANDTKS I I 'X ATBAID TOU 'LL IPIKD UB 

Mr. Fandyke. "Oh ho. I shall bi Out nxarlt all day, tou mow !" 



EATHBB DlTLL, Ws 'RB 



''A SAIL! A SAIL!'' 



An Ancient Mariner 
meeteth a sorely-pressed 
]£.?. hurrying to a Divi- 
sion, and stoppeth Imn. 



{Sjstraets ^rom a New {ParliamerUary) Vereum of '* The Rime of the 
Ancient Mariner,") 

It is an Ancient Mariner, 
And he stoppeth an M.r. 

'* Bj thy scant white hair and glitteringr eye, 
Ifow wherefore stopp*st thou me ? 

** The lohby doors are open wide, 

And if I don't get in. 
Bat gfiye the dip to onr stem Whip, 

Jnst won't there be a dini " 

He holds him with his skinny hand. 

'*There was a Shipl " quoth he. 
The Member pressed he beat his breast, 

Suppressing a big, big D I 

He holds him with his glitterini[ ^e ; 

The Member pressed stands still. 
And listens, though exceeding wild-^ 

The Mariner hath his will. 



The sorely-pressed M.P. 
is spell-bound by the eye 
of the Grand Old Sea- 
faring Man, and eon- 
strained to hear his tale. 



The Mariner tells how the 
good ship M.M. Govern^ 
tnsnt sailed for Ireland 
with a good wind and fur 
weather till she reached a 
certain Line. 



Where the Ship is diiren 
by a storm (of Opposition) 
toward the PoU. 



The Member pressed sits on a post. 

He cannot choose but hear ; 
And thus speaks out that Grand Old Man, 

The bright-eyed Mariner -— 

The Ship was cheered, the harbour deared, 

Merrily did we drop. 
Laden with many a blessed Bill 

From kelson to orlop. 

The Sun of hope had left the left, 

Out in the cold they be. 

But it shone bright on the (Spsakxb's) right 

When we put forth to sea. 

• • • • • 

And now the Storm-blast came, and he 

Was tyrannous and strong ; 
He struck with his opposing wings, 

And set our course all wrong. 



With 8l<qnng masts and di^iping prow. 
As who pursued with y;ell and blow 
Still treads the coat-tail of his foe 

And f eeleth for his head. 
The Ship drove fast, loud roared the blast. 

And Winterward we fled. 

At length did. cross an Albatross: 
Through fog^and frost it came ; 

A noisy, rude, ObstructiTe bird; 
Deyoid of sense or shame. 

Dbj after day it blocked our way, 

As round uid round it flew. 
In spite of it, by patient wit, 

Our helmsman steered us through. 

When a fair wind sprang up behind. 

The Albatross did follow. 
And every day hindered our way, 

Despite the Mariner's hollo I 

In mist or doud it strove to shroud 

Our course athwart the brine, 
Niffht after night it led to flght, 

And kicking up of shine. 

** Qod help thee. Ancient Mariner I 
Fr<»n the fiends that plague thee thus I 

What did'st thou do P" With my dosure- 
lehot the Aibatraes ! ! ! [bow 

• • • • • 

Now round and red, like a Scotchman's 
The glorious Sun uprist : Qieadt 

Then aU averred I had killed the bird 
That brought the fog and mist. 

'Twas right, said the;y, such birds to slay 
That brought the fog and mist. 

The fair breeze blew, the gag-saved crew, 

Were from Obstruction free ; 
We were the first that ever burst 

Into that ttZift^ Ma .' Jigitized 



Till a great lolloping, hin- 
dering, inopportune sea- 
bird, called the Albatross, 
came through the snow- 
fog, and was reoeired with 
great joy and hospitality 
—by our opponents. 
And lo ! the AlbatitMS 
proreth a bird of ill-omen, 
impeding the progress of 
the Ship in most aggra- 
vating fashion. 



The Andent Mariner in- 
continently killeth the 
bird of ill-omen. 



When the fog cleared his 
shipmates justified the 
same, and thus make 
themselves acoomplioee 
therein. 



The fair breeze continues ; 
the Ship enters the Sea of 
Silence by the Straito of 
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JUSTIFIABLE DECEPTION. 

Nervous Old Party (who has been making himself rather a nuisance all the way). ** A — ▲ — bvbxlt, my dxab Sib, this Galloping up 
TH18B Hills is xxtbsmblt a — ^a—to sat thi lbast, bbokless I " 

Jack Highflyer [Proprietor and Coachman, who has been spirting his Team up several short rises). *' Gallop ! Call this Gillopiko ? 
Bt Gboboe, just tou wait till Retubn Stagk— SSI ME GO DOWN 'em ! Gbeasid Lightning a fool to it ! " 
[HesuU as disired Old Gentleman clears out shortly, for purpose of writing to ** Times,'* and so makes way for Fair Passenger behind. 



The Ship it suddenly be- 
calmed, and findeth that 
anlbrccd silence means 
not peaceful progress. 



The Spirit of Obstruct ion 
had followed in spook -like_ 
silent, sub-marine secrecy". 



The shipmates, in their 
sore distress, are tempted 
to throw the blame on the 
Ancient Mariner. 



The Ancient Mariner be- 
holdeth a long-hoped-for 
siim in the element afar 
off. 



It froweth and assumeth 
suliatantial shape. 



Down dropt the breeze, the sails dropt down, 

'Twas'sad as sad oould be ; 
With flopping sail of what aTail 

The fcifenoe of the sea ? 

Day after day, day after day, 
We stack, nor breath nor motijn ; 

As idle as a painted ship 
Upon a painted ooean. 

And tome in dreams assured were 
Of the epirit that plagued us so ; 

Nine fathom deep he hid. followed ns, 
From the land of mist and snow. 

If this be so, my shipmates said. 

What nse that bird to shoot f 
We make no war. no more than if 

We were shackled hand and foot. 

Ah! well-a-dayl what evil looks 

Had I from old and Toonflr I 
My gain seemed loss, the Albatross 

Aroond my neck was hung, 

II. 
There passed a weary time. Each throat 

Was parched, and glazed each eye. 
A weary time I a dreary time I 

(Devoted to "Supply,") 
When, looking westward, I beheld 

A Something in the sky I 

At first it seemed a little speck. 

And then it seemed a mist : 
It moved, and moved, and took at last 

A certain shape, I wist. 

A speck, a mist, a shape I wist I 
And still it neared and neared : 



As if it dodged some awkward question 
It plunged, and tacked, and veered. 

With throats unslaked, with black lips 
baked, 

We scarce could laugh or wail ; 
Through utter drought all dumb we stood I 
I bit my tongue— it did me good— 

And cried "A SaU I ASmIIII" 

With throats unslaked, with black lips 
baked. 

Agape they heard me call. 
Grameroy I They for joy did grin. 
And all at once their breath drew in, 

As they were whistling all. 

Our fierce foes' faces went aflame. 

They felt that they were done ! 
Their thoughts were of the western main, 

Of moor, and dog, and gun. 
When that stranse shape drave suddenly 

Betwixt us ana the Sun. 

Ah, Member pressed, I*U leave the rist 

Until—say next December ! 
Whether that Sail did brina us aid, 
Or toith my shipmate/' s wishes playtd :' 
Whether it made them welcome Autumn, 
Or Tales of Hope to mtestion taught Vm ; 
Whether (as spook) tnat Albatrosi 
Appeared agam our path to cross ; 
Iftt portended gain or loss 
(Uncertain these, as pUch-and-toss !) 
I* II tell you when again we meet, Jigitized 
On this stme post, in this same street — 

Oh, Member pressed^ remember ! 



At its nearer approach it 
seemeth to him to be a 
ship, bearing the hopeful 
name of Autumn Seuion. 



A flash of joy among his 
shipmates, 



And of anger amidst their 
foes. 



The Ancient Mariner post- 
poneth the sequel of his 
strange story to a more 
convenient occasion. 
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THE BRITISH ATNLETF8 
VADE-MECUM. 

QuetUon. Wliat is the ipe- 
eialitS of a Briton ? 

Anaw&r. That given him by 
belonging to a race of born 
athletes. 

Q. Can KDj member of the 
hnman familjr outside the 
British Isles do anything in 
the shape of sport ? 

A. Only imperfectly. How- 
ever, Australians are good at 
oriokeL and Americans have 
been known to adeqoately 
train racehorses. 

Q. Can yon give any reason 
for their partial success P 

A. Tes. Australians are our 
first-cousins, and Americans 
our first-cousins once removed. 

Q. Then you ccmsider them 
of liie same stock as the true 
Briton? 

A. Quite so. Hence their 
prowess in the field. 

Q. What do you think of 
foreigners? 

A. That they are typified 
by '* Moosoo." 

Q. When you speak of 
"Mooeoo," to whom do you 
refer? 

A, To the average French 
duffer, who has about as 
much knowledge of sport as a 
ba^ in arms. 

Q. Are all foreigners duf- 
fers? 

A. All; without exception. 




DECIDEDLY PLEASANT. 

OmicU Touth, ** I siT, Oubbt, Old Chap, is this bxallt tkux 

ABOUT TOUB OOIMO TO HaJLBT MT SISTBB EdIB!" 

Gubbina, "Yxs, ToMirr. It's all sbttlsd. But why do tou ASKt" 

G, F. ''Oh 1 ONLY BEOAVSB I SHALL HAVX SUCH A JOLLT 8LA0K TIMB 

NOW ! Yon KNOW J'vb pullbd off nbablt all hbb Enoaobmikts SO 

FAR, ONLY YOU'BB THB FIBST ONB WHO 's BBBN A JIBAL STATER! T* 



Q. How do tiiey go out 
shooting? 

A. with a horn, a eouteau 
de ehasse, a toy game-bag, 
and a decorated poodle. 

Q. Can they row at all ? 

A. Not seriously. They can 
paddle a little, but have no 
more idea of pulling than the 
man in the moon. 

Q. And yet, did not a Paris 
crew beat a Thames Eight, on 
the Seine, early in the present 
year? 

A. Yes; but that was be- 
cause there was some good 
reason or other for the EngUsh 
defeat. 

Q. It could not have been, 
of course, because the French 
Ei^ht was better than their 
visitora? 

A. Certainly not. 

Q. But is not that the view 
you would adopt if you were 
dealing with two English 
crews r 

A. Why, certainly; but 
this was a race between Britons 
and Frenchman, andtheformer 
could' not naturally be beaten 
by the latter on their own 
merits. 

Q. Why not? 

A. Beoause. as a matter of 
fact, ^ey couldn't. 

Q. And so your opinion of 
the superiority of Britons over 
foreigners is unalterable ? 

A. Of course. I should 
not be a Briton if it were 
not 10. 



A DECAYED INDUSTRY. 

{From the NoU-book of Our Prophet-Reporter,) 

The Home Sbcretaby was seated in his room awaiting the arrival 

of the Deputation :— 
'* Well, I BUDDose I was right to allow them to interview me," he 

murmured. ** The submerged Tenth have not the franchise to-day. 

Ah ! but they may have it to-morrow I '' 
The Hoke Secbbtabt's exclamation was caused by the appear- 
ance of a 
number of 
half - starved 
ragamuffins, 
who had 
lounged into 
the room, and 
were now 
standinff re- 
speotfuily be- 
fore him. 

"Beg par- 
don. Sir," said 
the spokes- 
man of this 
strange -look- 
ing deputa- 
tion, ** but are 
you the 'Oui 
Seckkeb- 

TBBBT?" 

That IS my position," replied the Cabinet Minister. " And now 
that you are here, what do you want ? " 

"Well, €hiv*nor, truth to teU, we are out of employment. Our 
trade has gone to the dogs. Our business wos a removm' of super- 
fluous cash from the pockets of the more inattentive of the public." 

"BurfflarsI" excudmed the Home Secbetaet, in some alarm, 
and he nastQy approached the handle of the bell communicating 
with the Messenger's Room. 

" Stow it I " cried the spokesman roughly, then hurriedly lowering 
histone, he apologised, and said he spoke from force of habit 

Twenty years ago our purf essi(m was worth something. We oonld 




make a tidy living out of silk pocket-handkerchiefs, and sich like. 
But nowadays it 's all changed. It wants capital, Uuv*nor ; that 's 
where it is, it wants capital I " 

" What wants capital ? " queried the Minister. 

" Why, our purfession, to oe sure. Nowmdavs everythink 's done 
on scientific principals. A burglar must know something of 
chemistry, and be up in things generally. Besides, all the real 
good things are worked by syncuoates. Unless you can put in a 
'underd pounds or so, why, you are nowhere. What are we to 
do?" 

The Home Sfcbetabt sat in deep thought. 

" Look 'ere, OnVnor." continued the spokesman, " 'ere 's a noshun. 
As we can't afford to be thieves, and haven't sufficient education to 
become burglars, why shouldn't we assist the Civil Power? Make 
us Peelers, Sir, you Imow— Coppers." 

• ••••• 

A month later the Police received some new recruits, and the title 
of the Force was officially changed to " The Unemployed." 



ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

BXTBACfrED FBOM THB DIABT OF TOBT, M.P. 

Hou$e of Oommom, Monday, August 7.— House brisked up to-day 
on approaching Report Stage Home-Rule BiU ; over tiiree hundred 
Members present, mdudiny Joseph, fresh from Birmingham; on 
whole, a melancholy gathering. At outset every appearance of col- 
lapse. Influence of Bank Holiday over it all. Ministers who 
should have been in places to answer questions not arrived. Worse 
still when Home-Rule Bill reached, and new Clauses called on. 
Turned out Priitcb Aethue was still dalljring at Dulwich. 
Hekeage 'appy at 'Ampstead, Wolmbk tarrying by the j^iddy 
swing on Peokham Rye. Ba&tlet, ever leady to sacnftce himself 
in interests of Empire, proposed to move new Clauses for absentees 
but Speaker wouldn't have it; so passed on to Pabker Smith. 
P. S., as sometimes happens in correspondence, proved most impor- 
tant 1^ of letter. He had quite a duster of Clauses; moTcd 
them lu succession throu^ long and dreary night 

Incidentally provided Tdc Healt with opportunitv f or making 
speech auite in old (of late unfamiliar) form. One of r. S.'s clauses 
designea for appointment of Boundary Commissioners, with view of 
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what T. W. Russell described aa '*ojas jerrymanderingr." Tm 
declared that scheme proposed by Bill would give Unionists a much 
larger representation than they were entitled to. leayin^ them, with 
exception of disfranohi cement of Dablin University, in yery 
much same numbers as the^r now stand. Demonstrating this, 
Tim cited in detail the constituencies affected. Totted them up 
to reach the total he had affirmed— certainly eighteen, possibly 
twenty-one. 

• * There 's Armagh two," he said, * * and Antrim four. Four and two 
are six," he added, tornin? with defiant look upon the placid figure 
of T. W. RusHELL. Paused for a moment to ^i?e full opportu- 
nity for anyone getting up to deny this proposition. No responte ; 
Tm proceeded; ** Very well, six. There's Belfast four. Six and 
four are ten ! " he shouted triumphantly, looking across at Joseph. 
** Very well, ten." he added, in low growl ; evidently disappointed 
at lack of spirit in camp opposite. ** Down— North, East and West 
Down youUl haye, I suppose? That's three. Three and ten's 
thirteen. Thirteen I " he shouted, turning with quick flush of hope 
in direoiion of seat of EowA.Rn of Armagh. But Colonel not there. 
In fact not been seen in House sinoe he went out after the great 
fight, holding bunch of keys to his bruised cheek. 

Things looking desperate; still Tim plodded on. Surely age of 
chivalry not so finally goie that there was not left in an Irish m>som 
sufficient courage to deny to a political adversary that two and two 
made four P Perhaps Tim had been piling on the units too high. 
He would oontinue on a lower scale. ** Verv well, that's thirteen. 
Now North Fermanagh's one. Thirteen and one's fourteen." No 
pen can describe the acrimony Tim threw into this proposition. 
Still the craven blood did not stir. ** Londonderry, North, South, 
and City— I suppose you expect to collar them all r That 's three ; 
' fourteen and three are seventeen." 

It was terrible.* The Speaker, fearing bloodshed, interposed, ruling 
Tim out of order ; only just in time. One could see by flush on 
Macirtnet's cheek that one step more would have been fatal, and 
that the proposition '' Seventeen and two are nineteen " would have 
led to outbreak beside which the ** regrettable incident" would have 
been meretriciously mild. 

Btmness done,— Too}l up Report Stage of Eome-Rule Bill. 

Tuesday, —ThA Squires had regular set-to to-night. He of 
Blanknev began it ; Squire of Malwood. never loath for a tussle, 
cheerfully stepping into the ring. Order of the day was Report Stage 
of Home-Rule Bill. Members, though in languid mood, prepjured 
once more t j tread the dreary round, to pass a summer night 
In dropping buckets into empty wells, 
And growing old in drawing nothing up. 

Squire of BLANXNEr ordered matters otherwise. Has for some 
time had by him paper on Bimetallism, which he deeired to read to 
House. Thought event might have come off on Vote on Account ; 
ruled out of order ; would tit in equally well on Indian Budget. 




** Binietallism." 
But when will Indian Budget be taken ? Gorst and Echo answer 
**When?." Squire, whilst willing to sacrifice all personal con- 
siderations on the altar of public interest, feels that dutv to his 
Queen and country call him away for an interval of rest. He might 
leave his pajjef for Dicky Temple to read ; or he might have it 
printed and circulated with the votes. Whilst pondering on tiiese 
alternatives, happy thought came to him. Why not move adjourn- 
ment of House, and so work off speech ? Of course wouldn't do to 




put the matter bluntly, and ** ask leave to move the adjournment 
for the purpose of disoussinfr a definite matter of urgent public im- 
portance, namely, Harrf Chaplin's desire to get out of town." 
But for *' Harry Chaplin's desire," &o., substitute **the dosing 
of the Indian mints to the free coinage of silyor," and there you 
are. 

There we were indeed. Opposition didn't show up with the 
enthusiasm that might have been expected in such a oause. 
Question was indeed raised whether the necessary forty Members 
had risen to support application for leave. Speaker said it was all 
right, so SauiRB of Blankney brought out his treasured manu- 
script and reeled off his speech. Squire of Malwood exceedingly 
angry that he should have occupied nearly an hour for the purpose. 
So angry that 
he tooK almost 
precisely same / - 
time in reply- {^^^ 
ing. Drew a ^ 
lurid picture of V 
the other Squire 
iroing about 
* * endeavourio g to 
make mischief Id 
Hindustan." The 
poor Squire op 
BlanknbyI Nomioh 
fell design had filled 
his manly breast. Jf^ 
was guilty of no 
more direful pnrpci^^ 
than that of availiD^ 
himself of forma of 
the House to read a 

paper on Bimetallism «- _, ^„ 

prepared for a lapsed ^® Government Humorist, 

occasion, which might have been out of date had he kept it in bis 
drawer till he came back from his holiday. It lea to appro- 
priation of four hours of the sitting ; but if they had not been 
wasted in this way, they would have been squandered in some other, 
and House would have lost spectacle of this set-to between the 
Malwood Mauler and the BLAjnorEY Pet. 

BtmneM done,— None to speak of. 

Thursday, — Seems Brodrick didn't say at Famham those naughty 
things about Mr. G. 'Tis true he had referred to failure of a 
popular looal donkey to win a race owing to increasing infirmities, 
adding ** it is quite time some of us should be turned out to gnus.'' 
But he was not thinking of Mr. G. Of whom then was the Young 

Man thinking ? Could it have been P But no, a thousand 

times no. 

Certainly nothing in Mr. G.'s appearance to-night suggestive of 
desire or necessity for knocking-off work. Others may tire and 
turn fondly to contemplation of moor, river, or sea. Mr. G. thinks 
there 's no place like London in mid- August, no scene so hedthfnl or 
invigorating as House of Commons. Plunged in to-night on one of 
the interminable Amendments. A difficult job in hand. Had to 
acoept Amendment which Solicitor-General and Attorney- 
General had an hour earlier been put up to show was impossible. 
Began by pummelling Prince Arthur ; proceeded to make little of 
Henry James ; turned aside to pink Joseph with sarcastic referenoe 
to inveterate love with which he is cherished in the bosom of his new 
friends the Tories ; finished by throwing over Attorney-General 
with grace and dexterity that made experience rather pleasant than 
otherwise ; and at a quuter to eight accepted an Amendment that 
had been moved at a quarter to six. 

It was in conversation round this Debate that Solicttor-Gsnebal, 
accused by Carson of knowing all about a certain point of law, 
delighted House by taking off wig, pitching it ceiling-high, deftly 
catchinir it, and observing with a wink at Spbaese, *^No, I 'm 
hanged if I do." 

Business done,— Re^rt Stage Home-Kule Bill. 

Friday Night, — Grouse to-morrow, Home-Rule Bill to-night 
As Borthwick says, Home-Rule Bill is like partridge, at least to 
this extent, that, in course of a few months, its daily appearance on 
the table leads to sensation of palled nalate. Truly, touiours 
perdrix is endurable by comparison with Always Home Rule. 
Members who remain bear up pretty bravely, but glance wistfully 
at the door through which have disappeareid so many friends ana 
companions dear, bound Northward. The holiday, even when it 
comes for us— the mere residuum, tasting grouse only from the 
bounty of our friends, who are not dead but gone before— will be 
but an interval in a j^rodigiously long Session. ** I suppose you 
find the Autumn Session very popular," I said to Marjoribanes, 
who still wears a smile. ** Yes." he said: '^more especially with 
Members who have paired up to Christmas. "^^ T I 

Business cfoti^.— Still harping on Home Rule. O O 5 It I 
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THE ADVENTURES OF PICKLOCK HOLES. 

(By ChmMnToU,)' 
No. m.-LADT HILDA'S MYSTEfiY. 

A DAT or two after the stirring events which I have related as 
taking place at Blobley-in-the-Marsh, and of which, it will be re- 
memberad, 1 was myself an astonished spectator, I happened to be 
travelling, partly for basiness, partly for pleasure, through one of 
the most precipitoQs of the inaccessible mountain-ranges of 
Bokhara. It is unnecessary for me to state in detail the reasons 
that had induced me once more to go so far a-field. One of the 
primary elements in a physician's success in his career is, that he 
should be able to f^uard, under a veil of impenetrable silence, the 
secrets confided to his care. It cannot, therefore^ be expected of me 
that I should reveal why his Eminence the Cardinal Dacapo, one of 
the most illustrious of the Princes of the Church, desired that I 
should set off to Bokhara. When the memoirs of the present 
time come to be published, it is iMMsible that no chapter of 
them will give rise to bitterer discussion than that which narrates 
the interview of the redoubtable Cardinal with the humble author of 
this story. Enough, however, of this, at present. On some future 
occasion much more will have to be said about it. I cannot endure 
to be for ever the scape-goat of the great, and, if the Cardinal 
persists in his refusal to do me 
justice, I shall have, in the last 
resort, to tell the whole truth about 
one of the strangest affairs that ever 
furmshed gossip for all the most 
brilliant and aristocratic tea-tables 
of the Metropolis. 

I was walking along the narrow 
mountain path that leads from 
Balkh to Samarcand. In m^ right 
hand I held my trusty kirghiz, 
which I had sharpened only that 
very morning. My head was 
shaded from uie blazing sun by a 
broad native moUah, presented to 
me by the Ehan of Bokhaba, with 
whom I had spent the previous 
day in his Hifflmess's magnificent 
marble and alabaster palace. As 
I walked I could not but be sin- 
sible of a curiously strained and 
tense feeling in the air— the sort of 
atmosphere that seems to be, to me 
at least, the invariable concomi- 
tant of country-house guessing- 
games. I was at a loss to account 
for this most curious phenomenor, 
when, looking up suddenly, I saw 
on the t<^ of an elevated crag in 
front of me the solitary and im- 
passive figure of Picklock Holsb. 
who was at that moment engaged 
on one of his most brilliant feats 
of induction. He evinced no surprise whatever at s^ein; me. A 
odd smile lingered for a moment on his firm and secretive lips, and 
he laid the tips of his fingers together in his favourite attitude of 
deep consideration. 

''How are you, my dear Porsoir?" he bmn. '*WhatP not 
well P Dear me, dear me, what can it mean r And yet I don*t 
think it can have been the fifth glass of sherbet which you took with 
the fourteenth wife of the Khan. No, I don't think it can have 
been that." 

'* HoLis, you extraordinary creature/' I broke in ; ** what on earth 
made you think that I drank five glasses of sherbert with the Ehait's 
fourteenth wife P" 

* * Nothing simpler, my dear fellow. Just before I saw von a native 
Bokharan ^oose ran past this rock, making, as it passecL a strange 
hissing noise, exactor like the noise maide by sherbert when 
immersed in water. Five minutes elapsed, and then you aroeared. 
I watched you carefully. Your lips moved, as lips move only when 
they pronounce the wora fourteen. You then smiled and scratched 
your face, from which I immediately concluded you were thinking 
of a wife or wives. Do you follow me P " 

*' Yes, I do, jperfeotly," I answered, oveijoyed to be able to say 
so without deviating from the truth ; for in following his reasoninff 
I did not admit its accuracy. As to that I said nothing, for I had 
drunk sherbert with no one, and consequently had not taken five 
glasses with the fourteenth wife of the Khan. Still, it was a 
glorious piece of guess-work on the part of my matchless friend, 
and I expressed my admiration for his powers in no measured 
terms. 

** Perhaps," said Holes, after a pause, ** you are wondering 




V>r^ 



" Holes opened it, and read it/ 



why I am here. I will tell you You know Lady Hilda Cabda- 

MUM8 P " 

**What, the third and loveliest daughter of the Marquis of 
SassaprasP" 

** The same. Two days ago she left her boudoir at Sassafras 
Court, saving that she would return in a quarter of an hour. A 
quarter of an hour elapsed, the Lady Hilda was stiU absent. The 
whole household was plunged in grief, and every kind of sumuse was 
indulged in to account for the lovely girl's disappearance. Under 
these circumstances the Marquis sent for me, and that," said 
HoLB8,**is why I am here." 

**But," I ventured to remark, '*do you really expect to find 
Lady Hilda here in Bokhara, on these inhospitable precipices^ 
where even the wandering Bactrian finds his footing insecure r 
Surely it cannot be that you have tracked the Lady Hilda 
hither P" 

** Tush," said Holes, smiling in spite of himself at my vehemence. 
** Why should she not be here r Listen. She was not at Sassafras 
Court Therefore, she must have been outside Sassafras Court. 
Now in Bokhara is outside Sassafras Court, or, to put it 
algebraically, 

in Bokhara ^ outside Sassafras Court. 
Substitute ' in Bokhara' for * outside Sassafras Court,' and you get 
this result — 

' She must have been in Bokhara,' 

Do you see any flaw in my 
reasoning P " 

For a moment I was unable to 
answer. The boldness and origi- 
nalitv of this master-mind had as 
usual taken my breath away. 
Holes observed my emotion with 
sympathy. 

'*Come, come, my dear fellow I " 
he said ; '* try not to be too much 
overcome. Of course, I know it 
is not everybody who could track 
the mazes of a mystery so promptly ; 
but, after all, by this time you of 
all people in the world ought to have 
grown accustomed to my ways. 
However, we must not linger here 
any longer. It is time for us to ro- 
storo Lady Hilda to hor parents." 
As Holes uttered these words 
a romarkable thing happened. 
Eound the comer oi the crag on 
which we wero standing came a 
little native Bokharan telegraph 
boy. He approached Holes, sa- 
laamed deferentially, and handed 
him a telegram. Holes opened it, 
and read it without moving a 
muscle, and then handed it to me. 
This is what I read:— 

•• To HoLAa, Bokhara. 
•* Hilda retwnsd five mtnutei after you left. Her watch had 
stopped. Deeply grateful to you for ail your trouble. Sabbafraa.^^ 
Thero was a moment's silence, broken by Holes. 
*' No," he said. ** we must not blame the Lady Hilda for being 
at Sassafras Court and not in Bokhara. After all, she is young and 
necessarily thoughtless." 

** Still, Holes," I rotorted. with some natural indignation, '* I 
cannot understand how, after your canvincing induction, a 
girl of any delicacy of feeling can have romained away from 
Bokhara." 
** I knew she would do so," said my friend, calmly. 
** Holes, you aro moro wonderful than ever," was all that I 
could murmur. So that is the true story of Laidy Hilda Cabda- 
MT7M8' roturn to her family. 

DANGER I 
In our London streets, for native or stranger. 
We ought to have notice-boards warning of '* Danger \ " 
Like those on the Thames near the weirs and locks. 
When Promiers collide, snd when Princes (ret shocks. 
In cabs or in carriages, King Street way driving, , 
'Tis time that street warnings the wise wero eoitriving. 
For now it is clear that you might as wdl try 
To steer a balloon through a thundery sky, 
Or take a stroll near the setting of sun 
In a suburb whero cads upon bicycles ruiH^ 
Or command—or serve in— an ironclad fleet, < 
As— take a drive down St. James*s Streets 
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THE LltTLE OLD (PARLIAMENTARY) WOMAN, HER (NEWCASTLE PROGRAMME) SHOE, 

AND HER IMPORTUNATE CHILDREN. 

{An old Nursery Ehymt Be-adajded, ) 




^1 n f^y 



Thkbx was an Old Woman who lived in her Shoe, 

She had bo many Ohildren she didn't know what to do ; 

So SHE GAVE them SOME BrOTH WITHOUT ANY BREAD, 

Then "Whipped" them all up, and— sent them to BedI 

[" Inipired, u it may be presumed, by the more or leu remote prospect of the termination of the Home-llule debate, the political creditor! of the 
Goyemment are yieinff with one another in urgine their respective claims to priority of payment/* — Morning Foit, 
** Their bills are me promises of the Newcastle Progranime." — Tim$t,] 



LOVE'S LABOUR 'S LOST. 
Mt Angelina once enjoyed 

The mild lawn-tenms all the day, 
And did not soom to be employed 

In croquet's nnexoitinff my ; 
truly happy seasons, when 

I think of yon, I wish you back, 
For Angbldta had not then 

Become a folfing maniac I 

Bat now of none of these she thinks. 
All such porsoits she reckons ** slow," 



And spends the days npon the links, 
Where nevermore I mean to go : 

For I recall the heartless snubs, 
Which those enchanting lips let 
fall. 

When I demolished several clubs. 
And lost my temper, and the balL 

To-day the fickle maid prefers 

With young Macduff to pass her 
time. 
Because his "putting," she avers— 

Whatever that be—** is sublime ; " 



And when I get a chance to state 
llie deep affection felt by me, 

She interrupts me to relate 
How well she did that hole in three I 

I love my Angelina still, 

Tet he who chose her as a wife 
Would be expected to fulfil 

A cadre's duties all his life ; 
So, if I turn away instead, 

You will not hold me much to blame ? 
How can I woo her f She is wed j 

Alreadvrrrto this awful game I -»- ■ '^ 
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EXPERTO CREDE. 

Corporal JPToffgart, of the Nairn and Elgin Highlanders (fo Photographer), ** HxcH MOW, te 'll irxxTiR Hit us thit ojlit,— te 'hi 

KO ALLOWIN' FOR WiNDAOX I " 



CROQUET. 

FKDLEST game, how ttrange if you ahonld 
To f aToor, vice tennis supeneded I [rise 

And yet beneath suoh glowing summer skies, 
When wildest energy is in^ndided, 
Mere hitting balls through little hoops 
Seems work enough. One merely stoops, 
And lounges round, no other toil is needed. 

Upon a breezy lawn beneath the shade 
Of rustling trees that hide the skv so sunny, 

1 '11 play, no steady game as woula be played 
By solemn, earnest folks as though for 

money — 
For lore is better. Simnly stoop. 
And hit the balL It'sUuroughthehoopl 
My partner smiles ; she seems to think it 
funny. 

My pretty partner, whosebright. laughingeyes 
Gaze at me while I aim another blow ^lo, 
I've missed because I looked at herl With 
I murmur an apoloffetio solo. [sighs 

The proudest athlete here might stoop. 
To hit a ball just through a hoop. 
And say the game^with her— beats golf 
and polo. 

TBUMPS FOB TEAMPS. 

(From the Story of a Much-considered Nothing,) 
Thi Tramp was distinctly one of the Un- 
empli^ed. He had no money, no friends, no 
home. He had obtained some work a short 
while since. The labour, of oourse, had been 
unskilled* and then there had come a strike, 
and the Tramp and his mates had turned out 



with the rest. The Tramp was a little annoyed, 
as he had been fairly satisfied to earn breaa 
and butter and meat, and aboTC all, and before 
all, beer. But the leaders of the strike had 







satisfied him that it was entirely for his benefit. 
That as the Tramp could not work up to their 
standard, it was their duty to work down to 
his— and yet get paid at the same rate of 



wages belonging to the higher scale. This 
seemed to the Tramp pleasant enough. But 
while he waited, he starred ; so he was not 
sure that the notion of the strike was so ex- 
cellent after all. Butthenhisbrain might have 
bem clearei^-it had not been fed (in common 
with the rest of his body) for several days. 

So the Tramp— weary, ragged, and tanned 
—wandered to the spot where Labour was 
holding her Congress. The last meeting had 
been held, and the final squabble settled when 
he reached his destination. There were a 
coui^e of well-fed, healthy-looking men, 
dressed in good strong broad-doth, standing 
outside l^e meeting-place. They regarded 
the Tramp with some surprise. 

'* Surely not a Member? " said the first 

** And of oourse not a Delegate F " hinted 
the second. 

The tramp shook his head. He knew 
nothing about Members and Delegates. 

"Tftought not," said Number One. , " All 
our Members and Delegates are quite of 
respectable appearance." 

** Got nothing to do," replied the Tramp, 
laconicaUy. 

•• Why don't you try the Colonies ? " asked 
Number Two. ^* There has been an immense 
fall in the value of land in Australia. Ton 
would get it cheap just now. Why not emi- 
grate ? Why not acquire some land F" 

'*! don't want land, I want foodi" re- 
turned the Tramp. 

** Well, when we have a vacancy, you shall 
become <me of us. We eat, drink, and talk : 
but we don't work. It 's the best employment 
out." And the Tramp found it so. 
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'ARRIET ON LABOUR. 

DsAR PoLLT,~The8e are pootv times, and don't yon make no herror. 

Thej gives me twists, thongrti I am called the Tottenham Court 
Road Terror, 

Along of quantities of plnck, and being saoh« dasher ; 

Bat now the papers bring has news as spiles yer momin* rasher. 

** Labour is looking up, you bet! " So sez Sav Jovis, our neighbour. 

" I 'm glad to 'ear It, 8am," sez I. ** But, Sammy, wot is Labour ? " 

Sam ffiyes his greasy ourl a twist, 
ana looks seven ways for Son- 
day. 

Bit bosky, Sam, thick in the clear, 
as usual on Saint Monday. 

" Labonr I " I sez. " Oh, shoo fly. 
Bam I Yon 'omy-'anded cod- 
gers— 

Your palm's as soft as pntty, 
Sam— arereglar Artful Dodsfcrs. 

Ter Labour, with a capital L, 
looks mighty fine in print, Sam. 

But work with a small w— ah ! I 
see yer takes the 'int, Sam." 

That shut him up, the lolloperl 

He ki -^ . .. *- 

sure. 



fi 



He know'd I 'a took his mea- 



And E^uelohing 'umbugs always 

do give me pertikler pleasure. 
Jones sorter set 'is cap at me ; I 

earn good money I do ; 
But love as follows L.S.D. 's all 

fol-der-riddle-dido ! 

** Bashing a knobstick 's ripping 

fun, no doubt— for them as 

bashes; 
But this here new petroleum 

fame won't work.'' Here 
ONKs's lashes— 
They're stubby, finger, sly-fox 
ones — got kinder tangle- 
twinkle. 
I 'ad my eye on 'im, the worm, 
while working out my winkle. 

(I'd got a ^ennorth in a baf ; 

they're things to which I'm 

pjrtiaL) 
'* We must bust up Memopoly," 

sez Sam, a-looking martiaL 
" The 'Oly Cause o' Labour carn't 

be stayed by trifles, 'Ahbibt I 
Judas must 'ang, 'twere weakness 

to show mercy to Iscabiot I " 

** Bit o' yer platform gaff," sez I. 

** You keep it for the club, Sam. 
'Twon't comfort me, nor your old 

mother toiling at the tub, Sam. 
The 'Oly Cause o' Labour, Ham 's, 

a splendid thing to spout about. 
But it 's a thing as skulkers makes 

the most tremenjus rout about." 

I 'm only just a work-girl. Poll, 

one of the larky druajres 
As swarm aorost the oridge at 

night and 'omeward gaily 

trudges, 
A tootUng ** Ta-ra-boom-de-ay,*^ 

a chaffin|r of the fellers. 
And flourishing their feathered 'ats bright reds, and blues and 
yellers. 

As vulgar as they make 'em, Poll. Leastways the chaps whose 

trade is 
To write and dror in Comics, caU has ** anythink but ladies." 
Ladies ? lor 1 On thirteen bob a week, less sundiy tanners 
For fines, it 's none so easy, Poll, to keep up style and manners. 

But work-girls work, and that is more than Sam and 'ts sort— drat 

'em I 
When I see shirks platforminsr. Poll, I 'm longing to get at 'em. 
When Women's Rights include the chamce of gettin' a fair 'earing 
For Women's Wrongs- wy then there'll be less bashing and less 




beering. 

As for the Vote— well, I dunno. It seems pertikler curious 
That pohtics makes a man a bass, they drives the fellers furious. 



If Votes sets women by the em, as they does men, my winky I 
I guess 'twill make domestic life even more crabbed and kinky. 
Wy my young man— yon know 'im. Poll— whose temper's real 

milky. 
Whose 'art is soft as 'is merstarche^-and that is simplv silky— 
Qot that roiiged up on polling day, along of a young Tory 
As called him names. I 'ad to 'ug 'im off to stop the gory. 
The chap was in the 'attin^ line, and thought Balfottr a 'ero : 
Whereas mylMiCK 'as Hinsh blood, and calls 'im ** Niminy Nero." 

I don't a bit know what they 
meant, but if them votes should 
send h%u 
As fedily off our chumps as men, 
the smne will be tremendous I 

We ihall 'ave a fair beano then I 
Well, I 'm not nuts on voting. 

Your 'Akrikt's lay is— better 
pay I That '« not wot they 're 
promoting. 

Them spouting Labour Candi- 
dates. Of women's work they're 
jealous ; 

They light the fire to warm hue f 
Bah I they're only good at 
bellows! 

Their Eight 'Ours Day, and such- 
like rot, gives me the 'ump, 
dear Polly — 

Wouldn't some women like it, 
though ? Well, 'oping for it 's 
follv. 

Like longing for a seal-skin eweet, 
or a Marouige for a lover. 

Man's worK may be too long 
sometimes, a woman 's never 
over. 

Leastways, a married woman's. 

Poll. Mick's 'ot on me to 

'•settle," 
But eighteen bob a week— his 

screw— ain't much to bile the 

kettle; 
And I ain't 'ad my fling, not yet 

Mick 's reglar smart andspancv. 
But — when a woman's fairly 

spliced, it's U. P. with the 

larky. 

And oh my, Poll, I do love 

larks I Theayters, 'ops, and 

houtings 
Warm a girl's 'art^a rare sight 

more than politics and spout- 

ings. 
Mick says he 'as his eye upon a 

** flat," neat and oommojus. 
Mick 's a ffood sort, but tied for 

life to tou— at eighteen ? Ojus I 

'Ard Labour, and for life, with- 
out the hoptioni That's a 
sentonce 

As 'ot as 'Aery 'Orkiks's, and 
no place for repentance. 

Ah, Poll, my girl, a woman's 
work ie Labour, and no skulk- 
ing. 

It must go on though yer old 
man 's out of a job or sulking. 

Mothers can't strike, or unionise, or make demonstorations. 
The bloke 'as got tiie buke <m them. Now girls in situations. 
Like you and me. Poll, 'm a chance of larky nights and jdly days, 
Along of artor bizness 'ours, and, now and then, the 'olidays. 

But 'twixt the cradle and the tub, the old man and 'er needle, 

A married woman's tied up tight. Tus, MrcK may spoon and 

wheedle. 
But when la woman 'i 
Then marriage ts a f i 

The goodies slato us shop-girls sharp, say married life or sarvice 
Are more reepectabler. Oh lor I Just look at poor Janb Jarvts I 
She were a dasher, JsHirr were, 'er fringe and feathers took it. 
And now— 'er only 'ope 's that Bill may tire of 'er and 'ook it 
You know that purple hoetrich plume she were so proud of, Pollt 
I bought it on 'er for five bob lant week, and it looks joUy^ i^ 



's ffot four kids, bad 'ealth, and toke for tiffia, 
failure. Poll, I give yer the straight griffin. 
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In my new 'at. But as she sat a tnivellin' o'er that dollar, 
Thinks 1 if this is married life ' Abbiei 's not game for oolliar. 

She looked so snety and sad, and all them golden tresses 
She was so proud of when it ran to smart new 'ats and dresses. 
Was all tigQt knotted round 'er knob like oakum on a mop. Poll. 
Her bright blue eyes in mourning, and— well, there, I ootddn't stop. 
Poll. 

Labour P Well yus, the best of hus must work ; yer cam't git 

quit of it; 
And you and me, Poll, like the rest, must do our little bit of it. 
But oh, I loTes my freedom^ Poll, my heyenings hoff is 'eayen ; 
But wives and slayies ain't allowed eyen one day in seyen. 

Jigger the men I Sa.v spouts and shouts about the *Onest Worker. 
That always means a Man, of oonrse-A0'« a smart Man, the 
shirker I [diggings. 

But when a Man liyes upon his wife, and skulks around his 
Who is the •* 'Onest Worker ^ then P— Yours truly, 

'Abbiet 'Iogikgs. 



FROM CRAVE TO CAY; OR, THE SECRET OF SUCCESS. 

Dash Blank was a genius. He had been an immense suooess at 
school, and had done admirably at the Uniyersity. He then eame up 
to town and tried many things. He was a ^t, a musician, an 
artist, an inyentor. And eyeryone he knew, said it was absolutely 
wonderful, and Ihat he should make a fortune. But just at the 
moment he had a fair income, which had been left to nim by his 
deceased relatiye, and there Kas no occasion to augment his means. 
On the contrary, if anything, his accomplishments were rather a loss 
to him than a gain. So the situation existed for a time. 

Then came a crash in the City, and poor Dash Blakk found him- 
self penniless. It was then he tried to turn his talents to account, 
but round that their market yalue was ntV, or eyen less. 

But, fortunately, he was '* sudi a genius," and to persons of that 
class often come what may be termed happy thoughts. 

Dash Blank disappeared— completely, absolutely. His absence 
remained unnotioed tor some time, and then, of a sudden, his death 
got into the tMipers. It was copied from one journal to another, 
until the intelligence was conyeyed from one end of the Empire to 
the other. Then some one made the discoyer^ that Dash Blahk 
had not been appreciated. Immediately all his brilliant failures 
were uneartheo, and adyertised into popularity. His poems on 
republication rcMdised hundreds, and his pictures thousands; his 
wonderful inyention was patented, turned into a Company of 
Limited Liabilityj and quiddy reeJused a fortune. Dash Blank 
was a name to coi^ure with— it was typical of success. 

At length a statue was erected to 
bis memory, and the unyeilisfc be- 
came an important function. All Horts 
of smart people were present, and the 
finest things imaginable were isaiJ 
about his career. When it wojg aJL 
oyer, the Sculptor was 
left alone with what had 
been recently termed his 
** masterpiece." 

•'No" said he; ** it is 
not a bit like poor Dash. 
Ineyer could get his ex- 
pression." 

••It's not bad," ob- 
seryed a man in a cloak, 
who had come up whUe 
he was murmuring, and 
who now fetood beside him ; 
•*not at all bad, consider- 
ing he neyer gaye you a 
sitting." 

"That 's true enough." 
replied the Sculptor ; ^* but how did 
you know it P " 

"Because I happen to be D\><£i 
BLAin: himself I " and then the man 
in the doak threw off that coyering, 
and reyealcd his identity. 

After this came an explanation. The gerius noticing that when a 
cleyer man dies there is always a run upon his works, died himself. 
At any rate that was the impression in the minds of eyeryone saye 
a friendly executor, who collected the money for his estate. Then 
the friendly executor paid the proceeds to the imaginary deceased. 

•• And shall you resume work P " asked the Sculptor, after he had 
recoyered from his astonishment. 

•• Not I. You need be under no alarm that aoyone will compare 
your portrait with the original. I haye had enough of work, and 




with my recently accumulated capital, shall try my hand at specu- 
lation. GKxxl bye, if you are in my neighbourhood, look me up. 
You will find me anywhere between the Arctic and Antarctic 
Zones." And then he went oyer to America, put his money into 
wooden nutmegs, and promptly became a miUionaire. 



THE '^ ONE-HORSE'' HOUSEHOLDER. 

(A Solemn Social IHUy.) 
In a region where freshly-built suburbailie ending 

'Mid plots cf the glum market-gardener's ground, — 
Its bare, tenantless frontages gloomily blencung 

With grime and neglect that are rampant all round, 
Runs the street, so fonom it could not be'forlomer, 

Where, looking straight down a " no thoroughfare " road, 
With the blaze of a new public-house at the comer. 

The sad " One-horse " Householder finds his abode ! 

Tis a wilderness wild of dread dilapidations, . 
Where one feeble gas-light illumines the street, 
While right over the way 
fourteen kitchen founda- 
tions 

Of houses unfinished the 
aching eye greet I 
How he first ononced to find 
it his friends often wonder. 
No omnibus runs within 
miles of his door, — 
Nor a train, be it either 
aboye-ground or under. 
Wakes life with its thrice 
welcome whistle and roar. 

If you call at that house, 
you'll be knocking and 

Till, wiUi forcible language, 
yovL 're leaying the place, 
Wnen a slayey, who comes 
up the hall gaily singing. 
Flings open the door, with 
a smut on her f ao^. 
You ask "if they're in." 
and she looks you all f 
oyer, — 

It's dear she's quite new 
to an afternoon caU. — 
P'raps takes you for Turpin, 
Bill Sikes, the Bed Hover : 
But she says that she'll 
"see," and leayes you in 
the hall. 

You are ushered upstairs, which a Dutch carpet graces, 

To a drawing-room, curtained at threepence a yard. 
Where Japanese gimcracks appear in odd places, 

Though AspmALL clearly^ hi^ proved their trump card ; 
For here it envelopes a plain kitcDen- table. 

There a weak wicker lounge which invites not repose ; 
And at length you are seated, as well as you 're able, 

Qn a folding arm-chair that half threatens to close. 

But they offer you tea, made with unboiling water, 

A syrupy Souchong at tenpence a pound, 
Which a simpering, woebegone, elderly dau{2^hter. 

With stale breaa rancid buttered, is handing around. 
And you think you '11 be off : as your talk halts and fiounders, 

For you feel most distinctly, thej/ We not in your iine^ 
And you say to yourself, " Ites, these Johnsons are bounders," 

But before you can go, you have promised to dine ! 
That same dinner will take you some seasons forgetting ! 

The claret was sour, the " tinned " oysters, Blue Point ; 
And moreover 'tis really a little ui)settin^. 

For the cook to come up very drunk with the loint ! 
And when to crown this you ore asked to expel ner. 

And find a Policeman,— that is, if you coiud. 
It may soothe you to hear yourself called " a yood feller," 

But can you admit that the dinner was gooaP 
And so when you meet Johnson going up to the City, 

It somehow to-day does not stiuce yon as odd, 
That with feelings of scorn not unmingled with pity, 

You hurry on fast with a stiff little nod. 
Be his craze ** speculation," "a crush," " a small. dinner," 

A christening, marriage, a death or a birth,— 
There 's a limpness of purpose that shows, though no sinner. 

Why the dim " One-horse " Householder cumbers tiie earth I 
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LIVELY PROSPECT. 



wasn't hb, 



J(/i\e8 {who has come, for the first time, to spend a week at Prigglesly Manor). "Smith, of Billiol, was 
Mrs. Pbigolbslt ? " • . .« 

Mrs. Prigglesly, "Yes ; »0B A wemk. He's just left. He was quite Nice. But I assube you I dont ml a bit the 
Wiser oe the Bmttmb foe ant single Thing he said the Whole Time 1" [Jones wishes himse^ anywhere e se. 



MAKING THEM USEFUL. 

8e:e LiL tba {>Bpera that ichool-cliildTen at 
Whiasendine aDd elaewhere are tauirht ^ar- 
denJOj?, Excellent idea, tbia. rsmall Holdings 
for BmaJl BojbI Decide to try it at my 
*• Select Academy for the Sons of Gentlemen." 
as kitchen ^rden certainly does want attend- 
ing- to, and I cmn't aliord a gardener* Tell 
the boy« about it* They want to know if the 
hour a day which I purpose to deyote to 
Afiprioulture is to take the place of 
Bradley's Latin Exercises. On hearing 
that it is, boys seem relieyed, aad Smith 
JuNiOB pronounoes the scheme a "jollj 
lark." I confess I am pleased to find this 
appreciation of my new arrangement on the 
part of the most troublesome urchin in the 
Bohool. 

Xext Day.— All the boys are now prorided 
with separate plots^ spades, rakes, and hoes. 
Youth, in fact, is at the Plough, and 
Myself at the Helm, so we ought to get on 
all right. I purchase for tbem some yoiii]^ 
cabbage-planls and cucumber -seeds, which 
idll go down as ••extras " in the bills at the 
end of Term. Boys yeiy aetiTe Erst day. 
Smith Juniob brcAki his apade, and gets 
fifty lines. Jones astonishes me by talking 
about •'Three Acres and a Cow," Find 
that his father is a strong Rjidical. Must 
be carefol what I say to Jones. The general 
opini«)n seems to be that Gardening is better 
than Bradley's Exercises •* by long chalks." 
Encouraging. 

Week Later.— In order to gain my prize 
for best cabbages, boys haye been stimulating 
their growth with a guano made d chopped 



bones, slate-pencil dust, and ink! Sur- 
prisingly fine specimens in young Dodger's 
allotment. Too good to be true. Go out to 
inspect, take up one of his cabbages, and 
find it has no roots. Doi>geb admits that 
he bought them from yillage greengrocer. 
I remark humorously to boys— ••This is 
Doi>geb's pbt I " Boys cheer me, and, being 
indignant at Dodger's cheating, make him 
—so I hear afterwards— "run tne gauntlet" 
in the dormitory the same eyeni ng. Hope it 
will do the little sneak good. Smith Junior 
tries to do circus trick on garden roller. 
Nearly killed. Two hundred lines, and a 
page of Bradley's Exercises. Hear him 
saying that ••he wishes Old Swats (that's 
me) would do his gardening himself, and see 
how^likesitl" No, thanks. 

End of the Experimeni.'-'Kitchffii garden 
a wreck I There has been a battle royal 
between FlashBotttes and Smith Junior- 

ITES, FlaSmboy '^fole all th« spades, and 
entrenched himself in an earthwork^ which 
the other side stormed. Smith Jui^ior 
bleeding' bnt triumphant. Says ** flrardeniug 
is much better far than Bradley's Exercise. 
Cucumbers [bought as missiles] and potatoes 
lyinjc all about. Several have got through 
school- room windows I liettera arrive from 
parenta. Thought they would Hie the new 
agricultural departure as teaching their boys 
something' really useful. But they don^t. 
Quite indignant. Say their sons are "not 
intended for market-R-ardeiierfl," Bmitth 
JuA'ioji's parent says hu boy ij* ''meant for 
the Church." Didn't know this before. 
Smith Junior will be an ornament of the 
Church Militant at any rate. Drop the gar- 
dening, and go back to Bradley. 



"THE USUAL CHANNEL.'' 

To what snug refuge do I fly 
When glass is low, and billows high. 
And goodness knows what fate is nigh r— 

My Cabin I 
Who soothes me when in sickness* grip, 
Brings a consolatary '• nip," 
And earns my blessing, and his tip r— 
^ The Steward I 

When persons blessed with fancy rich 
Declare •* she " does not roll, or pitch. 
What say— •' The case is hardly sich r— 

My Senses! 
What makes me long for real Free Trade, 
When no Douaniers could inyadoj 
Nor keys, when wanted, be mislaid P— 

My Luggage I 
What foroe myself, perhaps another, 
To think (such thoughts we try to smother) 
•• The doiikey-engme is our brother r— 

OurTeelingsI 

And what, besides a wobbling funnel. 
Screw-throb, Oil-smell, unstable gunwale, 
Conyerts me to a Channel Tunnel r— 
MyCroBsingI 



COOKED AT HEREFORD. 

The strongest always rule the roast 

Yes! webelieyeitfully: 
So what 's the natural result. 

When CooEE 's opposed by Puliet r 
Yain contest— yain the gallant fight I 

The winner 's safely booked, 
And forty-four good witnesses 



Affirm theiKN^s^'s oooked. 



*• T 
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THE POOR VICTIM! 



Jomr. "HMl GOOD; MIGHT BE BETTER!" 

JoKAiHAir, «• HM I BAD ; MIGHT BE WORSE I '• /^^ ^ ^ ^T . 

The Seal. "THREE MONTHS' CLOSE-TIMEI HMI MIGHT HA' MADE IT TWELVE!!" 
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ONLY FANCY! 

OiTLT fancy if the Earth were flat- 
As most of those who live upon it ar< 
And you went too near the edfe of it, and 
toppled from the ledg^e of it, 
And limded on a distant star I 
Only fancy, if you fell upon year feet, 
And recovered pretty quickly from the jar, 
^ And you under- 
stood the linfro 
which the people 
speak and sing, 
on, 

Who dwell upon 
a distant star ! 
Only fancy, only 
fancy, what a 
lot of things 
there are 
Very likely to he 
met with on a 
distant star. 

A goodish many things would prove 
Not exactly quite the same as here, I guess ; 
P'raps the ladies all are pretty, and the men 
all smart and witty. 
And marriage an unqualified success. 
P'raps, like Washiwoton, they cannot tell 

alio, 
And gossip is excluded from their talk ; 
P'raps with them a thing of course is that 
heef isn't made of horses. 
And the milkmen haven't even heard of 
chalk! 

Only fancy, &c. 

Perhaps they 've no occasion for police. 
Though they may keep just a few to spoon 

the cooks; 
If they do, no douht they *re wary whom they 

make Home Secret&rjr, 
And the Chief Commissioner 's chosen for 

his looks. 
Very likeJy, if they ever play a farce. 
It oontains a pretty moral for the young, 
And perhaps their panorama has a mission, 

and their drama 
To the tune of the Old Hundredth 's '* said 



or sung J 



Only fancy, &c. 



Very likely they have guns that will not 

hurst,^ 
And machinery that won't get out of gear ; 
P^raps they ' ve eyen ammunition in respect- 
ahle condition, 
And vessels that are guaranteed to steer. 
And it 's possible they have Vestries who 
refrain [meet; 

From swearing at each other when they 
And, though this isn't probable, they may 
have Boards "uiyobable," 
And Contractors who will neither bribe 
nor cheat. 

Only fancy, &c. 

A Parliament perhaps they 



A rariiament pernaps tney may require. 
But its Members very likely don't obstruct, 
And each Qovemment proposition just 
delights the Opposition, 
And anyone who makes anoise is ' * chucked." 
Very nossiblv they do not care for sneech, 
But if indeed they 've got a Grand Old Man 
In whom the fancy lingers, why, he talks 
UDon his fingers, 
.And they answer on the self-same plan I 
. i Only fancy, &c. 



Mas, IL savi there is suoh a scare now 
aJioal tTphoia. that she always takes a tin 
of dis-oonnectinir fluid about with her. She 
also says, a bottle of automatic vinegar is 
very refreshing in ohurdL 



MY GARDENERESS. 

[*' Ladj Ca&lislb is training an entire staff of 
women gardeners, who, she hopes, will keep the 
grounds of h^^r Yorkshire home in as perfect a 
condition as their male predecessors have done." — 
PaUMaU Gazette,^ 

Comb into the garden, ULlttd^ 
Whj has not the grass been mown P 

Come into the garden, MA.Tn>, 
Those seeds have never been sown ; 

I fear you ' ve been taking your walks abroad— 
You blush like a rose full-blown. 

When the early snail first moves. 

Before the sun is on high. 
Beginning to gnaw the leaves he loves 

On the Deds, you should always try 
To pick him off with your garden gloves, 

And stamp on him— he must die. 

Tou oan*t touch snails ? Let that pass, 
I will smash each <me in his shell; 

But when it rains you can roll the grass. 
When dry can water it well. 

You say you can't wet your boots— alas ! — 
Nor work when it 's warm, ma belle t 

And vet your wages you daim ; 

I snould nke to know what you do. 
In truth I can't bear to blame 

Suoh a sweet pretty girl as you ; 
So stop as my gardener all the same— 

I '11 be master and workman too. 

Queen rose of the rosebud garden of girls. 
Rough work should never be done 

By deficate hands as white as pearls. 
You onl V began for fun ; 

So sit, with your parasol over your curls. 
Whilst I dig like mad in thesun 




IMPROVED COSTUME FOE THE METRO- 
POLITAN POLICE DURING THE GREAT 
HEAT OF 1893. 




WHO IS ITf 

A PolUiecU Enigma, CcmpouTuUd/rom tke 
Press of the Period. 

Hb*s hopeless of heaven, he's too bad 

for ^ 

(So say Unionist bards, and they ought to 

know well,) 
He is JuDAS-cum-C^iK with a soup^on of 

Oates, ^u-. 

An imperious despot, '^i^ 

who grovels for 

votes; 
A mean truckling 

tyrant, an autcK- 

crat slave ; 
A Knave who plays 

King, ana a 

King who plays 

Knave. 
A haughty Com- 
mander, the tool 

of his troops, 
A swayer of " items." 

nose-led by bis 

dupes; 
A Dog-despot, wagged by the tip of [his 

tul, 
A Conspirator potent, whose plot's bound to 

The land's greatest danger, because such a 

dolt; 
As ruler a scourge, because breeding revolt ; 
As poHtieal guide ever banefuUy strong, 
Because the msjcritv sees he is wron^. 
A prolix Polonnis wno proves his seniHty 
By taking the shine out ci youth and 

abiHty : 
A veteran lagging superfluous, whose age 
Puts him *' out of it" so, that he fills the 

whole stage : 
So old that his age gives him every daim. 
Save to decent respect, which, of course, is a 

shame, 
And absurd '* fetLsh-worship." As Ludfer 

proud 
And imperious, yet supple of knee to the 

crowd; 
A CosioLAKUS who plays the Jack Cadi ; 
A coward of nothing and no one afraid ; 
A blundering batsman whom none can bowl 

out; 
A craven who staggers opponents most stout ; 
A traitor who gives his whole life to the 

State, 
Whose zeal proves his spite, and his service 

bis hate. 
A truckler to treason and trickster for 

place. 
Whose stubbornness oft throws him out of the 

race; 
A lover of power and public applause. 



A. lover 01 power ana pu 

Who dares to oppose the most' popular cause. 

A talkative sophist who will not explain ; 

A bad-tempered man, ever bland and urbane : 

A casuist no one can half understand. 

But whose sinister purpose is plain as your 

hand; 
A vituperative and venomous foe. 
Whose speeches with oabn magnanimity 

glow. 
In short, an old ddt, who inflicts dire defeat 
On the smartest young foes he can manage to 

meet; 
A powerless provoker of dreadful disasters, 
A master of uaves whose mere slaves are his 

masters : 
A voluble sphinx, and a simple chimaBra 
The Age's conundrum, the cntx of his eera I 

Mem,: 
If you can't give a guess at the theme of 
these rhymes. 
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AUSTRALIA THE (WITHOUT) 
COLDEH. 

DiAB M&. PxTircH,— I see 
that, with a yiew to economy, 
the Yiotorian Legialatnre have 
<mt down the salarj of their 
future QoyemoTB to a reason- 
able snm. Every one will 
applaud an act inspired bj so 
worthy a motive. Btill, as the 
officials who have been thns 
deprived of some of their 
emoluments have a certain 
state to keep up, I think it 
would be only fair were that 
state also to undergo revision. 
With a view to assisting in so 
desirable a programme, I jot 
domi a few suggestions. 

Umform, — Future Gover- 
nors not to be reouired to wear 
gold lace. TeUow braid to 
be sparingly used in decorat- 
ing their frock-coats. Dirks 
to be substituted for swords. 
Cocked-hats no longer to be 
trimmed with feathers. 

Official EfUertainmenti, — 
Governors no longer to be re- 

Suired to ask Colonials to 
inner. Luncheons with chops 
and steaks and boiled potatoes 
to be substituted for extensive 
nMfitM. Balls to be given only 
occasionally, and guests to be 
served with the lightest of light 
refreshments (sandwiches and 
lemonade) ; and if dancing be 
required, dancers to supidy 
their own orchestras. 

AtUndmg State Funetiom. 
— Governors no longer to be 
expected to api>ear in carria^ 
and pair. Their Excellencies 
to be entitled to use tram- 
cars, omnibuses, and bicydes. 
.When laying a foundation- 
stone, the Governors to be per- 
mitted to wear double-soled 
boots, and carry umbrellas. 

Mueellaneous. ^ To avoid 
expense, salutes will be dis- 
pensed with as much as pos- 
sible« When guns are fired, tubes to be used without cartridges. 
Flags not to be fiown in wet weather, and Chairs of State alwavs 
to be covered with brown hoUand* Gaslights to be sparingly 
lighted, and wax-candles abolished* 

TThere. my dear Sir, this should bo a relief both to the ffooee and 
the gander. It is quite right to economise, but it is a little strange 
to find that we get our first hint in this direction from the Antipodes. 
Tours truly. Git wtthout Fat. 




A SLIGHT CONFUSION OF IDEAS. 

Local Hotter. " I 'opb tov 'll xxotsb mt ciLLnro, Sib Gbosgi ; but 

I 'bard as HBR LiDYSHIP WAS OOINQ TO OIVB A PlAY IK THB GbOUKDS^ 

A Pastoeal Play, thbt told mb—bo I madb bo bold as jbst to comb 

BOmfD AKD BAY AB I 'D GOT A LABOB ASBOBTMBKT OF ClKRIOAL ^ATS, AKD 
that I SHOULD BB M06T 'APFY TO PUT 'BM AT HBB LaDYBHIP'B DIBPOBAL 1 " 



Puppet Number One. The 
picture shows. It seems to 
me there are two principles in 
modem art The first is— give 
a picture a good name, and 
thev'llhangit. 

Puppet Number Two. 
What's— ahem I— what ie in 
a name ? 

Puppet Number One. Usu- 
ally a good deal more than is 
in the inoture. 

Puppet Number Two. And 
the second principle ? 

Puppet ifumber One. Art 
is short, and the life (of the 
average Academician) is 
lonsr. 

Puppet Number Two. Ah, 
well. I suppose I shall have 
to ask you Bocner or later to 
define Art. 

Puppet Number One. Cer- 
tainljr. Art is that which 
invariably goes one better 
than Nature. 

Puppet Number Two {with 
a 8*gh). And what is Nature ? 

Puj^pet Number One. Na- 
ture IS that which is not so 
natural as it is painted. 

Puppet Number Two [with 
a groan). What about truth 
in Art then? 

Pupf>et Number One. Ah I 
Truth is that one infirmity ol 
a noble mind. 

Puppet Number Two. Truth is nothing if not res^eotahle* 
Puppet Number One. Ronember, respectability u an affeotataon, 
of cynics, dramatic authors— and other people of no importance 
generally. [Exeunt eeverdUy. Curtain* 

Mas. B. observes, " it is only too true that Summer pLeasurea, tB 
the poet says, are nearly always effervescent." 



STILL WILDSB IDEAS. 

(PeegQnlUiesfor the neai 
Wilde Play.) 

Puppet Number Onf. Let 's 
come into the garden, Mau- 
dlb. I adore the garden. 
Don't you know that the book 
of at least one good play begins 
with some epigrams in the 
garden, and ends with 

Puppet Number Two. Re- 
citatiooB— strictly puritanicaL 
Well, let 's go into the garden : 
there *s nothing but Nature to 
look at there, so we will dis- 



ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

XTTBACTSD FBOM THI DURT OF TOBT, 1C.P* 

Bouee of Commom, Monday^ Auguet 14.— Quite shocked to Bee 
Abhib to-day. Strong constitution and a happy dispositioii united 
to make him a jiioture of buovant health. Observing 1dm walk up 
floor of House just now, hardly knew him. Shoulders bowed ; arms 
hanging limp; cheeks sallow ; an unspeakable swrow in his dimmed 
eyes. 

;* What's the matter, Mr. Solicitob?" I aaked, instinctively 
falling into the whispering tone proper in sick rooms. ** Is it the 
state of Scotch buflinesB that weighs upon your mind F or is it true. 
as whispered, that necessity has oeen discovered for bringing in Bill 
amending the Borough Police and Health Act, 1892, with its 435 
dauses?" 

"No," said Abhir: 'Tm thinkinir of neither. My thoughts 
tend in quite another direction. My heart is at DeeBide, my l^art 
18 not here. I have a moor there ; you understand me— not a person 
of dark complexion, who, after much conversation, disposea of his 
wile with the assistance of a mllow. But a stretch of moorland, 
gorse-scented, grouse-haunted. 1 awoke early on Saturday morning 



hearing the popping of the guns in f ar-oi! Ab^yne. Merefanoy, of 
course. You remember Chablbs La]cb*8 story about supping with 
some Scotchmen, and incidentally obflerving he only wished, to 
make the joy complete, that BiTBirs were there? OnebyonetheSootoh- 
men got up and explained to him that Bubitb had been dead for ever 
so many years, and that it was practically imposflible, in view of the 
eiroumstanoeB, that he eould have be«n present; even, one of 
them added| suppoaing they knew Bubitb, and it had oooorred to 
them to invite him. So you will sa]^ that Deeside, being hundreds 
of miles away, I could not hear the birds on the wing, or the potter- 
ing of the guna. In a senv, that is true ; but I heard them all the 
same ; worse Btill, heard them when I was in church yeeterdajr* and 
should have been hearing something else. I wouldn't mind misaing 
a day, a week, or, in the service of my Qubbv and country, a fort- 
night. What I see, and what gars me greet, is the endless vista of 
nights and days we shall spend nere. Ii we get any afaooting at all 
we shall begin with the pheasants. 

my Babtlbt, thallow-pated 1 my Tommy, sueh a bore I 
0, my dear belovM mooruuid, ohall I see thee erermore i" 

Ashbb'b case representative ol many ; only his despair is the more 
eloquent. 

JtMtfieM (2t>fM.^Marking time in Home-Rule debate* VLC 
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Tuesday.—Jxut before eight bells, when all hands were piped 
below, Admiral Fold turned up in favourite character u the 
honest British sailor. Rather modelled on transpontine style; a 
little unnecessarily noisy ; too humorously aggressive ; hopelessly 
obvious. But in present circumstances House grateful for any- 
thing ; gleefully laughed whilst the Admiral shivered his timbers, 




should do without Tommy Bowles. The spectacle of his white 
ducks is to me as the shadow of a great rock in a weary land. They 
talk about an army of men in the basement workin/j machinery 
that keeps the temperature ten degrees below what it is mMrked 
on the Terrace. Also there is, it seems, a ton and a half of loe 
melting in ventilating chambers at the taxpayers' expense for our 
comfort. But I don't think ice is in it with Tommt'b ducks. Even 
if they were stationary it would be something. But observe how, 
coming and going. Tommy's brain an argosy of great thoughts, the 
ducks seem to skim over our prosaic floor, calling n]j even to the 
unimaginative mind a vision of deep, tree-shaded, quieUy-npphng 
Broad, over which the wild duck swiftly moves, waving white 

Only Pluukbt, I fancy, could evolve poesy out of to-night's 
scene; hot above precedent, dull beyond endurance. 

"Plukkets duck pioture cod and refreshing. B^t,^^ nid 
Edwa-ED of ARM4QH, drawing on his military expenenqes, what 
we 're doing ju«t now may be much more accurately descnbed as the 

^^Ooite 80. We sit all afternoon and far into the night, always 
talking, sometimes dividing; every appearance of motion, no 
advance ; feet Uf ted with due sign of walkmg, but when midnight 
strikes and parade dismissed we are found posted exactiy at the 
same spot as that on which we took our stand at half -past three m 
the afternoon. , , ^ v ^ -x av v ** 

If Mr. G. means business the sooner he gets about it the better. 

Business done* — ^None. 

JWday.— Mr. O. does mean business. Commences on Monday, 
when Motion will be made to dose Beport Stage of Home-Rule BilL 
Mere reference to it set House bubbling with excitement Mr. G. s 
proposed Resolution not yet drafted. •* You know how it is,'' he 
Jaid/Bmilin^ blandly at Peikce Abthub ; ** you 've had a go^ deal 
of experience in drawing Resolutions of this nature. B^t if 
Ministers not ready with their Resolution, Joseph prepared with 
Amendment. Read it out amid lively interruption. 

Conversation later conducted with much vigour across the Gang- 
way, where, a fortnight ago, Gotttee received an Irish Member (not 
iced) full in pit of stomach. Once the Blameless Bartley signalled 
out Member lor South Donegal, mentioning him by name as respon- 



Admiral Pield as the honest British Sailor* 

talked about losing his soundings in a fog, declared against all shams, 
referred to himself as ** honest and modest sailor who believed in 
straightforward action, and refused to have his eyes blinded by 
abstract proposals." 

That last phrase didn't sound seafaring, but, as another honest 
sailor was accustomed to say, its bearings lay in the application of 
it. Motion before House was to eliminate Second Chtunber from 
Home-Rule scheme; brought forward by Radicals; situation 
difficult for Oppodtion. If tney voted against the Government they 
would be dedanng against principle of House of Lord s. If they voted 
with them they would be approving a propodtion of the hated Bill. 
Joseph judidoudy got out of difficulty by dedining to vote at all. 
Pbiitce Aethue elaborately explained mat in going into Lobby with 
the Radicals he was voting against a concrete proposal and in favour 
of an abstract principle. This too subtle for Coustvby, who 
announced bis intention of votiog with Gbvemment who happened 
to agree with him in approving prindple of Second Chamber. It 
was amid these cross olades that the Admiral, hitching uu his 
trousers, danced a hornpipe. Tomlinson attempting to bring House 
back to more serious views. Members with one accord rushed into 
Lobby, and Government came out with majority of 83. 
Business done,— Seventh night in Report Stage Home-Rule Bill. 

TA«r«foy.— "Whewl" said the Member for Saek. **I don't 
know what will become of us if things go on much longer like this. 
With a Peemiee over dghty. and the thermometer over 90, the 
situation is at least unusud. Even Joseph not able to maintain his 
favourite attitude, grafted on the iced cucumber. Just now 
Mr. G. made a passing remark, quite mild compared with Joey's 
own dy hits. J. C. up on instant, with boding brow and angry 

a sneer." 
t know what we 




I own sly mts. J. u. up on instant, witn Doaing t 
plaint Uiat Mr. G. had attempted to slay him with a 
'* Yes," said Pluitket, ** times are hot. I don't 



Swift HacNeill refuses to be named. 

sible for particular exdsmations. " Don't presume to mention my 
name," said MacNeill, leaning across gangway. . 

"Look here, Bartley," said Tommy Bowles, "if jou w gcmg 
on that tack, you must come and sit at this side. ^ When isaw 
MacNeill open his mouth to ppeak, I confess I thought 1 was gomg 
to be swallowed whole. You sit here ; there 's more of you. 

Business dowc— Notice given that budness is about to commence. 
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LETTERS TO ABSTRACTIONS. 

TO FAILURE 

BooMiterum! Well, why not P Solonfr as I do not exanimate 
Tou with my letters, T remain content. Besides, I have not yet folly- 
dereloped all my theories. Let us, therefore, oontinae to ohiat 
toflrether for a little. 

I cannot proceed for ever by the negative method. No doubt I 
might in the end, exhaust the list of those who are not your subjects, 
but the inrocess would be long, and, I fear, tedious. No ; I must 
oome to the point and i^roduce my eases. What shall we say of 
them, then P Hood declares that — 

** There is a silence where hath been no sound, 
There is a silence where no sound may be, 
Li the cold grave, under the deep, deep sea." 

and so forth ; doubtless you remember the sonnet. Not there, how- 
ever, is the true silence— 
" But in green ruins, in the desolate walls 

Of antique palaces, where Man hath been. 

Though the dun fox, or wild hyena calls, 

And owls, that flit continually between, 

Shriek to the echo, and the low winds moan, — 

There the true Silence is, self-conscious and alone." 

As with silence, so with failure, say I. The 
man who has never felt the spur of ambition nor 
the intoxication of a success, who has travelled 
alwavs upon the level tracts of an unaspiring 
satisfaction, on him, surely, failure sets no mark, 
and disappointment.has for him no stings. But 
Hie poor souls who soar only to sink, who melt 
their waxen wings in the fierce heat of the sun, 
and fall crashing to earth, theirs is the lot for 
pily. And yet it is not well to be too sure. For 
in the eyes of the world a man may be cheated 
of his purpose, and yet gain for nimself the 
peace, the sober, contented jov, which is more 
to him than the flaunting trophies of oi>6n suc- 
cess. And some clasp the goddess in their arms, 
only to wither and decay in the embrace they 
sought with so eager a passion. But I tarry, 
while time creepa on. 

From the mist of memory rises a scene. A 
knot of laughing Freshmen is gathered in the 
ancient Court outside the lecture-room stair- 
case. It wants a minute or two to the hour. 
They are jesting and chaffing with all the 
delightful unconcern of emanoi])ated youth, 
and their cheerful faces shine brighter in the 
October sunshine. Some tlurty yards away 
from them a strange figure, in dingy cap and 
gown, paces wearily along. It is that of a 
prematurely aged man, hb back^bent, Ms head 
sunk upon his chest. The Freshmen begin to 
knock one another about; there is what we 
used to call a '*rag/' and one of them, seizing 
a small lump .'of turf, throws it at a companion. 
It misses him, and strikes the old, wearv figure 
on the back of the neck. He totters forward 
with outstretohed hands, iust saves himself from falling, and turns 
round. There* is a terrible, hunted, despairing look on the face, 
made more pitiful by the grey, straggling beard. The Freshman 
has darted forward with an apology. The old man mutters, half 
to himself, ** What was it F Dia some one call for me F I am 

quite alone, and I scarcely remember '* and then shuffles away 

quickly, without listening to the words of apology. The adventure 
chiUs the laughter of the young men, the dock strikes, and they 
vanish to the lecture-room. 

This poor, rambling, distraught wreck of a man, was all that 
was left in those days ot a great and brilliant scholar, whose fame a 
quarter of a century before had been alive in the mouths of Cam- 
bridge men. From the moment that he entered at St. Mark's, 
HsirRT ABKWBieHT b^an /a glorious career of | prize- winning. 
Scholarships were to him a part of his dailv bread. He swallowed 
them as othor men swallow rolls for breakfast. A magic influence 
seemed to smooth for him the rough and rocky paths of learning. 
While his comrades stumbled along with bruiseii limbs, he marched 
with firm and triumphant step to the summit. And he had other 
advantages. He was nandsome, his manner was frank and winning, 
he was an athlete of distinction, he spoke with fiery and epigram- 
matic eloquence at the Union. It is needless to add that his popu- 
larity was unbounded amongst his companions. He took the best 
d»me of his year, and was made a Fellow of his College. 

There was no lack of glowing prophecies about his future. The 
only doubt was whether the Lord Chancellorship or the post of Prime 
Minister would more attract his genius. Kobody supposed ^at he 

VOL. cv. I 



woiild stay on at Cambridge. But he did. A few vears after taking 

his ae^^ree he published a monumental edition of a Greek classic, 

which IS still one of the fountain-heads of authority, even amongst 

the severe scholars of the Fatherland. And after tliat there was an 

end of him. Nobody quite knew what had happened to him, and as 

thf? y :o> mllBd on fewer and fewer cared to inquire. He went to 

hall, he sat sU«nt in the Combination-room, he withdrew himself 

gradually from nU intercourse with friends. His whole appearance 

changed, he became dishevelled, his face grew old and wrinkled, and 

\ hi^ half tumed jE^ray before his time. And thus dwindlinsr and shnnk- 

iin^ he had f^'t^'- to be the pitiable shadow who, asTnave related. 

! fadi^d dibiGairv . voss the College Court before a knot of cheerful 

Undergraduates on an October morning many years ago. What was 

; the reason F I have often w<mdered« Did his labours over his book 

displace by a hair's-breadth some minute particle of matter in his 

brain F Or was there in his nature a lack of the ^[enuine manly 

fibre, unsuspected even by himself until he felt himself fatally 

recoiling from the lar^r life of which ti^e 

triumphjB seemed to be within his grasp, if only 

he would stretoh out his hand and seize them F 

I know not. Somebody once hinted that there 

was a woman at the bottom of it. There may 

have been, but it is a canon of criticism to 

reject the easier solution. When he died a few 

years ago, it .appeared to be a shock to all but 

a few to remember that he had not died ages 

before. 

And as I write this, I am reminded, I scarce 
know why, of poor Mrs. Highflteb. Poor 
Mrs. HieHFLTSBl I hear somebody exclaim in 
astonishment. Why is she poorF Why must 
we pity herF Is she not nchF Do not the 
great and the titled throng to her parties during 
the Lcmdon Season F Has she not entertained 
Princes in the country F What lot can be more 
enviable F Granted, I replj, as to the riches 
and the parties. But can it be seriously sup- 
posed that a life spent in a feverish struggle tor 
recognition, ite days and nighte devoted to 
schemes for social advancement, to little plote 
by which Lady Mottling^ the wife of the mil- 
lionaire Member of Parliament, shall be out- 
witted : or Mrs. Fitbbss, the wife of the returned 
Australian, shall be made to pale her ineffec- 
tual fires ; to conspiracies which shidl end in a 
higher rung of the giddy ladder of parfy-giving 
ambition— can such a life, I ask, with all ite 
petty miseries, ite desperations, ite snubs, and 
ito successes no less perilous than desperation, 
be considered an enviable one F Ask Mrs. Hioh- 
FLTXB herself. Visit that poor lady, as she is 
laying her parallels for her tenth attempt to 
capture some stout and red-faced royally for 
her dance or her country-house, ana see for 
yourself how she feels. She may bear aloft a 
smiling face, but there is unhappiness in her 
heart, and all her glories are as nothing to her, 
because she has read in the Weekly Ti^eadmiu 
that Lady MomiNa's latest partv was attended 
a Royal Duke, two Ambassadors, and a EamtohauLan Chieftain* 
lere is failure in the meuiest shape. Was I right to pity her F 

Are there not, moreover, critics and literary celebnties who 

but I dare too much, my pen refuses ite office, so tremendous is the 
subject on which I have rashly entered. And with that, farewell. 

D. R. 




a 



EFFEMINACY OF THE AGE. 

M&. James Pitk says that ** some boys are really missed at home.'' 
Well, Mr. Punch has observed that some fond and foolish parente 
tog and tittivate their boys till they look behind like girls. But to 
'*mtM" them, as though they were maidens or barmaids is too 
I bad. To adapt Eo-Eo*8 celebrated song, he would say :— 
I A boy nmy wear bii hair in ourli, or bear a puddiag fiu)e, 

Some mothers, as you wist, that folly can't resist ! 
Of true boy in dress and manners they may leave him scarce a trace. 
But he never should be " missed "—he never should be *' missed." 
Maternal idiots molly-coddle little lads they own. 
Till they 're g^lish m demeanour, and effeminate in tene. 
But the mater who her ** Tommy '' spoils, and dresses like a guy, 
Till he doesn't think he crickets, ana has no desire to try ; 
Is a silly, weak anomaly who ought to be well hissed; 
Boys never should be '* missy," and they never should be " missed." 



I Mb8. R. is delighted. "My youngest niece," she sa; 
lately become engaged to a very illegible young man." 



^ 
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THE DIVER. 

{Fragments of a Modem Parliamenfary Version, A very long toay after Schiller, ) 




".Oh I where is thelyouth or man lo bold 

To diye mid yon billowy din ? 
There's a onp of the porett (Hibernian) Rold, 

Lo I how the whirlpool has snoked it in I 
'Tis a orown of ^lory, that ffolden cup. 
To the YentoroTis hand that ^shalT hear it 
npl" 



They listened, that goodly Company^ 

And were mute both squire and knight ; 

For they liked not the look of that wild 

(Irish) sea, [strom's might, 

And they fonked a fight with that mael- 

And a Yoioe, for the seoond time, loudly 

spake, [sake ? ^' 

".Will no man diye for Onld Oireland's 



But silently still they gaze and stand. 

Till a grev-pate srand and old 
Steps lightly forth from the shuddenBg 
band. 
Oh, the glances that greet him are stern 
and oold I 
And a whispered warning around doth pass: 
" 2^o^'Jf[ffl^^ld Diver, don't be an ass!" 
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Andlol as he itands on the nttermoBt 
verge, 
He sees, ia the dark seas rashing, 
Obttmotiye monsters that swell and 

From the depths of the mattering 

whirlpool rushing, 
And their sound is the sound of hoot 

and hiss. 
And they leap in foam from the hlaok 

ahyss. 

Then guiok, ere his fellows were half 

awake, 

That old man grand and grey 

Plunged headlong I Ah! it made them 

quake 

As he whirled in the whirling stream 

away; 

And they oried. " 'Tis pity the land 

should suffer 

This auidde of the Grand Old Duff-r I '' 
• • • • 

Down I down he shot like a lightning 
flash I 
IThen lol from the depth of the 
rooky ground. 
Did a thundering torrent to meet him 
dash, 
like a child's frail tophe span around, 
Powerless and pale ; for how should he 

S:ht 
e double stream in itt handed 
might? 

Tlie ohstruotiye darkness of Ihe deep 
Lay all heneath him, ahove, ahout : 
And go^le-eyed monsters that made 
him creep, 
Glared at him there in a menacing 
rout ; [dark 

For the dinnal depths of those waters 
Seemed ali^e with the kraken, the 
sword-fish, the shark. 

There, there they clustered in grisly 

swarm, [niot. 

Curled up into many a lahyrinth 

The octopus with its horrihle arms. 

And-the sea-snake fierce, with a 

mouth like a slot; 

And the glassy-eyed dog-fish with 

threatening teeth. 
Hyena fierce of the sea heneath. 

And the Grand Old Diver he felt half- 
choked. 
And he mused to himself, " Muit I 
give it up P" 

In ledge and rock-cranny he peered 
and poked. 
Tin he caught the glint of that 
golden cup 

Hung on a rock, as though it had grown 

In the depth which the sea-snake caUs 
her own. 



But I 







Be I What shines from the dark 

fiood there 
As a swan's soft plumage white ? 
A thin, wan face, scant, wave-washed hair. 
And arms that move with a summers 

might 
It is he, andlol in his left hand high 
He waveth the gohlet exultingly I 

He is hreathing deep, he is gasping long. 
As he clings to a rock-^or his strcoigth 
half ftuk 
" By Jove, he has got iti " yelled forth the 
throng, 
"HeUvesI he is lafel" But he pants, 
hepalesi 
The GranlOld Diver the gohlet gripe I 
Will he live to lift it wine- brioimed to his lips P 



SUNT LACHRYM/E RERUM-NOS ET 
MUTAMUR IN ILLIS!" 

Old Jdonis (gazing tU hit hustf which vhu dons in the 
early Fiftie$\ *' Ah 1 it nvtbb did mb jitstiosI and it 

OXn LESS AND LX8S LIKE MB BVBBT DAT 1 " 



CUEE-IOUS 1 

Saw advertisement to-day, "Wanted, a 
few hopeless Drunkards," from a person 
who has a new Patent Eemedy for Dipso- 
mania. Fancy that I answer the descrip- 
tion. Why should I not applvP Funds 
rather low just at present, ana I might get 
the price of a few bottles of gin out of wis 
Anti-Aloohoiic Enthusiast He asks us to 
** apply by letter." Better to see if it's all 
a hoax or not Shall go in person. 

Have just made my application. Four 
other inebriates had alw gone in person. 
They were in the waiting-room when I 
arrived, in advanced stage of delirnan 



tremens. Scandalous! All of them 
had fiery serpents ooming out of their 
boots, too, which they set at me directly 
I appeared. What the police are 
about in allowing such people at large 
J cannot understand. Obliged to defend 
myself against the serpents. I believe 
a shindy ensued, and I was accused- 
most unjustly— of being intoxicated, 
whereas I had purposely abstained 
from taking more than half a botUe 
of neat Cognac that morning, in <n^er 
to have my head quite clear for the 
interview. However, had a chat with 
the Enthusiast, who said he thought 
I would "do very well." Wants me 
to get a ooui}le of ^' good testimonials " 
from my friends, sajring tluit I have 
"really made a hopeless beast of 
mypelf for at least two years past" 
Rather awkinod this, as most of my 
old chums refuse to see me now. Such 
is friendship I 

Testimonials secured at last Had 
to create a slight disturbanoe outside 
the houses of my friends before I oould 
get them to do what I wanted. When 
they did really understand what was 
expected, they gave me the highest 
character for inebriety. One says tbat 
he " has good reason for knowing that 
I have not been really sober for more 
than a day at a time for the last five 
vears." The other "willingly certi- 
fies" that "a more absolute]^ besotted 
specimen of gin-soddened humanity " 
it would be impossible to find. Sent 
the replies off to the Enthusiast, who 
returns me some of the Patent Re- 
medy in a bottie, "to be taken as 
directed." but no money I What a 
swindle! Pawnbroker round the comer 
declines to advance a farthing on the 
Remedy. Nothing left but to try it ! 
Have tried it I Awfully good stuff I 
Must have gin in it, 1 think. Leave 
off my nightly potation of spirits, and 
drink half the bottie instead. Re- 
freshing sleep. Haven't had such a 
night for ages. Enthusiast calls to 
see how I am getting on. Immensely 
pleased. Leaves me another bottler 
the Remedy, and—on my threatening 
to strike unless he gives me some 
money—half a sovereign. Get in more 
gin. 

Extraordinary thing has happened. 
GKn seems positively nasty to me now I 
Forced myself to drink a littie. Deadly 
sick I There must be something verv 
unwholesome about the Remedy. Pitch 
rest of it out of window. 

Glad to say that my taste for fda 
has come back. Was able to finish 
half a bottie at a sitting. Go round 
to Enthusiast's offioe, to tell him 
about dangerous effect of his alleged 
Remedy. He says " the sickness and 
the distaste for gm was just what he 
wanted to produoe." The inhuman 
monsterl Give him a little of my mind, 
and he retreats into an inner room, and his 
Clerk cornea out to try and remove me from 
the premises. Curiously enough, the Clerk's 
front teeth all suddenly drop out and turn 
into green and red dragons, which writhe 
about the fioor. Some sort of disturbance 
happens— believe Clerk tries to kill me— 
f omt all the rest 

Za<0r. — Appear to be in a Police oelll 
Why don't they shut up the keyhole to 
prevent those gamboge-cdonred elephants 
getting through? Why has the Warder 
fifteen heads? Shall complain to the Home 
Secretary. Also shall make it hot for that 
Enthusiast iHien I get out 
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THE ADVENTURES OF PICKLOCK HOLES. 

{By Cfunnii^ TaH) 
No. IV.-THE ESCAPE OF THE BULL-DOG. 

I THDrx I haye mentiened th&t the yait intelleot of my friend 
HoLBS took as great a delight in nnrayelling the petty oomplezitief of 
some Blight seoret as in traoing hiMk to its sooroe the taroid torrent 
of a orime that had set all Europe ablase. Nothing, in fact, was 
too small for this ^reat man ; he liyed only to nnrayel ; his days and 
nights were spent in deciphering oriminal cryptograms. Many and 
many a time nave I said to him, '* Holbs, yon ought to marry, and 
train up an offspring of deteotiye maryels. It is a sin to allow such 
a genius as yours to remain unreproduoed." But he only smiled at 
me in his oalm« impassiTe, unmusoular, and unemotional manner, 
and put me off with some suoh phrase as, ''I am wedded to my 
art," or, '* Detection is my wife ; she lores, honours, and obeys me — 
qualities I could neyer find in a mate of flesh and blood." I merely 
mention these trifles in order to giye my readers some further in- 
sight into the character of a remar£able man with whom it was my 
pnyilege to be associated on more than one occasion during those 
investigations of which the mere account has astonished innumer- 
able Continents. 

During the early Summer of the 
year before last a matter of scientific 
research took me to Cambridge. It 
will be remembered that at that time 
an obscure disease had appeared in 
London, and had claimiBd many 
Tictims. Careful study had con- 
Tinoed me that this illness, the 
symptoms of which were sudden 
fear, followed by an inclination to 
run away, and ending in complete 
prostration, were due to the presence 
in the blood of what is now known 
as the Proctor Bacillus, so called on 
account of two white patches on its 
chest, which had all the appearance 
of the bands worn by the Proctor 
during the discharge of his un- 
pleasant constabulary functions in 
the streets and purlieus of UniTcr- 
sity towns* In order to carry on my 
inyestigations at the Tcry f ountdn- 
head, as it were, I had accepted a 
long-standing invitation from my 
dd friend Colonel the Eeyerend 
HsvBT BA.eirsT, who not only com- 
manded the Cambridge UniTersity 
Volunteers, but was, in addition, one 
of the most distinguished scholarly 
ornaments of the great College A 
St Baldred's. 

On the eyening to which my story 
relates we had cuned together in the 
gomous mess-room which custom 
ana the liberality of the Uniyersity 
authorities haye consecrated to ^e 
use of the gallant corps whose motto 
of ** Quii faeulatur Bearalkgumt" has been borne triumphantly 
in the yan of many a reyiew on the Downs of Brighton and 
elsewhere. The countless deUoades appropriate to the season, 
the brilliant array of grey uniforms, the heayy gold plate which 
loaded the oak side-board, the chdoe yintages of France and 
Germany, all these had ccnnbined with the dank of swords, the 
jingle of spurs, the emphatic military words of command uttmd by 
light-heartidd undergraduates, and the delightful semi-military, 
semi-clerical anecdotes of that old war-dog. Colonel Baoiixi, to 
make up a memorable eyening in the experience of a careworn 
medical practitioner who had Im the best part of his health and his 
rcffulation oyeralls on the bloody battle-field of Tantia-Tee, in the 
Awhan jungle. 

^ Colonel BA.ONBI had just ordered the head mess-waiter to produce 
six more bottles of the famous "die-hard " port, laid down by his 
predecessor in the command during the great town and gown riots of 
1870. In these terrible dyic disturbances the Uniyersity Yolunteers, 
as most men of middle age will remember, specially distingmshea 
themselyes by the capture and immediate execution of the 
truculent Mayor of Cambridge, who was the prime moyer in the 
commotion. The wine was droulating freely, and conyersation was 
flowing with all the verve and abafuUm that mark the intercourse of 
undergraduates with dons. Just as I was congratulating the 
Colonel on the excellence of his port the door opened^ and a man of 
forbidding aspect, dothed in the heayy gaiments of a mathematical 
moderator, entered the 



jg^' 
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'* How now. Sirrah ? *' he replied ; ^* how dare you insinuate 
that '* 



" I beg your pardon, ColoneV' said the new arriyal, bringing" his 
hand to his coUege cap with an awkward imitation of the military 
salute. " I am sorry to disturb the harmony of the eyemng, but I 
haye the Yioe-Chancellor's orders to inform you that the largest and 
fiercest of our pack of bull-dogs has escaped from his kenneL I am 
to request you to send a detachment after him immediately. He 
was last heard barking on the Newmarket Boad." 

In a moment all was confusion. Cdonel BAftNBT brandished an 
empty champagne bottle, and in a ydce brdceni with emotion 
ordered the regiment to form in half-sections, an intricate 
manoeuyre, which was f ortunatdy carried out without bloodshed. 
What miffht haye happened next I know not. Eyerybody was 
dangerously exdted, and it needed but a spark to kindle an 
explodon. Suddenly I heard a well-known ydce behind me. 

^* One moment. Colonel," said Pioklook Holbs, for it was none 
other, though how he had obtained an entrance I haye neyer dis- 
coyered; '^you desire to find your lost canine assistant? I can 
hdp you, but first tdl me why a soldier of your age and experience 
shoulojnsist on wearing a lamb's-wool underyest.'' 

The guests were speechless. Cdond Baonxt was blue with 
supraessed rage. 

''How now. Sirrah?" he replied; "how dare you inidnuate 

'* Tush. Colonel Baoket," said my 
wonderful friend, pointing to the 
furious warrior's mess - waistcoat : 
''itisimpossibletodecdyeme. That 
stain of mint-sauce extending across 
your chest can be explained only on 
the hypothesLB that you wear under- 
clothing manufactured from lamb. 
That," ne continued, smiling coldly 
at me, '*must be obyious to the 
meanest oapadty." For once in his 
life the Colondhad no retort handy. 
"I am at your orders," he said, 
shortly. *' The man who can proye 
that I wear lamb's-wod when I am 
actually wearing silk is the man for 
my money." In another moment 
Holes had organised the pursuit. 

"It would be as weU," he re- 
marked, "to haye an aocurate de- 
scription of the animal we are in 

settrch of. He was " 

Here the impatient Cdonel inter- 
rupt^ " A brindled bull, yery 
deep in the chest, with two kinks in 
his tail ; has lost one of his front 
teeth, and snores yidently." 

" Quite right," said Holes ; " the 
description tulies." 

" But, Holes," I yentured to say, 
" this ii most extraordinary. You, 
who haye neyer been in Cambridge 
before, know all the details of the 
dog. It is wonderfuL" 

Holes wayed me^ofl with as near 
an approach to impatience a« I haye 
oyer seen him exhibit. Haying 
done this, he once more addressed the ColoneL 

" Tour beet dan," he said, " will be to scour the King's Parade. 
You will not nnd him there. Next you must yisit the Esquire 
Bedell, and thoroughly search his palace from basement to attic. 
The dog will not be there, but the search will giye you seyeral 
yaluable dues. You will then proceed to the Uniyersity Librai7, 
and in the fifth gallery, deyoted to Chinese manuscripts, you will 

find " 

As Holes uttered these words ike mathematioal moderator again 
entered. " Sir." he said to the Coknel, " it was all a mistake. The 
dog is quite sate. He has neyer been out of his kennel." 

" That." said Holes, " is exactly what I was coming to. In the 
fifth gallery, deyoted to Chinese manuscripts, you will find no 
readers. Hurrying on thence, and |[uiding your steps by the all- 
peryasiye odour of meat-fibrine biscuits, you will eyentually arriye 
at the kennel, and find the doy." 

" Zounds I Mr. Holes," said the admiring CdoneL in the midst 
of the laugh that fdlowed on Holes*s last words. **you are an 
astounding fellow." And that is why, at the last Cambridge Com- 
mencement, the degree of LL.D. honoris OKoak was conferred on 
Picklock Holes, together with a Fdlowship at St. Baldred's, 
worth £800 a year. But my friend is modesty itself. " It is not" 
he said, " the honorary degree that I yalue half so much aa the 
consciousness that I did my duty, and hdped a Cdonel in the hour 
of lis need." And with these simple words Dr. Picklock Holes 
dismissed one of his finest aohieyements. 
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THE LAY OF THE "ANCIENT/' 

As I dt in my ohamben, old and bare, 

Tliat look on the bnsy street. 
And hear the roar of the town below, 

And the tramp of hurrying feet, 
I think, as I smoke mv weli-wom pipe, 

£nso(Hioed in my old arm-ohair. 
Of the days that haye passed, like the sigh 
olthebhut, 

When the world was fresh and fair. 




Of the joyoas time when I joined the inn, 

NearlT forty years ago, 
Wben the fire of yonth was in mr yeins, 

Where the blood now mns so slow. 
'Twas well in that far off happy time. 

That I ooold not see before. 
When we flirted and gambled, and! some- 
times worked. 

In the stadent days of yore. 

When all was oommon to him in need, 

And nothing we oalled oar own. 
GK)ne are those days, and can neyer return— 

We reap the crop we haye sown. 
Each of ns thought tiiat we should succeed. 

Though others of course mif ht fail ; 
And we went with the tide in our youlhfal 
pridCj 

Like a ship without a sail. 

Where are they now all these friends of our 
youth? 

Scattered abroad o'er the earth. 
Some few are famous and some are dead, 

And the world knew not their worth. 
Some, like myself, are still found in ** Hall," 

Pitied by those we meet, 
And who pray that their end it may neycr be 

To sit in the ancients* seat. 



NO GOT! 

RncHxiiBxso and Got declare 

La Maison de MoUere 

They '11 resign and leaye for eyer. 

Ah I SuzuiHS, the sparkling, deyer. 

Long the Comidie's pride and pet, 

DonTt desert your yotaries— yet. 

Try a quarter-centunr longer, 

Years but make you brighter, stronger ; 

And Gar's '* go " we can't spare. No, 

Ciiaoe comes u Got should go I 



HAUNTED! 

The quarter where I linger. 

My square, is Fashion's acme ; 
I 'm conscious that the finger 

Of scorn may weU attack me ; 
At number six a Viscount 

Besides, in proper season ; 
No wonder, then, that /count 

As yulgar now, with reason. 

To stay in London, here too ! — 

This neighbourhood majestic ! 
Oh ! what must it appear to 

A nobleman's domestic P 
I feel, I can't help statinjgr, 

Eadi mom I feel (it tries me). 
His Lordship's lords-in-waiting 

Both pity and despise me. 

His blinds are drawn sedately ; 

Mine blazon low disaster ; 
How desolate, how stately, 

That mansion mourns its master ! 
His Lordship is at Como— 

At least so folks are saying ; 
His Lordship's Major-Domo 

Reproaches me lor staying. 

But, prowling, like a Polar 

Bear, up ana down the payement 
Last eye, and grinding molar 

Teeth oyer f oroed enslayement, 
A miracle 1 noted, 

A "spook," descrying quires 
Of commentaries quoted 

By ** psychic" Mr. Mtebs. 

Upon his Lordship's hinges 

Keyolyed his Lordship^s portal. 
Till thence, with stealthy twinges. 

Emerged what seemed a mortal ; 
A lamp was nigh to show him,-* 

I 'd not been quaffing toddy,— 
I *m priyileged to know him,— 

It was — His Lordship's Bodi/, 




That London still detained him^- 
Him one of Britain's leaders I 

And frank ayowal gained him.— 
Well, you must judge, my readers. 



HER SAILOR HAT. 




PxDXSTBiAir PoBUHT.— *• Thepleoiurss that 
li$ about ow /m< "—Comfortable slippers 
after a long walk. 



Now. t/'his Major-Domo 

Told truth—and who can doubt him ? 
His Lordship was at Gomo, 

And number six without him. 
His Lordship, I reflected. 

Can earthly trammels o'erstep, 
And, " astrally projected " 

From Como, reach his doorstep 

'I was yery odd— I know that : 
Bat then the *' spook "-deriding 

Must undertake to show that 
His Lordship was in hiding ; 



Oh, AiciJtTLUS, in the shade 

Of Botten Row, with ribbons, feather. 
And wide-spread brim your hat is made I 
Down by the sea, in windy weather, 
A sailor hat. 
So small and flat. 
Is far more natty altogether. 

Down by. or on^ the wayes where swim 

The tribes which poets christen " finny," 
This hat might not, with narrow brim. 
Become a spinster sear and flkinny — 
Some say'* old oat"— 
Nor one too fat. 
Nor little brat, small piccaninny. 

But, with it fixed upon your hair, 

When breezes blow your fiappiog dresses. 
You look, if possible, more fair ; 
There 's one beholder who coiuesses 
He dotes on that 
Sweet sailor hat. 
When gazing at those sweeter tresses. 



Dfi: 



BALFOUR'S BOON. 
{By an admiring M, P. ) 

AFrsn hours of dullard, rasper, ranter. 
Sweet an interlude of BALFOxnt's buitcr ! 
Jo8BPH*8yenom, Habcoubt's heayy downing, 
Tim d us, in a sea of dulness drowning : 
When, hillo! here is Pbincb ABTHUBchaffii 
Mr. G. and all the House is laughing ! 
Neyer were such light artistic raillery, 
Nothiog siiiteful, naught played to the 

Saflery; 
led fun, ad unguevt, poignant, polished. 
Fled fatigue, and dulness was demolished. 
Eyen the great yictim chortled merrily. 
That short speech should be ''selected," 

yerily, 
For the ucxt edition of the SpMksr. 
No coarse slogger, and no crude nose-tweaker 
Is Pbincb Abthxib. Oladstoxe first is 

reckoned 
At gay chaff, bat EkLFoxm 's a good second. 
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THINGS ONE WOULD RATHEI^t HAVE EXPRESSED DIFFERENTLY. 

Miit Besgy. ** Won't Tou sing somxthino, Oaptain Bslsizi f " 

Captain BelHzs, '*0h1 I no longxb sing now. Do I, Miss CABOLiNif** 

Miu Caroline, "I'm afkaid tou do, Captain BxlsizsI" 



TEYING HEE STEENGTH. 

[" The one certain result of the elections will be 
to gire increased stability to the Bepublic."— 
Dalfy Chnmiele.] 

Madame La B/ipubUque Uqwiiur : — 

OxTF I What a poll ! Who said my mnsoa- 

lari^ 

Was dwindlinsr P It is truly Amazoniazi I 

Ma fail Phraseurt are not all blesaed with 

clarity, 

Even when their eloqnenoe i$ Ciceronian. 

How now, Mnx^Ton? How now, mad 

And what of the ^im prophecies yon made ? 

Both oat of it— as prophets and as Strong- 
Men I 
Discredited, dlBqaalified* defeated I 
The ItaUUt tool Remits proTe them the 
wrong men. 
How the Gazette de' France has Uared and 
bleated! 
What lots of foes hay e I left in the Inroh !— 
Thanks luzelj to "the attitade of the 

"ClMeaUime,vaad^^efmmMf'' Nan! 

That phrase, oft-giioted, oomes not now so 
readily. 
Perennially beantif ol as Norov, 

I 'to proyed my daim to power of polling 

Jnst like my rowing lads upon the Seine, 
Who 'ye shown bigBuLLtfait strength en 
with brain. 



L eon go 



From Beyolation round to firm Stability 1 1 
Upon my word, I think that pnll is splendid. 



Lee damee, long pooh-poohed, now display 
ability 
To do--mest things as well as ever men did. 
Because 1 'm gat and witty, fools— of course — 
Fancied me destitute of sinewy force. 

Ah, Dblahatx, Dextmont, and Andeibxjx, 
verily 
You 'ye found the game was hardly worth 
the— scandal! 
My firebrand foes played up that game right 
merrily ; 
Against me anything would serve as handle ; 
Yet, after WiLSOir, Panama, (and Siam), 
They fiad that if there is an athlete, Jam. 

Babblers of ''British Gold," canard-^ya- 
cocters. 
Reactionaries, JRalUSe^ Rowdies, Royalists- 
All who would act as my exclusive doctors — 

Tou find the Voters are the real loyalists. 
And, spite of ]^rtial failures in the past, 
I 've pulled this State Machine right round— 
at last! 



BRUTUS OF BRUMMAGEM. 

On a " False Foe '' my yenom I may spend. 
But what of my "Right Honourable 

Friend"? 
Ask "the ironic fiend." He'll give an 

answer. 
Neatly oombiiung Scorpio with Cancer. 
As •'^Right" m prove him ever in the 

wrong; 
As " Honourable," trickiest of the throng ; 
While as " my friend," well there, I would 

not swagger. 
But Cmsas, sharpest found the "friendly" 

daggerl 



WORDS! WOEDS! WOEDS! 

(By an Unpaired M.R, who hoe ''Sat it Out") 
M.P.'8 gagged P Why, tongues have wagged 

Se^ty days, or eighty. 
Little said on any head 

Has been wise or weighty. 
Gag's all hum I How shall we sum 

Seven long weeks' oration?— 
PolyphraeticontinoniemegalondulaUon ! 

Babtlbt, Bowlm— loquacious souls !— 

Hanbuet and Russell, 
Have kept going, seldom " slowing " 

In the talky tussle. 
Saundbbson went sparring on, 

J OB pursued jobiMion.^ 
Polyphraetieantinamemegalondulation ! 

Righteous causes, wicked clauses. 
All meant bleats and blethers. 

Beaming Bolton had to moult on. 
Gone his old Rad feathers. 

'* Taller Jaunders " seized on Saundbbs. 
All drew *' explanation I "— 

Polj^hraetieonimomemegakndMiation ! 

Grim MacG&xgob— dogged beggar i— 
Had " ideas "-and told them ; 

So had bores in tens and scores, 

Why should they withhold.them P 

What result from all this oult 
Of roundaboutation P— 

P6lyphratUo(mtinimiemegdlondulatwn 

With composure I the dosure 

Welcome— our sole saviour 
From the srabble of the rabble, 

And their bad behaviour. 
The Front Benches P Well, one blenohes 

E'en from their " oration "- 4 \SC 
PolyphraetieontinomimegnkndnlatumJ 
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TRYING HER STRENGTH. 

Madame Li RipuBLiQUE. "AHAI-I HAVE PULLED 'M ITOW-AT LAST^^'by VnOOglC 
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|/ On 1U look out 




NooiM - To be cor>cluoeo m ooi» ne-x**. 

THE LOWER CREATION — SEEKING FOR A JOB. 



MEETING OP THE ANTI-BIOGBAPHERS. 

(From NoUb iupplied by Superhuman lUvorters,) 

A vsErnre was reoently held in the earlr dawn to conaider 
" Biographies in General, and the liyes of British Celebrities in 
Particnlur." The site chosen for the gathering was so indefinite, 
tiiat it is impossible to giye it aoenrate geographical expression, 
piere was a large number of shades present, and Dr. Saxubl 
JoHKSOir was onanimoosly yoted to the onair. 

The President, in thanking those who had done him the f ayoor 
of thus honooring him, observed that, although he appreciated the 
compliment that had be^ bestowed npon him, he coma not express 
any particalar esteem for the intelligence of those who had oeen 
^e cause of his occupying his present position. {Laughter,) He 
did not understand the reason which had prompted merriment as 
a fitting recognition of his remarks. If they^ were satisfied, he was 
content. He had been called to take the chair, he Bupposed, because 
be had nothing to do with his own biography. That had been 
written by a Scottish gentleman, with whom he had no sympathy. 

Mr. Boswell: I hope. Sir, you do not mean what you say. 

The President (with great seyerity) : Yes, Sir, I do. I think 
that the man who would write the life of another without his 

sanction is unworthy {Cr%e$ of *^ Agreed.") The learned 

Doctor continued. He did not wish to force his sentiments upon 
any one. No doubt his opinions were considered behind the time. 
EyiBrjthing had changed nowadays, and eyen his Dictionary was, 
more or less, superseded by an American Lexicon. He called upon 
^e Emperor Napolsoit Buoitapabte to moye the first resolution. 

The &iperor Napolsoit Buokapabte expressed his satisfaction that 
he should naye been allowed to take the lead in this matter. It re- 
minded him of old times, when he took|the le^d in eyerythin^. 
C^Mear, hear,") He represented, he suirposed^ "Biographies in 
Q«neral,''~as he had not much sympathy with British worthies. He 
wished bygones to be bygones ('^JTear, hear "), but he must say that 

^e conduct of Sir HmeoK Lows was (Int&rrupHon,) Well, he 

did not wish to press the matter further, r* ffear. hear,") There 
was no doubt that unless a man wrote his autobiography he was always 
mii r e p re s ented. (Cheers,) It was high time that some control should 



be put upon the publication of the liyes of those who had joined the 
majority. He had much pleasure in proposing the following resolu- 
tion : 'It is the opinion of this meeting of ffliades assembled in 
council in Elysium that steps should be taken to prevent the dis- 
semination of false information about their prior existences." 

Sir Walter Scott said that it gave him ^at pleasure to second 
a resolution moved with such admirable (discretion by his imperial 
and heroic friend the last speaker. He had the greater satisfaction 
in doing tiiis as it might lead to a new and amended edition of his 
own *• Z\fe of Napoleon." 

A Shade, who refused to give either his name or address, begged 
to oppose the motion. In nis opinion modem biographies were a 
great deal better than work of the same kind of an earlier date. 
r^JVi), no.") But he said ••Yes, yes." It was now quite the 
fashion to whitewash everyone. He would testify that he recently 
read a biography of himself without recomising the subject. Since 
then his self esteem had increased a hundred fold. (Laughter.) He 
thought it would be a great mistake to interfere. They had much 
better leave things as they were. 

l£r. William Shakspjiasb (who was received with am^use) 
asked permission to offer a practical suggestion. Although he was a 
poet, ne was also a man of business. (Laughter.) He spoke 
smarting under a personal grievanoe. It was common knowledge 
that only a short while ago the bulk of his works was declared to 
have been written by Baoov. (Cries of *• Shame,") However, it 
was no use to pass resolutioDs unless they could carry tbem into 
effect. He would therefore move an amendment to the resolution 
already before them, to the following effect: •'That to carry out 
any arrangement that may be considered necessary, those present 
pledge themselves to subscribe a crown a piece." He proposed 
this under the impression that, granted the requisite funds, it would 
be possible to communicate with the mundane authorities. 

mt Isaac Newton had much pleasure in seconding the amend- 
ment. He might add, that it was quite within the resources of 
science to do all that was required. He would explain in detail 
how it could be done. 

The learned gentleman then henn a lecture, with the effect that 
the meeting rapidly dissolved. After ho had been speaking for y^ 
hour and a quarter, he discovered that he had no auditors. 
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THE BABES IN THE WOOD. 

Ernest, *'I bm you abk oBiriKa ok, Fobsma^v." Foreman. •* Y«8, Sib ; wb shall havb thb Walls plastbbbd to-mobbow/' 
Jgatha, **0h, Ebkest, don't lbt 's havb rLABTBBl You kbybb bbb it kow; bybbtbodt has Wall-papbbs, and tou can 
OBT loyblt onbs qvitb Chbap 1 " 



"BALLADE JOTEUSE/' 

(IfOT hy TMocUnre de BanviUe, ) 

TnoueH you 're pent up in town 

While you pant for tne breeze 
Upon moorland and down, 

For the whispers of trees, 

And the hum of the bees 
Winging home to the hiye, 

Drain your oup to the lees— 
Aren*t you glad you 're aliye ? 

Though you miss the renown 

Yonder dolt wins with ease, 
And you 're mocked by the olown 

You 'ye a fancy to squeeze. 

Though your blood boil and freeze 
When folk say he will wive 

With the maid you would please— 
Aren't you glad you 're aliye f 

Though with pout, or with frown, 

Or in shrillest of keys, 
Madam seek a new gown. 

And no less will iqipease. 

While your creditors tease, 
Or by doeens arriye. 

And behaye like Pawnees— 
Aren't you glad you're aliyeF 

Though your aivoeies drown 

In the deepest of seas. 
And TOU lose your last crown, 

Not to say bread and cheese'; 

Though you cough and you wheeze 
Till you barely suryiye, 

At existence don't sneeze— 
Aren't you glad you're aUyeP 



Snwn. 



my friends, paying fees, 
The physicians sUU thriye. 

For your motto is " spes "— 
Aren't you glad you 're aliye f 



TEA AND TWADDLE. 

r'*A somewhat mawkish aentimentaliim, of 
which Oermany is itill the fountain-head in Art, 
and perhaps also in Letien."^Illu$trnUd Zotuhn 
Newy ill obituary noHee of Frqfeuor Carl MuUer 
of the DueeeldorfSchooL^ 

A FoiniTAiN-HXAD— of Weak and tepid tea, 
Esthetic catlap, '* bleat "-infused Bohea I 
A strange Pierian Spring for the stark 

Teuton! 
Gk)d PhcBbus cannot play the German flute 

on. 
Mabs-Biskabck, TrtAK-WAeNER, stalwarts 

Who w<mld not twaddle at **:.£sthetic 

Teas;" 
HiBACLBS-YntOHOw is a yalorons slayer. 
And JoyiAN Goxihb proyes a sidendid 

stayer; 
But the inild, mawkiah, modem Gennan 

muse 
Olympian nectar will for " slops" refuse. 
Submerged in sentimentalism utter, 
Asked for Art-bread she proffers— Bread- 

and-butterl 

'* HiAyr MAxcnDre Obdxr " (nr Axtgitsi). 
— " Shirt-sleeyes and Sherbet." 



ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

BXTBAOTBD 7B0K 

THB DIABT OF TOBY, ILP. 

Souse of Commora^ Monday^ August 21.— 
Some excellent speaking to-night. Squibb 
OF Malwood in fine form. Opportunity made 
to his hand. With Josbph, friend and ally of 
Gonseryatiye Ministry that had inyented and 
applied Guillotine Closure, indignantly pro- 
testing against the *'jpgf there was room 
for obyious remark. Then there was J. C.'s 
article in monthly magazine of so recent date 
as 1890, in which, in his forcible manner, he 
had, with circumstance, demanded applica- 
tion d gag not only to sucoessiye stages in 
important measures, but to Supply. 

^Oh that mine enemy would write an 
aitide mtheNmeteenth Century!^* exclaimed 
Gbobob Cubzon. "Anyone could make a 
spebch with such opportunity as the Squibb 
has." 

'* Exactly," said the Member for Sabx; 
**but perhaps they mightn't do it so 
well." 

Another good speech from unexpected 
gnarter was Whubbxad's. Whitbbbad ii 
the Serious Person of the Liberal Party* 
Wheneyer Mr. G. gets into difficulties on 
constitutional questions or points of Parlia- 
mentary praouce, Wheebbbid solemnly 
marches to front, and says nothing particalar 
with imposing air that carries conyiotion. 
To-day came out quite in new style; almost 
eingrammatic, certainly pointed. Quite a 
inodel of Parliaaiientary speech of the old 
statdy, yet flexible style now little known. 



Skptembxb 2, 1893.] 



PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVAItt. 



107 




7HE TOURIST SEASON. HOTEL BRIQANDAGEligitized by^^OOOlC 



108 



PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVAEI. 



[Sbptembsb 2, 189S. 




Prince Arthur the Jester. 



B€8t of all, Peutce Abthxtr. Neyer heard him to greater advan- 
taffe. As a former Leader onoe said, the Houae of Commons, aboye 
fdf things, likes to be shown sport. Pbincb Abiuuk showed tl^ 
way to-night, crowded Honse merrily following. It was tioUish 
ground, for he was chaffing l£r. G. Not a pood subject upon which 
to expend wit or satire. The Pbstcb did it so daintily, with such 

light, graceful touch, such 
shining absence of acerbity, 
such firimming oyer with 
contagious gcwd humour, 
that the cloud yanished 
from the brow of JoTe. 
Beginning to listen with a 
frown, Mr. G. presently 
beamed into a laugh. As 
for his colleagues on either 
hand, their merriment was 
as unrestrained as it was on 
remoter benches. Only 
MuNDELLA managed to keep 
a Ministerial countenance. 
The play was good, but the 
theme too sacred to be 
lightly handled. To him, 
seated on the left, Mr. G. 
gratefully tamed in earlier 
stages of the speech and 
whispered his scathing com- 
ment. "MjJKDVLLk behayed 
nobly. The Sougetob- 
Gbneral, who had his share 
in the genial roasting, might 
roar with Homeric laughter. 
MuirnsLLA. grayely shook 
lllffi^TS^^ ^ ^ ^®*^ ^ response to Mr. 

^W ^yb^HlK^ ^•'" whispered remarks. 

J/ XT ^^Z^*'^^ Fancy, howeyer, he was 

grateful when Mr. G. b^ran 
to laugh and the President 
of the Board of Trade was 
free to smile. Speech as useful as it was delightful. Showed to 
whom it may concern that yeneralde age may be criticised without 
discourtesy, and high position attacked without insolence. 

Butiness db»«.~Settled tiiat Report Stage of Home-Rule Bill shall 
dose on Friday. 

Wednesdai^,—** Mr. Spsakxb. Sir. One or two ideas occur to 
me.'^ It was the yoice of MAoGBseoK uplifted from back bench, 
where a retiring disposition ^he retired from medical practice some 
years a^o) leads nim to take his seat. Moment critical ; debate long 
proceeding on Amendment moyed by Napolbov Boltonpabtt, 
which haid called down on Imperial head a fearsome whack from 
hand of Mr. G. ; House growing iinpatient for Diyision ; Spbakbb 
risen to put question, when Thb MacGbegob interposed. Eyidently 
in f<Mr long clinical lecture. Hand partiy extended, palm down- 
wards; eyes half closed; head thrown back, and the yoice 
impressiyely intoned. 

** Mr. Spbakbb, Sir, a few ideas haye ocourred.to me." 

The MA€OftFr;oE got no further ; a shout of hilarious laughter 
broke in up^n \ih reyerie. Opened his eyei, imd looked hastily 
rotind He J Donald MicGR£GOE, First Prii^CEnaji in Chemist]7 
and Surgery; H^cond Prizeman in Fbveiology and Midwifery; 
Ltoentiatti c>f both the Royal Collei^es of Fcyeidans and of Surgeons, 
Edinburgh ; practiaed at Ptinrith, Camberlandt and in London : 
formerly Mt^dlcal Oliioer and Fuilio VaccinatoT for Penrith and 
district ; Re&ident Physician at the Peebki Hydropathic Institute ; 
Mc'dicd BuperiatendeDt of the Barnhill Hospital and Asylum, 
G^B^ow^— jeB, all thia, and House of Commona was laughing 
at him! 

'* What— what," he gasped, making motion as if he would feel 
the Spbakbb's ]^uise. ** I don't understand. I yery rarely speak ; 
haye said nothing before on this Bill. Now, when something 
occurs to me hon. members laugh.'* 

House touched by this appeal; generously cheered. Doctor, 
resaming his oratorical attitDue, poceeded. 

*' I think," he remarked, with hand again outstretched, eyes half 
closed, and head thrown baek as before, *4t was Sxdnbt Smith 
who said. When doctors differ who shall decide." 

The Doctor was awakened out of his oratorical trance by another 
shout of laughter. What on earth was the matter now P Perhaps 
if he kept his eyes open be would see better where the joke came in. 
Took the precaution, bat had not proceeded more than two minutes 
before Speaseb down on him ; after which he thought it best to 
resume his seat. 

** I give it up. ToBT," he said ; ** as AfQunn yesterday gaye up 
that conundrum I put to him as to why, if repeated breaches of 



the yacdnation law justify the remission of penalties, the dmuo 
praotice should not apply in case of breaches of the land laws. The 
House of Commons for ^easure, I suppooe ; but for ordinary sanity 
giye me Peebles and its Hydropathic Institute." 
Bu9ines9 done.— Eeport Stage of Home-Rule Bill 




« All '■ weU that ends wall." 

TAt4r«daj^.— '*Been up to see Fulham," said Member for Sabk, 
hurrying in just in time to miss Division. ** The place fascinatee 
me. No lions there, and no necessity for getting up a lamp-post ; so 
would not interest Gba^ndolph. But Hates Fibhbb is Member for 
Fulham, and he, you know, is the man who disooyered, after (as he 
said) he had taken Looak by the sorufi of the neck and 'so begun 
the scrimmage.' that Mr. G. was more criminally responsible for 
what followed 'even than Logai^.' That is deli^htfol. Fulham not 
to be outdone by its Member. Last night indignation meeting 
held in Town Hall to protest against conduct ox Hatbs Fibhse 
and * proceedings in House of Ck>mmons on Thursday, July 27.' Hall 
crowded; indignation seething; gentiemen of Fulham could hardly 
contain themselyes in contemplation of iniquity of a man who, 
differing from another on matter of opinion, took him by the coat- 
coUar and shook him. Meeting summoned at instance of Fulham 
Liberal and Radical Association. Seemed at first that dl in room 
were good Radicals. As eyenin^ advanced, presence of one or two 
gentiemen of another way of thinking manifested. One called out. 
* Three cheers for Fi^er I ' and what, my Toby, did these men of 
Fulham do— these gentiemen met in solemn conclave with avowed 
object of denouncing physical outrage and clearing fair name of 
Fulham from slur brought upon it bv athletic proceedings of Hates 
FiSHBB ? Why, they up and at the Fishentes, with the result, 
as I read in the papers, * that a struggle ensued, one man being 
seized and violently nustied from the H^' After this the meeting 
settied down, and unanimously passed a resolution expressing its 
condemnation of ' the disorderly and disgraceful scene in the House 
of Commons on Thursday, July 27.' Don't know how it strikes 
you. But to me that is most delightful incident in the day's news. 
Felt constrained to make pilgrimage to Fulham, to see a plaoe where 
Member and Constituency are so rarely matched. Don't suppose 
I 've missed much here ? '' 

No. nothing ; just filling up time ; waiting for to-morrow night, 
and Closure to come. 

Bu$mes$ <{im«.— None. 

Friday midnight— 'Bxs^^i Stage Home-Rule Bill just agreed to; 
a dull evening till the last quarter of an hour, when Tiic Hbalt 
took the fioor and thoroughly enjoyed himself. Everyone conoemedy 
more especially those concerned in prolonging debate, glad it 's over. 
DoKALD Cbawpobd SO oxcitod at prospect of approacun^ holidays 
that on first Division he got into wrong Lobby ; voted against one of 
John Moblby*b new Clauses, reduoiag Ministerial majority to 36. 
On two subsequent Divisions was carefully watched into right 
Lobby, and majority maintained at 38. 

Bu8ine$9 <ibn«.— Report Stage Home-Rule Bill passed. 



Gbbat Fall in Govebnmekt Secubitieb.— The dropi^ of the 
GKiillotine. 



)igiti7nr1hy\>^WU^I^ 
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A BROWN STUDY IN 

AUTUMN TINTS. 

(Being a Fragment from a 

MaUer-of-faa Bomanee,) 

And he walked along the 
deserted atreeto and oonld 
see no one. Here and 
there wonld he a pUe of 
atones and wooden hlooks. 
tellinflr of an impeded 
thoroaghf are, hat the jplaoe 
itaelf was empty. There 
were aeemingly no in- 
hahitants in this deserted 
city. They had yanished 
into thin, or, rather, mnrky 
air. 

Then he looked at what 
appeared to he a playhonse. 
The doors were closed, and 
the bill-hoards were pasted 
oyer with bine paper. 
Evidently the portals of 
the theatre had not heen. 
open for weeks, perchanoe 
for months. 

And it was the same in 
the parks. Only the leayes 
movedj and then only when 
the wind agitated them. 
There were a few sparrows 
in the trees, bat they 
seemed to be ashamed of 
themselyes, and ohirraped 
(so to speak) with bated 
breath. Oh it was indeed 
a seene of desolation. 

And the shops, too! 
Many of them were closed, 
and those which were open 
seemed to be tenantless. 
There were no castomers ; 
no ooanter attendants. 
Trade seemed to be as dead 
as the proverbial door-nai] . 

And the hoardings tool 
Even they had soffered. 
Old posters, manifestly oat 
of date, flattered in tatters: it had been no 
one's basiness to restore the rotting paper, 
and it had gone the way of other grass. The 
placards were worse than nseless ; they oonld 
not be deciphered. 

And yet again he marched on. There were 
exhibitions, and no one to see them ; mnseams, 
and no visitors to inspect them ; and churches, 
and no one to fill them. At length he came 
apon a> guardian of the pablic peace who was 
lazily gazing into the sloggiah river over the 
parapet of an embankment. 

** Uood sir," said he, *' can yon tell me if 
this dreadful, lonely, deserted place is the 
City of the Dead?'' 

*'Go along with you I" cried the police- 
man, good-hamooredly; **it'8 only London 
in September I" 

And then he felt that he had been deceived 
by appearances I 




LIFE. 

Portrait of a Gxntliman attempting to rkoaik his Tutt avtir ths 
Morning Bath. 



NEW NURSERY 

RHYME. 

{By a Sporting M.P.) 

[« Official opinion will be, 
and indeed has been, brought 
to bear upon Mr. Hanburt 
and his email knot of obstruc- 
tionists to arert an unreason- 
able discussion of the Esti- 
mates.*'— i>atfy Chroniele.] 

AuTTTior Session P Of 

conrsel 
Isn't Hanburt cross 
To see the Grand Old Man 
So ride the high horse P 
But why should we linger 
Afar from the grouse, 
To help the obstructives 
Discredit the House P 



History Bepeats Itself Again. 

["The alleged unemployed who assemble on 
Tower Hill are beoomiog worse eren than mounte- 
banks. One of the speakers declared yesterday 
that *The secret societies of London are goiog 
to-night to wait on Mr. Gladstonb, to ask what 
he is p:oing to do. If the PaiMB Ministbii does 
not gire a definite reply, they will take him on 
their backs and throw him into the Thames.' "— 
The Ikn/y Telegraphy Sept. 1.] 

Thk geniu9 lod haunts 

Historic Tower HilU 
For. judging by their Taunts, 

Men lose their heads there stilL 



JABEZWOCKY. 

["In the Aouse of Lords a Bill strengthening 
the power of making Directors liable in respect of 
nusoonduot or neglect in the winding-un of Com- 
panies passed its second reading.*'— J^ai^y P(sp#r.] 

'TwA8 Ruin ! And the Small Tnyest- 
-Ors gyred and gimbled in despair ; 

Common as dirt were Shareholders, 
fiut assets yery rare I 

** Beware the Jabezwook, my Lord ! 

The jaws that bite, the claws that dig ; 
Beware the Hobbs-hobbs bird, and shun 

The saintly Guinea-pig ! '' 

The Peer set out, his Bill in hand ; 

He had to be extremely leary 
In tackling such an artful foe, 

Whose weapon was Suppresfio Vert I 
And as he mused o*er blighted liyes, 

The Jab(>zwoek, as yet unfloored, 
Came snuffling ^ously to join 

A meeting of its Board. 
One, two! One, two! And through and 
through 

All stages passed the Bill like winking ; 
And this is what the Peers just then 

Most probably were thinking : — 
** And haye we scotched the Jabezwock, 

And spoiled him of his false Prospectus ! 
frabjous day ! What Bad will saj 

That from tiiis House he 'd now eject us ? " 
'Twas Ruin rained I And the dupes 

Qaite chortled such a sight to see ; 
The smug Director brought to book 

Near to the Dividend Tree ! 



BARNEH OF BRISTOL 
CITY. 

A Song of St, Jude's. 

[The Rev. S. A. Baknbtt, 
late Vicar of St. Jude's, White- 
chapel, has been promoted to 
the Canonry of Bristol.] 

AiB— *' Nana/ of Bristol 

City:' 
BABinsTT is Canon of Bris- 
tol City I 

Pass the news around, 
my boys I 
To leaye Whitechapel 
seems half a pity ; 
Sorrow will go round, 
my boys I 
St. Jude*8, and thy great 

HiOl, Toynbee. 
Some right good Christians 

doubtless see ; 
But they're sll imall 
shakes along o* he! 
Pass his health around, 
my boys ! 

Babnkit I Babkxit I 
Well did he "am" it— 
That Bristol Canonree ! 

And when he gets to Bristol City, 

Pass the cheers around, my bovs I* 
He '11 draw the wise, the kind, the pretty ; 

They must gather round, my boys. 
The slum he sweetened in London's east. 
With Charity's boon, and Fine Arts' feast, 
Will miss this good, sage, gentle priest ; 
Pass his heidth around, my boys I 
Babnett I Barnett ! 
Your loss we '11 lam it. 
You were the Man for we ! 
Your healthy where'er you be J 



yOUS AND NERVES. 

[It is said by some of his friends that Dr. Ch as- 
cot, lately dciid, who spent a contiderable part of 
his life in the study of neurosis, found this disease 
everywhere at last, especially in the naturalistic 
school of French writers.] 

If this Neurosis, 

As some suppose, is 
The causa caueane of Naturalism, 

The spring ubiquitous 

Of aught iniquitous 
That puts 'twixt genius and sense a schism; 

Then must we pray 

For the dawn of a day 
When the Glorious Gift that the world eo 
seryea 

Mav cut chlorosis, 

Ana shun neurosis ; 
In fact, that Genius may haye no^* 



s^a» 
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"READY, AYE READY!" 

(A Sailor Sang Up to Date,) 




Master John BtiXL * JcrsT Tou wait Two or Tabu Tsabs, till I uljlm ebb SwiMj^thkn I'll show tou 1 " 



[Sir Edward Bbbd said that with the armoured citadel intact, and an 
unarmoured end destroyed, the ship is in imminent danger of upsetting. The 
Victoria wa^ bound to capsize with the injury she received. There were 
other ships thU were equally bound to capsuse, when they were injured in 



the same manner ; the reason being that instead of the armed eitadel beioff 
the major part of the structure, and the unarmoured ends the minor portion, 
we had chosen to make the unarmoured ends the major part, measuring more 
than half the entire length of the .ship. The ships likely to oapsixe in a 
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PART il. THE LOWER CREATION — SEEKING FOR A JOB. 



SONNET. 
[ByaFaUure,) 

Why 

Lmg, 

Strong 
flighP 

Wrong 

Song 
Tryl 
Ne'er 

Muse 
Dare 

Use 
Wowe 
Yenell 

FfiOX Ck>LCHB8TER.— 

The ojtten are trem- 
bling in their beds. On 
October 6th the Doke 
of Cambridob 18 ex- 
pected to attack the 
natiTes at Coloheeter in 
full force. Last year, 
when SirD.EvAirswas 
in the chair at the ban- 
quet, 20,000 ojnten 
were ooninmedl Good 

EVAHSM 

A YeBT AlTKOTIHe 

SiBBAM • — The BiYtt 
Tee$. 



\ if thej received like iojory in petce or in action, were the 

£dmkwr§h^ Mowe, In/leMle, Bodnty, and Sam Por^A] 

AiB— •• HtarU of Oak:' 

Come, cheer up, my Udil 'tis to DaTj we steer I 
(We add to his Looker 'bout one ship per year.) 
To capsizing we call yon in cheeriest stayes. 
For what is so certain ss death 'neath the waves? 
Iron coffins our ships. 
Death-doomed tars are oar men* 
Our ships are unsteady I 
Beady, aye ready I 
We 11 sink or turn turtle again'and again I 

We ne'er see our ships (for which millions they pay), 
The Jjax^ the Anton^ and such, but we say, 
*^ili they ram. or capsize, or but run slap ashore P 
When we go to the bottom John Bull must— build more I " 
Lron coffins our ships, &c. 

Oar CamperdownSf CoUingwoodi^ Rodneyi^ Btnbowit 
BsED says are all ** dangerous "— fio< to our foes I 
If struck in their unarmoured ends they turn o'er, 
And go to the bottom I How Dayt must roar I 
Iron coffins our ships, &c. 

The Frenchy and Booahian must laugh as they look. 
And see JoHir Bull trying, by hook or by crook, 
To ^ his tin-kettles to keep*ris[ht side up, 
Agin touch of a ram. agin tap cdt a Krupp I 
Iron coffins our ships, &c. 

" Justwaittwoorthree years," grumbles JOHK, "andi'l^ahow, 
Jfiiw '^V* t^ ^ MMin, I can still whop the foe. 
Stop a bit— whilst my big-wigs build, blunder, debate I " 
Ahl that's all mighty fine, but, my Johk, tm they wait? 
Iron coffins our ships, Ac 

Britannia triumphant we all wish to see, 
Quito equal to two f oraign fleets, perhaps three ; 
So dieer up, mj hearties, and banish your fears I 
They will Duild us a ship as tcO/ float— in three yearsi 
{Meanwhile^ my lads, " ehona at hefore:* if you pleate, wUU 
further orders from our Naval Oraclet I) 
Iron coffins our ships, 
Dayt's wiotims our men; 
In wesseb unsteady. 
We 're ready, aye ready. 
To sink or turn turtle again and againi 



LETTBBS FOB THE SILLY SEASON. 
[ApparmtJy intmdedfir mme of our CkmtemportHriet,) 

SnL— Of course I do not wish to be friyolous, but do you not 
think that ^'lovehf^' " too sweety* ** quite too darling^' and other 
expressions in itaucs are miss-used words P At any^rato, they are 
constantly in the mouths of my daughters and nieces. 

I ours truly, PAXBUFAMniAS. 

Sib,— I giye a list of misused words that haye occurred to me during 
a month on the Gcmtinent I put the words I consider inappro- 
priately applied in italics. Paris is inexpermve. Boulogne is heautifui^ 
Cologne is nMMforoitf, German cookery is good^ 'Abet on histrayelsis 
pleasant^ gsrlic is agreeable^ hotel charges in Italy are moderate^ 
railway trayelling in Belgium is expedUtoue^ washing-basins in Swiss 
hotels are larpe^ a rough passage across the Channel is deKghifid^ 
and the Continent is Mte home. 

I could eztond the list indefinitely, but haye written enough to 
show how imperfect the EnglLdi language really is to conyey accu- 
rately one's most ordinary ideas. I may add that when I haye used 
and not misused wwds, I haye been told that I haye no right to 
swear— so what eon I do P Tours truly, Commoit Sbksb. 

Sib,— I am glad to see that there is a correspondence upon mis- 
used words. Howeyer, I can say that such words as *'exoellent," 
*' admirable," ** wonderful," ** sd|jBndid," and ** glorious," are not 

misused when applied to •* Thanking you in adyance, 

1 remain, yours truly, Pufp Puff. 

* Editorially suppreesed. Applications for iniertion of adyertisements 
should be addressed to another quarter. 



AN OLD DOG0EBEL COUPLET BE-DBBSSED. 

[M. Zola is understood to haye accepted an inyitation to the Institute of 

JoumaUsts* Conference in London.] 

Faibsb subject neyer rose our graphic pens to task all. 
Than the presence (and paper; tinidst the Children of Letters, the 
new Grub Street geniuses, the Poeto and Press-men and penny- 
a-liners, the Sages and*' all the rages," the Naturalistic Noyelisto 
and New Humoimsta, the literary " Strong Men" and Anti- 
Sentimentalisto, the Impressionists and Symbolisto, and Stylists, 
and Superior Sniffers, and "Maalj" Muse-huntm, and Man- 
despising Mugwumps, and Ifinor lunstreli and Minor-Minstrel- 
flouters, and would-be Laureates, and would-be-laureate-exter- 
minaton, and Mummer-Idolaton and Mummer-Iconoclasts, and 
Up-to-dato Oraoleik and Fm-do'^eieele obscurantists, of the 
pyi«nid.l«.ttogl)r.Pa«ca// ^^ 

Motto of cub Milecabt Authobiuxs.— " Put up yoar Dukes I " 
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UNDER THE ROSE. 

[A story in Seena.) 

ScEFE I.— -4 decorouBly-farnUhed Drawtng-room at Hornbeam 
Lodge, Clapham, the residence of Theophilus Tooybt, Em. 
It ii Stinday evening. Mr. Tootet, an elderly Gentleman taith 
a high forehead, a rahbU mouth, and a long hut somewhat wispy 
heard, is discovered sitting alone with a suttahle hook, upon which 
he is endeavouring to fix his thoughts, apparently without success, 

Mr. Toovey (reading). " With what a mixtore of indesorihahle 
emotions did I find myself actually standing upon the yery 

brink " {To himself, as he puts the volume down?l It 's no use, 

I can't concentrate my mind on Palestine to-night, I can*t forget 
this horrible *' Eldoraao." Erer since I got that official warrant, or 
demand, or whateyer it was, yesterday, I *ve been haunted by the 
name. It seems to meet me cTerywhere ; even on the very hoard- 
ings I Why. why didn't I invest Aunt Eliza's legacy in consols, as 
GoBNELiA. told me, instead of putting it into a gold-mine ? 1 think 
Lakeins said it was a gold-mine. If only I had. never met him that 
day last year—but he seemed to think he 
was doing me such a favour in letting 
me have some of his shares at all ; he 'a 
been allotted more than he wanted, he 
told me, and he was so confident tbe 
Company was going to be a success that I 
—and now, after hearing nothing all this 
time. I 'm suddenly called upon to pay a 
hundred and seTenty-fiye pounds, and 
that 's only for one half year, as far as 
I can make out. . • • How can I draw a 
cheque for all that without Cobkslia 
finding out P I never dared tell her, and 
she overlooks all my accounts. Why did 
I, who have never been a follower after 
Mammon^ fall so easily into that accursed 
mine f I am no business man. All the 
time I was a partner in that floorcloth 
factory, I never interfered in the con- 
duct of itt besrond signing my name 
occasionally— which was all they allowed 
me to do — and they took the earliest 
opportunity of buying me out. And yet 
I must needs go and speculate with Aunt 
Eliza's five hundred pounds, and— what 
is worse— lose every penny, and more! 
I, a Churchwarden, looked up to by every ^ 
member of an Evangelical congregation, 
the head of a household like this I . . . . 
How shall I ever tell CoBmojA? And 
yet I must— I never had a secret from her 
m my life. I shall know no peace till I 
have confessed all. I will confess— this 
very night— when we are alone. If I 
could speak to Chables first, or to that 
young Mr. Cuephew— they will both be 
here to supper — and Chables is in a 
Solicitor's office. But my nephew is too 
young, and Mr. Citbphew, though he is 
a journalist, is wise and serious beyond 
his years— and if, as Cobnelia thinks, he - 
is beginning to feel a tenderness for 
Althea, why, it might cause him to re- 
consider his No, I can't tell anyone 

but my wife. {Sounds are heard in the 

haU.) There they are I— they are back 

from Church— already ! (He catches up his hook,) I must try to be 

calm. She must not notice anything at present 1 

Mrs. T. (outside), I 've left my things downstairs, Ph(ebs ; you 
can take them up to my room. (Entering.) Well, Pa, 1 hope you 
feel less poorly than you did, after your quiet evening at home P 

Mr. T. (flurried). Yes, my love, yes. I— I 've had a peaceful 
time with Peregrinations in Palestine, A— a most absorbing book, 
my love. 

Mrs. T. You would find it more absorbing, Pa, if you held it the 
right way up. You ' ve been asleep I 

Mr. T. No, indeed, I only wish I— that is— I may have dropped 
off for a moment. 

Charles {who has followed his Aunt), Yon wouldn't have had 
much chance of doing that if you 'd been at Church, Uncle ! 

Mrs. T. No, indeed. Mr. Powleb preached a most awakening 
discourse, which I am glad to find Chables apmeiated. 

Charles, I meant the cushion in your pew, Uncle ; yon ouf^ht to 
have it restuffed. It 's like sitting on a bag of mixed biscuits I 

Mrs, T. We do not go to Church to be comfortable. Chables. 
Pa, Mr. PowLES alludea very powerfully, fhim the pulpit, to the 



llow shall I ever tell Cornelia 



recent commercial disasters, and the sinfulness of speculation in 
professing Christians. I wish you could have heard him. 

Mr. T. (squirming). A— a deprivation indeed, my love. But I was 
better at home— better at home. 

Mrs. T. You will have other opportunities ; he announces a course 
of weekday addresses, at the Mission Rooms, on *' The Thin End of 
the Wedge of Achan.'' Chables, I gave you one of the circulars to 
carry for me. Where is it F 
Charles, In my overcoat, I think, Aunt. Shall I go and get it ? 

[Althea enters. 
Mrs. T. Not now ; I haven't my spectacles by me. Thea, did you 
tell Phcbbe to pack your trunk the mrst thing to-morrow f 

Althea, Yes, Mamma ; but there is plenty of time. Cecilia doe8n*t 
expect me till the afternoon. 

Charles. So Thea's going np to town for a few days* Rpree, eh, 
Aunt Cobeelia F 

Mrs. T. (severely). Y«ur cousin is gmng on a visit to a married 
schoolfellow, who is her senior by two or three years, and who, I 
understand, was the most exemplur pupil Miss Pbuikb ever had. I 
have no doubt Mrs. Mebbibew will take Althea to such entertain- 
ments as are fit and proper for her — 
picture - galleries, museums, concerto, 
possibly a lecture— but I ahoiild not de- 
scribe that Bsyself as a *' spree." 

Charles. No more should I, Aunt, not 
by any means. 

Mrs, T. I never met this Mrs. Mebbi- 
DEW, but I was favourably impressed by 
the way she wrote. A very sensible letter. 
AUh, (to herself). Except the post- 
script. But I didn^t like to show Mamma 
that! 

Charles. But you'll go to a theatre or 
two, or a dance, or something, while 
you/re with her, won't you F 
[Althea tries to signal to him to he sHetU. 
Mrs. T. Chables, you forget where 
you are. A daughter of ours set foot in a 
playhouse I Surely you know your Uncle's 
objection to anything in the nature of a 
theatrical entertainment? Did he not 
write and threaten to resign the Yioe- 
Presidency of the Lower Clapham Athe- 
nseum at the mere hint of a performance 
of scenes from some play by that dissolute 
writer Shebidah— even without costumes 
and scenery F His protest was most ad- 
mirably woraed. I remember I drafted it 
myself. 

Mr. T, (with some complaceficy). Yes, 
yes, I 've always been extremely firm on 
that subject, and also on the dangers of 
dancini^— indeed, I have almost succeeded 
in putting an entire stop to the children 
dancin||[ to piano-organs in the streete of 
this neighbourhood— a most reprehensible 
custom I 

Mrs. T. Yes, Theophilus, and you 
might have stopped it long before ypu did, 
if you had taken my suggestion earlier. 
I hope I am not to inter, from your 
manner, that you are yourself addicted 
to these so-called pleasures, Chables F 

Charles. Dancing in the street to a 
piano-organ, AuntF Never did such a 
thing in my life I 
Mrs. T. That was not my meaninjr, Chables, as you very well 
know. I hope you employ your evenings in improving your know- 
ledge of your profession. I should be sorry to think you frequented 
theatres. 

Charles (demurely). Theatres f rather not. Aunt, never go near 
'em. ( To himself.) Catoh me goin^ where I can*t smoke t Oiloud.) 
You see, when a fellow has lodgings in a nice cheerful street in 
Bloomsbury, it isn't likely he 'd want to turn out of an evening after 
sticking hard at the office all day I 

Mrs, r. I am glad to hear you say so, Chables. It is quite a 
mistake for a young man to think he cannot do without amusement. 
Your Uncle never thought of amusing him«ftlf when he was young" 
or our married life would not be what it is. And look at Mr. 
CcJBPHEW, who is coming in to supper to-night, see how hard he 
works— up to town every afternoon, and not back till long after 
midnight. [The heu rtnot. 

Charles. Rather queer hours to work. Aunt. Are you sure ne 
doesn't go up just to read the papor F 

AUhea {with a sliaht flush). He goes up to write it, Chables. 
Mr. CcTBPHEw is on the press, and has taken rooms here for the air of 
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the Cominoii. And—and he is 
▼ery oleyer, and works yery 
hara indeed ; yon ean see that 
from his looks. 
Phcebe (anwmncing). Mr. 

CUEPHIW. 

[A taU slim ymmg man enters^ 
with a paUy smooth^shaten 

face, and rather melan- 
choly eyes^ which Ught up 
OB he greets Althsa.. 

Mrs, T, How do you do, 
Mr. CdbphewP You are a 
little late— bat some seryioes 
last longer than others. Oh, 
Phcbbb, now I think of it. just 
bring me a paper yon will find 
in one of tne pookets of Mr. 
Coiximobb's overooat: it's 
hanging np in the hall— the 
drab one with grey yelyet on 
the oollar. (FH(ebe goes.) 
It 's a oircnlar, Mr. Cdbphbw, 
whioh was given out in onr 
Chnroh this eyening, and may 
interest you to see. 

Phosbe {returning). If you 
please, m'm. this is the only 
paper I oould find. 

Mrs, T, {taking it from the 
salver t without hokmg at it). 
Quite right, Phoebe— we shall 
be readv for supper when I 
ring. [When Fh(£BB has 
gone.) 1 can't see anything 

without my Althba, just 

go and see if I haye left my 
speotade-case in my room, my 
dear. It's astonishing how 
they're always getting mis- 
laid, and I 'm so helpless with- 
out them. (Althba goes.) 
Mr. CuBFHBW, perhaps you 
will read this aloud for me ; 1 
want mv husband to hear. 

Curphew (suppressing a 
slight start). May I ask ifthey 
distribute papers of this sort 
at your Churoh — and— and 
why you think it is likely to 
interest me in particular Y (To 
himself.) Wonder if this can 
be a trap! 

Mrs. T. {taking back the 
document, and holding it close 
to her nose). Gracious good- 
ness I this isn't the — - CniBLES, perhaps you will explain how you 
eome to haye a paper in your pooket ooyerea with inotures of females 
in shamelessly short skirts ? 

Charles {to himself). In for a pie-jaw this time I What an owl 
that girl is ! {Aloud.) It 's only a programme, Aunt ; thing they 
give you at a music-hall, you know. 

Mrs. T. (m an awful voice). Only a programme I Pa, tell this 

Chables, am I to understand that 

' to be seen in a disreputable resort 

such as 

Charles. Oh come, Uncle, you can't know much about the 

Eldorado, if 

Mr. T. {with a bound). The Eldorado . How dare you bring that 
name up here, Sir P What do you mean by it P 

Charles {surprised). Why, you must have heard of it— it 's one of 
the leading music-halls. 

Mr. T. (gasping). A music-hall? the Eldorado! {To himself.) 
If it should turn out to be— but no, my neryes are upset, it canH be 
—and yet— what am I to say to him ? 

[He falls back wUo his ehatr with a groan. 

Mrs. T. Chablks, if you can stand there and feel mo shame when 

you see how disturbed and disgusted eyen Mr. Cubpbew looks, and 

the aiptated state to which you haye reduced your poor Undo, you 

must indeed be hardened ! 

[CuBPflBW has considerately walked to the window ; Mr. TooysT 
endeavours to collect hts faculties ; Chablbs looks from one 
to the other m beufUderment. 




Old 



SOMETHING WRONG SOMEWHERE. 

September 1. Partridge Shooting. 
Twentystun (rtviewimg hii symptoms). **Dbab mbI Moe' 'stbaob- 



DIKABy, TBIS SBOBTNXSS 0* BBXATB.' Lv' MB BBB — 'GOOD PLAIN FOOD ABB 
BIST QVALmr O' BBINK,' DOOTOR SAID. ThA 'S ALL BIOBT— NBYBR STINTBD 
MYSELF FOE BITHBB. 'NbVBR OTBEDO TOURSBLF,' SATS HE. HaYBB'T. 

Neybr walked a snp if I ootjld beip it since last Sfasok. 'Gk> to 

BED EARLY.' SO I BAYF, AVD NEYXR BTTRRIED UP EITBEB. Mos' 'sTRA- 

ORDIKART 1 Mos' 'sTRAORDiVARY ! " [Oces homs to consult Doder again. 



YORKSHIRE VICTOR. 

Fabewell to eminence at- 
tained of yore, 
Great Surrey hesids the County 

list no more ! 
For though you giye a Rioh^ 

ABDSOB or Hatwabd, 
Dame Fortune still will be a 

trifle wayward; 
Though one was sorely missed, 

and surely no man 
Can tell where they'd haye been 

if they 'd had Lohicabit. 
Surrev has had (like eyery 

dog) its dav, 
In 1893, iierfOToe,' makes im 



the 



For sturdy Yorkshire. 

Punch admires 
This famous county of 

Northern Shires. 
For many a season past the 

worst of luck 
Has dogged their steps, though 

not decreased their pluck ; 
And thouf^heach cricketer may 

haye his likes. 
There 's not a man who 11 not 

say— Well-played, Tykes! 



mrs. 1. \m an awjui votce). Uniy a 
unbapnr bojr your opinion of his conauc 

Mr. T. {ristng maaisteriaUy). Chabl] 
a nephew of mine allows himself to be 



Ein> OF SCBKB I. 



COPHETUA, L.C.C. 

Mr. Gbabt Alleb charges 
London with being '* a squalid 
Yillage." Sir Lepel Griffih 
suggests that the " Postpran- 
dial Philosopher" must hsYc 
been dining badly. He— Sir 
LnpEL— contends that '*Like 
the beffgar-maidin Mr. Bxtrne- 
JoNES's picture, London is a 
beautiful woman, fair of face 
and noble of form, and only 
needs the transforming hand 
of some future King Cophbtua 
to strip her of her sordid rags, 
and clothe her in the lustroas 
raiment which befits her." 
This is what 'Arby would call 
"the straight Griffin"! By 
all means make Cophetua 
Carman of the London 
County Council— as soon as 
you find him ! Sir Lepel, in- 
stead of joining in the parrot- 
chorus of disparagement, 
actually says, ** The best hope of the regeneration of London is in the 
County Council " I ! ! He thinks ** it is a mistake " to distrast them, 
and would hand oyer to them (says the Daily Chronicle) most of the 
machinery and material of our municipal life. Quite so. ^ And as 
the Gryphon (which is much the same thing as Griffin) said to the 
Mock Turtle (tuggestiye this d the Ciyic Corporation), in Alice \n 
Wonderland, Punch would say to Sir Lepel or his problematic 
CoPHETVA, ** Driye on, old fellow ! Don't be all day about it I " 

When Alice yentured to say she had neyer heard of ** Uglifica- 
ticn," the Gryphon lifted up both its paws in surprise. *• What ! 
Nerer heard of uglifying !^' it exdaimed. "You know what to 
beautify is, I suppose P»^— "Yes," said Alice, doubtfully; "it 
means— to— make- anything— prettier."— "Well, then," the Gry- 
pioir (who must haye been a Postprandial Philosopher, surely) went 
on. " if you don't know what to uglify is, you must be a simpleton." 
By the way, why should not Sir Lepel himself essay the role of 
King Cophetua, L.C.C.. and help to beautify the modem Babylonian 
beggar-maid P He says that " the general administration of London 
is infinitely mean and inefficient," adding that " yested interests are 
chiefiy to blame for the national disgrace." Very well. Let Sir 
Lepel help to giye those same Yetted Interests " yun in the yeski^," 
squelch the Jerry Builder, and arrest the march of " Uglifieatian," 
and then— why Uien Londfon will, as in duty bound, erect his statue 
in place, and on the site of. that other, and yery different " Oriffin," 
which is the Yery incarnation of Uglifioation, and material embodi- 
ment d Boeotian Bumbledom ! 

Not the Gibl fob Hot Wbatheb^- One who " makes sunshine 
in a shady place." Jigitized by VjQiJ V VC 
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LITTLE BILL-EE. 

{LaUsi Rouse qf Lards* Fersimo/ 
Thackeray* s Song,) 

There were three Bailors of 
London City, 
Who took a boat and went to 
sea: 
There wai ^ruzzling Bob and 
gorging H1.KTT, 
And the yonngert— he was 
Little Bill-be 1 

Poor Little Bill-ee was but a 
sailor-boy, 
And a yery hard time in sooth 
had he. 
With a roj)eVend he was fully 
familiar. 
And a marline- spike he shud- 
dered to see. 

He had sailed in the ship of 
one Captain Willtum. 
Who had taught him sailing, 
and algebree, 
The use of the sextant, and 
nayif ation, 
Likewise the hornpipe, 
fiddle-de-dee. 

The Captain's pet for a long, 
long Toyage 
Had been this sailor - boy 
Little BiLL-EE ; 
Though some of the crew of the 
same were jealous. 
And larruped him sore^on 
the striot Q.T. 

But being paid off from WiXL- 
Yuws wessel. 
The kid was kidnapped, and 
taken to sea 
By gazsliog Bob and gorging 
Hajitt, 
Who had long had their eye 
on poor Little Bnx-SE. 

For guzzling Bob hated Captain 

WILLTUIC, 

While gorging Habtt— well, 

there, you see, 
J3d'd been Wzlltuh's mate, 

bat had out the oonneotion, 

And he oouldn't abide poor 

Little Bill-ee. 

• • • • 

Poor Little Bill-be, he shrank 
and shuddered 
At going aboard; for he says, 
says he— 
" When they get me aloft they 
will spifflioate me. 
And tlfsre'll be an end of poor Little 
Bill-be 1" 
Whioh same seemed a sad f oseff one oondusion. 
Though Captain Willxitx he skipped with 
glee, 
And eried, *' Little Bill-be, keep up your 
peoker! 
Tou shall jet be the Captain of a Seyenty- 

threel 
# • • • 

Kow, to keep up your peoker with naught to 
jfeokat 
Is mighty hard, as a fool may see ; 
And Bob and Hasty (who loyed not short 
eommons) 
Cast eager eyes upon Little Bill-be. 

Says gvixling Bob to gorging Habtt, 

'*I am extremely hungaree;" 
To guEsling Bob says fforging Habtt, 

'"^Let 's make a breakfast ol Little Bill-be. 

"He's got no friends— that are worth the 
mention ; 
Hell neyer be missed by his ooontaree* 




HAPPY THOUGHT. 

Why hot IMPOBT a BaiOADE OT BESPEOrABLE " CsiFForwiMRs " 

FBOH Paris, and let thuc loose ok Hampstbad Heath ArrER a 
Bavk Holiday f 



TRUE FRENCH POLITENESS. 

(A Conversation not entirely Ima- 
ginary in Siamese Territory.) 

Scene— ^ Palace. Present^ a 
swarthy Boyereign and 
Smiling Negoeiator. 

Negociator. Sorry to trouble 
you again, your MajestY, but 
there are just a few supplemen- 
tary matters that require settle- 
ment. 

Sovereign, Why, surely your 
ultimatum has deprived me of 
eyerything P 

2veg, Oh, dear no I For in- 
stance, you haye foreij^n 
advisers. 

Sov, And I presume I may 
act upon their adyioe F 

Neg. Well, yes; only it will 
be neoessary to send them back 
to Europe, and then stop their 
letters. 

Sov, But this will be exoeed- 
ingly arbitrary treatment. 

iVtfy. DoyouthinEsoF Well, 
at any rate it will be better 
than a bombardment of your 
oapitaL 

Sov, Have you any other 
demand to make F 

Neg, 86aroely worth men- 
tioning. But we must insist 
that in future all work must be 
given to artisans of our nation- 
ality. 

Sov, And every other kind of 
oontraot F 

Neg, That follows as a natural 
sequence. 

Sov, Would yon like any- 
thing more F 

Neg, Not only like, but insist 
upon having it. Tou must sur- 
render your forts, disband vour 
army, and dispose of your fleet 

Sov, Gome, that's impossible I 

Neg, Not at all. It is a 
course I would strongly recom- 
mend if you want to keep your 
throne, and your subjects desire 
to preserve tneir lives. 

Sov, Can you suggest any- 
thing else F 

Neg, We ngver suggest. We 
order. Well, yes, you will do 
nothing without our approval, 
or it will be the worse for you. 

Sov, Why, this is absolute 



He is a nooeance, he'll be a riddance. 
And we'll both get thanked for devouring 
he." 

To guzzling Bob says gomng Harty, 
'^On this here pint we botn agree— 

This precious Bill must be spifflicated. 
And we 're both hungry, so let 's eat he I " 

• • • • • 

" Oh, Bul-se ! we 're going to kill and eat 
you, 

So undo the button of your ohemie I " 
When Bill received this information. 

He used his pocket-handkerchie. 

First let me saj myApologia, 

Which Capting Willydic taught to me I 
" Make haste, make haste I/' says gorging 
Habtt, 

While Bob pulled out his sniokersee. 

• • • • • 

It 's *' a norrible tale," and I scarce feel equal 
To telling it all as ^twas told to me. 

Some other day you may leam the sequel 
Of the sorrowful story of little Bill-se I 



bullying I 
donH sai 



Neg, Pray don't say that, your Migesty. 
Although I speak plainly, I wish to treat you 
with every rrapect. 

Sov, But if you have left me nothing, I 
may as well abdicate in your favour. Shall IF 

Neg, You will do as you like, your 
'ekj. My instructions are to treat your 

. I as law. I have no wish to control your 

actions, as I accept you as the constitutional 
sovereign of an independent state. Do what 
you please, and what pleases you will please 
me also. My instrucfions are to give you 
entire freedom of action— so long as tiiat 
freedom chimes in with our requirememts I 

[Scene doses upon the pleasing proceedings. 



Pbivate and Confidentul.— Mr. Bioe 
Stuffbe writes to us^ '* I see the Princess 
and her daughters visited the grandest gorge 
in Norway. Well, after aday's touring with 
my friend Gbubbeb, I think the nair of us 
wul show any traveller about the biggest 



"^ 
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LITTLE BILL-EEI 



(After Thackeray.) 

•• OH, BILL-EE I WE 'RE GOINa TO BILL AND EAT TOU, 
80 UNDO THE BUTTON OF YOUR CHEMIE." 
WHEN BILL RECEIVED THIS INFORMATION, 
HE USED HIS POCKET-HANDKERCHIE. Jigitized by 



Google 



Digitized by 
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THE ABSTRACT AND THE CONCRETE. 

Mamma (tolemjily), 

*' ' But hs lay liks a Warriob takikq his rxst, 
With his Mabtiaj. Cloak jlbovst} him.'" 
Small ChUd. *'Avi> did hx really oxt it fboh Mabshall 
Snxlobotx*8, Mttmmt?" 



AN OLD '^ADELPHI TEIUMPH!'' 



PASSive thronffh town from one oonntry place to another. Sparse 
attendanoe at dob. Am regarded with surprise by the few members 
present, all anxious to explain why it is they are not out of London. 
** Autumn Session " splendid excuse for everybody generally. * * Com- 
pelled to sto^ in tcfWjif dear bo7. Autumn Session, dash it I " * ' But 
you're not in the House." '*No," is £he readr rejoinder, ''if I 
were I would ' piir ' and fly to the moors. But rmsiness connected 
with the House " (this given with thit mysterious nod and wink 
which together, or apart, are accounted as equally intelligible to a 
blind horse), '* business, my dear chap, detains me." Great chance 
for the club bore to get an audience of one. The Ancient Mariner's 
time is in the dead season, when he can stop the shootist en route, 
I am wary, and ayoid him. I will dine earlyish, and go to— let me 
see, what hotpitable house of theatrical entertainment is open? 
The Adelphi. Here I can see A Woman^s Revenge^ as written by 
HnrBT Pbititt. Quite so. Dine at 6.30, and see it all out, as I 
hear the final scene, an Old Bailey Trial, realistic to the last degree, 
is the great attraction. Clearly to understand the pleadings on 
behalf it the prisoner at the Bar I must be oonyersant witn the 
details of the entire stonr. By 8*10 I am in my seat, regretting the 
loss of ten minutes' worth of the plot. Regret soon ceases on finding 
that I am among old friends acting a story more or less familiar to 
every playgoer. The house is literally crowded in erery part, and 
this, too, on a far from cold night at the very end of August. Town 
may be empty, but the Adelphi is full, and ** The Heayenly Twins," 
the Messrs. Gatti, must be rejoidng greatly. 

For a cool, cilm, oalculating yillain, recommend me to Mr. Chablbs 
Cabtwbight, the yery best d gentlemanly scoundrels of modem 
melodrama. He is adiaurable : but directly the honest, outspoken 
Adelphi audience nose his Tillainy he has a bad time of it, as no 
matt^ what he may say or do, no matter whether he speaks slowly 
or quickly, runs off, saunters off, lounges in or hurries in, he is at 
oooe met, and so to speak " countered," by a storm of fiercely ind^- 
nant hisses. Surely an actor whose role is sheer villainy of the 
deepest dye must be able to command enormous terms, seeing what 
a Icmg training it must require to arrive at taking cursing for com- 



pliments I An Adelphi audience personally hate and detest 
the stage villain, but for all that, they couldn't do without 
him, any more than can the melodramatic author or the Messrs. 
Gatti. 

Alter ths villain, who certainlj holds the first place in popular 
unpo|^ularity, comes the Heroic Boy, Cfablbs Wabioeb, all 
heartiness and simplicity, a very "bounding Achilles;" and 
next to him, the suffering heroine who defends herself with a 
revolver, who is finally charged with murder, and gallantiy 
defended by the Heroic Boy, who, attired in wig, gown, and 
bands, appears in the last scene of all that ends this eventful 
his'toiy as Counsel for the Defence, pleading for his wife before 
a full court, much less crowded than is the Old Bailey gene- 
rally, and apparently far loftier, and much better ventilated. 
The case does not attract considerable public attention, as there 
is onlv a sparse attendance of nobodies in the gallery. Through- 
out the drama Mr. Gabdinxb and Miss Fanny Bboxjgh capi- 
tally represent the comic interest, which is brightly written, and 
** goes'' uncommonly welL 

The other scoundrel is only young 'in his villainy—a mere 
amateur as compared with Mr. Chablxs Cabtwbight, and 
were it not for tne things he does and says, he might at any 
moment be taken for a comedian neither light nor eccentric, 
but a fairly all-round and superior sort of ** Chablxs his 
friend," whose lines fall in pleasant places as feeders. Poor 
Junior Scoundrel ! from the nrst he has no chance of appearing 
either g«y or light-hearted, as he is invariably at the mercy ox 
the Senior Bascal, and is finally shot by his own revolver which, 
after being used against him on several occasions, for the poor 
Junior Bascal never has a chance with it himself, falls into the 
bands of aforementioned Senior Rascal, and so ne goes to his 
dramatic grave without having had one solitary opportunity 
of makinff a light and airy speech, or doing anvthing to bring 
down tiie nouse. He comes in for his share of tne hissing, poor 
fellow I as does also Miss Alica Stanlbt, in the costume of a 
kind of Madame Mephistopheles—a female villain of the deepest 
scarlet and black dye. She, too, is one of the trio only created 
to be hooted at by an enthusiastically virtuous pubhc. This 
monster of female d^ravity, however, is not a bad sort, and 
shows some signs of repentance—a repentance not too late, 
though it is dderred till 10.50, when it just comes in time to 
assist the plot and unite two loving hearts. 

There is a clever child in the story; far and awsy the best 

child I remember to have seen, since the child in A MarCe 

Shadow at the Haymarket, who also figured in a trial and 

^^^ rave evidence against a father (or mother^ I forget which). 

There was another wise child who did much the same sort 

' of thing and got its own father convicted in Proofs also at 
the Adelphi. As to the trial scene (which seems to lack Sul- 
livan's setting of Gilbbbt's words), it seemed to me that Mr. 
Wabnbb was counsel, witnesses, prosecutor, and defender, all in 
one, and. even considering the peculiar circumstances of the case, 
anyone, from a purely professional point of view, would be inclined 
to Dlame the presiding judge, Mr. Howabd Rubsxll, for such an 
exhibition of Job-like patience, and for his quite unexami>led tolera- 
tion of an advocate's irregularities. However, his summing up was 
a model of conciseness and brevity, as it took for granted the jury's 
perfect knowledge of facts and law, and its delivery occupied just 
about a couple of minutes. Had Mr. Wabnbx been the judge, and 
Mr. .Howabd Kussbll the counsel, the above-mentionea allotment 
of time would, probably, have been reversed. The jury, an intelli- 
gent-looking set ol men, utterly belied their appearance by acquitting 
the prisoner in face of the most damning drcumstanf ial evidence. 
But as it was dose on ten minutes past eleven, and as tiie author had 
provided no sensational incident to follow, and had given no Fifth 
Act to finish with, the decision of the Jury was much applauded by 
the crowded audience in the auditorium, which then began to dear 
out. highly satisfied with the excellent bill of fareprovided for them 
by Messieurs Gatti, the worthy restaurateurs ot the dd Adelphi 
Drama. 

Ak M. P-XBBuaiTiXB.— ■)!. CHAUViir, the theatrical perruquier. 
the Clabkson of tiie Theatre Fran^ais, has been recently elected 
Deputy for St. Denis. He will not neglect his business, but will 
get up all the heads of his parliamentary discourses in the afternoon, 
and be ready to '* get up " the hMids of the house of Moli&bx in the 
evening. To those who oppose him in pditical matters he is prepared, 
without any hair-splitting, to give a regular good wigging all 
round. Should **ourMr. CiLiBKSOir" stand for some constituency 
and be dected, he would of course appear in the House as the 
representative of the dd Whigs. 

His Two RmoiOKS.— Though •• Mr. G." is a sound Church-of- 
Enffland man, yet has he recently shown himself an uncommonly 
strict MuEzle-man, 
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JOHN BULL'S NAVAL 
VADE MECUM. 

(Pr^xtr^d for his use by the 

Authorities at the Admi- 

raUy,) 

Question, DoM not Eng- 
Imnd poMess the best poe- 
nble fleet? 

Answer, CertainlT, and 
alwaji has enjoyed tiiat 
adTantace. 

Q. Bat do not the iron- 
clads oomprising this fleet 
freqnentlj torn turtle F 

A. Assoredlj. In faot, 
whenever thev haye the 
smallest opportonitr. 

Q. And do not the guns 
with which the ships are 
armed oooasbnallj burst f 

A, Not onlv occasionally, 
bat f requentlj. 

Q, And are not the com- 
manders of the fleet some- 
times guilty of errors of 
judgment P 

^ A, To be sure, and some- 
times these errors of judgr- 
ment lead to absdute dis- 
aster. 

Q. And are not the ships 
considerably undermanned, 
and some m the companies 
of inferior material ? 

A. Quite so. In fact, 
when there is a special 
strain — manoeuyres on a 
large scale, or for a kindred 
reason— crews have to be 
obtained from here, there, 
and eyerywhere. 

Q, And is it not quite 
a question whether some^ 
dozen of our first-rate men- 
d - war are practically 
yaludessP 

A. Well, scarcely a 
question, because it is all 
but certain that they are 
practically valueless. 

Q. AndCisn*t there bully- 
ing in the Britannia^ and 




A PROMISING WITNESS! 

Scotch Counsel (addressing an Old Woman in a ecue before Judge and Jury), 

" PaAT, MT GOOD WOMAK, DO TOU KESP A DlAXY ? " 

Witness, *<Naw, Sib, I kups a Whuskxt ShopI" 



a general laxity in the 
training of young officers to 
take important commands P 

A, Tes, but this is a 
matter of small importance, 
as all nayal officers are 
merely machines, and have 
no right to think or act on 
their own responsibility. 

Q, And does not a com- 
mander-in-chief sometimes 
make a grave and obvious 
mistake, and do not all his 
subordinates, knowinigr the 
oon^qiieDces, implidtly 
obey fiim ? 

A* 01 couTsa, far this ii 
the rule of the g.rvioti* 

Q. And is it not a faot 
that the naTj is in want of 
the EpplianceB to repair 
shipa tnat have luffered 
damage abrtjad ? 

A. Asaiiredly. 

Q. And is not oTir offi<>eTi* 
acqu^intan{]6 with the cha- 
ractf f ieticeof the sea mtber 
iadeflnjte and distinctly 
limited P 

A, It is bound to be with 
defective charts and other 
false guides to naval know- 
ledge. 

Q. Then may it be justly 
assumed that we cannot 
count upon our ships, guns, 
and commanders r 

A, Wl^, certainly. 

Q, And yet you declare 
that England possesses the 
best possible fleet? 

A, I do, and the Uttle 
drawbacks I have adnutted 
have no force in qualify- 
ing the assertion. 

Q, Why have they notP 

A, Because all the draw- 
backs exist in the piping 
times of peace, and con- 
sequently the British navy 
will prove its superiority 
in the more dangerous days 
of war. 



NEW KING COAL CORRECrED. 
hr die sub-heading of Mr, Punch's Up-to-Date Nursery Rhyme. 
"New King Coal '^ (August 19. p. 74), a very obnous error was 
made in speaking of the colliers ox Northumberlsnd and Durham as 




Mr, Puneh is glad to know, they have "thought better of it," and 
have no^ joined the strike— having, perhaps, given '•thoughtful 
consideration " to Mr. PtineVf friendly conundrum. " The beanngs" 
of the New Nursery Rhyme '• lie in its application," and are not 
altered by the writer's slip of the pen, to wliich, however, 
-*%*;•. -Pj**^* thanks various vigilant readers for, very properly, 
calling his attention. ^ 

Totiie men's Federation 'twas Punchius spoke : ' 

The Capitalist can drink fizz and can tmxke ; 
And why dumld a lad who has eyes and can see,* 
Follow fools like a lamb, and lose much £ s. d. 
NorthumberlaiuL Durhsim decUne to come forth. 
When strikes suit the south they may not suit the north ; 
So let every man who loves honour and right, 
Essay ArbUraium in lieu of brute fight I '^ 

No Doubt of IT.-Of course the admission detracts from our 
"LttA JoKo's" artistic skill, but evidently Mr. SwaT-TO-AvEiraE 
MaoNbill is a person very easQy " drawn.'' 



C<>4J ^e Owners have no big difficulties to contend with ; in 
this life they have only to meet nSner troubles. 



ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

BXTBAGTED FBOIC THE DIART OF TOBT, M.P. 

JSTouts of Commons^ Monday,— la Committee of Supply at last; 
Home-Rule Bill laid aside for day or two awaiting Third Reading. 
Meanwhile trifle of ten millions to be voted for the Navy. Members 
generally, taking into account the long grind of the Session, regard 
opportunity as favourable for making little holiday. Benches 
occupied chiefly with Admirals, Captains, Secretaries to the 
Admiralty and' ex-Secretaries, with the Chahcbllob of thb 
ExcHBauBBandhispredecessor thrown in; also Alphbus Clbopsas, 
silent through debate on Home-Rule Bill, has a few words to say. 
Imposing demonstration on bench behind ex-Ministers. Habbubt 
in comer seat representing Youth at the Prow ; at the other end sits 
Experience at the Halm, the part taken (not for this time only) by 
ToHMT BowLBS. Midwaj sits the Blameless Blushing Babilbt. 
Always blameless. To-night blushing, since Mr. G., accidentally 
as casual observers take it, with prophetic soul as one of his hearers 
well knows, referred to him just now as '*the honourable baronet" 
Effect upon Babtlet striking and wholesome. Did not once there- 
after, up till stroke of mianight, open his lips. Sat in pleased 
meditation, brooding over the prospect of a censorious world, 
some day in the near future, hailing him as B. B. E., a titie assumed 
by the Unhappy Nobleman who long ago languished from the 
public ken. 

, After midnight spell broken; Babilbt, Bart, woke up, 
vigorously andindiscnminately objecting to progress with any business 
on paper. Meantime Habbttbt and Toioct nad made up fw any 
remissness on part of their esteemed colleague. Tommy arrived 
early on the scene, deck-laden with carffo of Mue Books and Reports; 
sufficient in weight and bulk to sink a less trim-built wherry. 
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BowIm as the Walrus. 



Piled them up on either ride of him. '* In laager/' as UeHTBBD 
Shutilswo&th mefnlly said, glanoing aorofs the table at his 
adversary. 
'* Haye looked forward to this day with keen anticipation," said 

ToMMT. ''Haye dropped a word 
in season ocoarionally in debate 
on Home-Rule Bill, I admit But 
it's to Committee of Supply I haye 
looked forwurd for nUloppor- 
tonity of serving my Qussn and 
oonn^. Now here we are in 
Sapply, and here we rest for a week 
or two. I feel like the Walrus." 

•• How's that P"I asked, fearing 
for a moment that much talking 
had made Tommt mad. 

** Don't you remember? Haven't 
you been Through a Looking- 
Glass t 
* The time has come,' the Walrus said, 

* To.talk of many things : 
Of shoes, and sticks, and sealing-wax, 

Of cabbages, and kin^. 
And why the sea is boiling hot« 
And whether pigs have wings.' 

You bet that somewhere in the 
ioy north that Walrus had been 
accustomed to sit on the Opporition 
benches in Committee of Supply. 
Couldn't otherwise have so accurately described situation." 

Business done, — In Committee of Supply. 

Tuesdatf.—Bvtjnx burning with curiosity to know whether 'tis 
true, as boldly rumoured, that Duke of Conkaught has been appointed 
to chief command of Army at Aldershot ? If so. on what grounds ? 
Camvbvll-Baxvjbmjls with strategic brevit^^ answered that 
appointment had been made in accordance with principle of selection 
of the fittest. House, moderately full at moment, received the 
explanation with much less enthusiasm than might have been 
expected. This encouraged gentlemen below gangway to perrist in 
divers enquiries designed to illustrate, and perchuice establish, 
C.-B.'s position. Alpheus Cleophas joined in hunt; parti- 
cularly anxious to know what experience in re^l fightiiig the new. 
Commander had enjoyed P " He was in command of brigade in 
Sgjrptian expedition," said C.-B., making an involuntary s?rord-pass 
at Alpbevb. 

*' Yes," persisted that matter-of-fact person ; '* but will the right 
hon. gentleman tell us how near or how far away from the real 
fighting the Duke of ComrAUOHT stood ? " 

1^0 authentic record being in archives of War Office, SECfiETAnr 
OF Statb declined to commit himself to reply. Later, in Committee, 
Alpheus stagflrered Civil Lord of the Admiralty with enquiry as to 
steam-launch Duilt at Portsmouth dockyard for Duke of Cohkauoht 
"at the expense of the people." *'What has become of that 
launch?" Alpheus asked, fixing Robestsok with gleaming eve, 
as if he suspected he might have it concealed somewhere about his 
person. RoBBRTSOir tremblingly answered that he knew nothing 
about it. Alpheus not by any means mollified; means to bring up 
whole subject in Committee on Army Estimates. 

Business done.— (her four millions voted on Naw Estimates by 
some twenty or thirty Members representing House of Commons. 

Wednesdaj/.—Mr. G. made fine speech to- day, moving Third 
Keadiog of Home-Rule Bill. Benefited immensely by compression ; 
only an hour long; but full of meat and matter. Long grown 
aocustomed to these supreme efforts of Perennial Youth. A series 
this Session which, in respect of eloquence, vitality, and force, will 
stand comparison with any equal number deliveied in what was 
(erroneously it now turns out) regarded as his prime. 

More interesting as an episode was thereappearanee on the Parlia- 
mentary stage of a Dibeaeu. CoNiNasBT has sat in House for full 
Session ; wisely abstained from imprudence of youDg Member of to<day , 
who takes the oath at four o*olock and catches the Speakeb^s eye at toi. 
Now, in these closing days of Session, on seventy-ninth day debate 
Home-Kule Bill, CoKnresBT modestly thinks *Uhe time has come 
when they shall hear me." 

House did so with pleasure. Only a small gathering. Mr. G. 
absent, which was a pity. On the 7th of December. 1837, Mr. G.. 
sitting on back bench on Conservative side, lifted up " a fine head of 
jet-bUck hair, always carefully parted from the crown downward to 
his brow," to listen to an earher maiden speech delivered bv an 
elderly young man, ** ringed and curled like sn Assyrian bull," his 
violet velvet waistcoat garlanded with gold chains. Across the 
bridge of fifty-six years a marvellous memory might haye recalled 
this figure had the ex-Member for Newark to-day been in his place 
to loos across the House at the dapi>er young man, with quiet self- 
possessed manner, who, having considered this Government Bill, had 



come to the conolusion that it is ** a measure bom in deceit, nurtured 
in concealment, swaddled in the gag, and thrust upon this country 
without the sanction of the people.'^ The old Disraialian ring about 
that phrase. House sees a^rain D'Israsli the Younger ; only 
Younger than ever. But that is a reproach Cokikosbt may outlive. 
Business dbn#.— Third Reading of Home-Rule Bill moved. 

Saturday, 1.30 a.m.— Eighty-second day of debate on Home-Ruls 
Bill. After being '* gagged '' through all those days and nights of 
ruthless talk, a House crowded on every Bench, filling galleries and 
thronging Bar, 
opens wide its 
mouth and cheers 
announcement that 
ThirdReadingbeen 
carried by 301 
votes against 267. 
When House is 
unanimous, its un- 
animity wonderful. 
Everybody agreed 
to shout for joy — 
Ministerialists be- 
cause majority was 
34, Opposition be- 
cause It isn't 38. 

"Thank you, 
ToBT,"saidMr.G., 
when I congratu- 
lated him on the 
end of the long 
job ; ** I ex^ct 
we 're all glad it's 
over. Excuse me, 
but I just want to 
drop the Bill in the 
post for the Lords." 

Crowd waiting 
outside Palace 
Yard caught sight 
of him as he 
tripped along. A rin^^ cheer woke echoes of the stUIy night ; 
Mr. G. escorted home in triumph to Downing Street. 

** Dear me ! " said the Member for Base. '* Now I wonder how 
many of those who are now cheering Mr. G. helped fifteen years ago 
to break his windows P " 

The Member for Sark always thinks of cheerful things. 

Business clon^.— Home-Rule Bill read Third Time. 




Finished st List ! 



GOING TO THE COUNTRY. 

{By another Sporting M,P,) 

Ws have talked and divided and sat till we 're ill. 

At the mercy of every pestiferous bore. 
It^'s a Wilde kind of tbing to be saying, but still 

Now like Oliver Twist we keep ** asking for moor." 

There are some who think politics naught but a game 
'Twixt the Ins and the Outs that is played in the Home, 

But the game that we sigh for (and are we to blame ) ) 
Is the covey of partridge or moor-loving grouse. 

Now we 're well in September, and work nearly floished, 
rm off, whilst the Commons ^et lost in the bogs 

Of Supply and stay on with their zeal undiminished. 
For the Country may go— like myself —to the dogs ! 



Legal PROMorioir (Comment hy an Indignant Badioarj.-^Loird. 
Justice BowBV made a Lord of Appeal, vice Lord Haenen, resigned. 
Very natural —there 's no *' Justice " in the House of Lords I 



Love and Time; or, The Three Stages of Paasion. 

['* The question whether gifts bestowed during an engagement should be 
returned when it is broken off has always been a debated one."~7afii«ti\i2rii.] 

Debated f Sentiment must surely weep ! 

If passion, hot at first, should cod at last. 
How should a loveless Future stoop to keep 

The Present of the Past? 



Wnr is a man who has dined a little too well at the '^ Star and 
Garter" like Richard the Third F—Beoanse he^eei."_sixjlidi- 
monds in the field." Jigitized byVjVTU^TC 
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A CROWDED HOUSE. 

Anyry Voice {from a hack S4a£). "Eieb off in Front thbrx, plbas* I ' 



THE STBIKEE'S VADE MECUM. 

QuetHon, Yon think it is a good thing to strike P 

Answer, Yes, when there is no other remedy. 

Q, Is there ever any other remedy P 

A, Neyer. At least, so say the seoretaries. 

Q. Then yon stand by the opinions of the officials ? 

A, Why, c^ oonrse ; oeoanse they are paid to giye them. 

Q, Bat nave not the employers any interests P 

A, Lots, bat they are not worthy the working-man*s con- 
sideration. 

Q. But are not their interests years P 

A, Yes, and that is the way we goard over them. 

Q. Bat surely it is the case of cattinjr off ^e nose to spite 
the month P 

A, And why not, if the month is too well fed. 

Q, Bat are not arguments better than bludgeons P 

A. No, and bludgeons are less effectiye than reydyers. 

Q, But may not the use of reydyers produoe the military P 

A, Yet, but they can do nothing without a magistrate reading 
the Riot Act 

Q. But, the Riot Act read, does not the work become serious P 

A, Probably. But at any rate the work is lawful, because 
unremuneratiye. 

Q. But how are the wiyes and children of strikers to liye if 
their husbands and fathers earn no wages P 

A, On strike money. 

Q. But does all the strike money go to the maintenance of 
the hearth and the home ? 

A, Of course not, for a good share of it is wanted for the 
baccy-shop and the public-house. 

Q, But if strikes continue will not trade suffer P 

A. Very likely, but trade represents the masters. 

Q, And if trade is driyen away from the country will i 
come back P 

A, Most likely not but that is a matter for the future. 

Q, But is not the future of equal importance to the present P 

A, Not at all, for a day's thought is quite enough for a 
day's work. 

Q, Then a strike represents either nothing or idleness P 

A, Yes. bludgeons or beer. 

Q. Ana what is the yalue of reasonP * ^ 

A, Why, something less than smoke. 



A NOVEL SHOW. 

['* A popular place of entertainment Ib arranging 
Burglars* Exhibition."— 2>ai/y T^legmph,] 

Oh, gladly will the public pay 

Its shillings for admission. 
To study in a careful way 
This most original display. 

The Burglars' Exhibition. 

Professor SnxB will here explain, 

With practical instruction. 
How best to break a window-pane. 
Through which his classic form may gain 

Judicious introduction. 

Thejemmies, and reyolyers, too, 

Will doubtless proye enthndlmg. 
And all the implements we 'U view 
With which these scientists pursue 
Their fascinating calling ; 

The most efficient type of gag 

To silence all intrusion. 
The latest kind d carpet-bag 
Wherein to bear the bulky *^swag " 

To some remote sedusion. 

Then, by this exhibition's aid. 
The art will spread to others, 
And those who ply this busy tiude 
Will, in a year or two, be made 
A noble band of brouiers. 

The thief of dden time well see 

As seldom as the dodo ; 
The burglar*8 future aim will be 
To join the foriiJter in re 

And tuaviter in modo ! 



' Thb Most Unpasbonablb ** Misuse of 
Words."— Making after-dinner speeches. 



CONVERSION i LA MODE. 

SoxvB— ui Oovemmeni Offiee, A Goyem- 

ment Official diecovered. 

To him enter a Petitioner. 

Petitioner. I really think, Sir, that .the 
time has arriyed for a grant. 

Offleial. Impossible, my dear Sir, impos- 
sible. I can assure you the reports are 
greatly exagsrerated. 

Pet, But do you know that the ports can- 
not properljr be guarded without further 
finandal assistance P 

Off. Very likely ; at least, that may be the 
general opinion. 

Pet. Aiid Soience could be far more certain 
did the funds permit— you are aware of that P 

Off. Faddists neyer consider the cost of 
anything. 

Ptt, And I suppose you are aware that 
it is marching towards the metropolis P 

Off. When it gets there it will be time to 
consider the situation. 

Pet. Then you haye not heard of the re- 
cent affair in Westminster P 

Off. In Westminster I Why that is dose 
to the Houses of Parliament I 

Pet. And if I tell you that it has been 
traced to the Lobby of the Commons. 

Off. Dcm't say another word, my dear Sir, 
not another word. What, appeared in the 
House of Commons I Why, seyeral millions 
shall be granted at once I 
\8cene eioeee in upon preparatiom of the 
moet active character. 



AirirouircsiaDrr. — The Seavenly Twine 
has had a success. It will be followed by a 
treatise on gout by Mrs. ISabah Gamp, M.D., 
to be entitled The Unedvenlif Twinge. 



"SOCIAL TEST-WOBDS/' 

[An American writer in The CriiiehBM an article 
on this subject.] 

Two ** social questions " soon, we may expect, 
Hinil, in two continents, raise a social 

storm:— 
" Is it correct to say a thing 's * correct ' " P 
** Is it good form to use the phrase ' good 

form"'P 
Or will both go, with those who finely f eeL 
The way of *' gentlemanly," and ** genteel" P 
Shall Punch attempt to settle it? No, 

thankee! 
He rather thinks he '11 leaye it to the Yankee. 
What matters it about our played-out tongue ? 
(In which some good thinjgs have been said 

and sung.) 
Let those the war of ** Saxon versus Slang " 

wage, 
Who haye the charge of "the American 

Language." 
That has a future ( HowxLL'slaw. and Fate's 1 ) 
'' The language of the Great United States " 
(Unless through oant and coarseness it goes 

rotten) 
The world will speak when ''English" is 

forgotten* 



The Ctoming Fall. 

Thx Autumn comes. We welcome it — 

A change from Summer heat appalling. 
The birds once more begin to flit 

To warmer dimes, the leayes are falling. 
Butportent dear as dear can be. 

We know that Autumn comes by 
reasoning t 

" Look all the papers tliat we se^ ^ ■ ^ 

Ax^ daily stuffed with silly seasoning." 



yoL. oy« 
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**Oini touch of natare" kfiis 

To-day 
With olasncal Arcadia. 

This faun-like *' nipper," 
Tree-perched, is tootling, toot- 

linflron, 
Though Pan he dead, Arcadia 

gone. 
And wild "Kazoos" are played 
upon 
By the cheap tripper. 

Half imp, half animal, hehold 
The ' Aeet of the Age of Gold 

In this young sa^ I 
Lover of pleasure and of * * lush " 
(Silenus at the slang might 

hlush). 
Of haunted Nature's'hdy^hush 

Irreverent hater. 

Mischief and music, mockery. 
Swift eyes oblique in goblin 

And nimble finger ; 
Sardonic lips that slide with 

speed 
Athwart the ranged pastoral 
«-4rreed; 

Upon these things Twill] fancy 
feed, « 

And memory linger. 

Imp-urchin d the 1 budding 

horn, 
Native to Nature's nascent 

mom. 
The same quaint pranks 
You played 'midst the Aroadian 

shaoe. 

By satyrs of to-day are played : 
Their nether limbs in "tweeds'' arrayed 
Kot shaggy shanks. 

Not cheap tan kids and Euro's best 
Can hide the frolic faun oonf est, 

Or ooarse Silenus ; 
Like Spkbtser's satyrs, they attack us. 



A QUIET PIPE." 







With rompiogs nmse, with ndses rack \ 

us. 
Brutes in the train of beery Bacchus, 
And vulgar Yenus. 

'Abby's mouth-organ is, indeed. 
Far shriekier than your shrilling reed, 
Pan-fathered piper ; 



While his tin-wlusile i— a wood- 

Whose tympanum that sound 

should prod. 
Would stwt, and '"shriek, [^as 

though he trod 
Upon a viper. 

Ah, jeBj my little satyr-friend. 
Better Arcadia than Southend 

On a Bank-Holiday I 
You and your Pan-pipe might 

And tootle, yet not rend my 

ear. 
Or with a novel Panic fear 
Upsetajolly day. 

Aperoh upon your branch, you 

carry 
A certain likeness to our ' Asxr, 

Yet 'tis but slight. 
He oould not sit, the noisy 

brute I 
And natural music mildly flute, 
Till the assembled nymphs were 

mute 
With sheer'deb'ght 

He 'd* want the bai^o and the 

bones. 
And rowdy words, and' raucons 

tones, 
And roaring chorus. 
Urchin, I 've done you grievoos 

wrongi 
No echoes of Arcadian song 
Sound in the soreeoh the hdiday 

throng 
Battle and roar us. 

To your shrill flutings I could listen 
When on the grass-blades dowdrops glisten. 

And mom is ripe. 
Could sit and hear your pastoral reed. 
In peace, and do myself, indeed 
(Fur laden with «' the fragant weed '*), 

"AauietPipel" 



THE HIGHLAND "CADDIE." 

[There hai been a strike among the Golf Caddies.] 

Air—" The Blue BeUs of SeoOand.** 



imy 

Oh I what, and oh ! what does your Highland " Caddie " dadm P 
He wants sixi^ence for a round of nine noles. It is a shame, 
And it 's oh I in my heart that I fear 'twill spoil the game. 

And what, tell me what, are your Highland Caddie's tricks P 
He has " picketed the links " just to keep out all '* knobsticks," 
And it's ohi in my heart, that I feel I 'm in a flxl 



imy 



''NauI Naji£b I "—In a recent report from the East occurs the 
delightfully-suggestive name of ** Sxtd Bnr Abkd." Of course he 
is a relative to ** Sstd nc Gkrrup Aesir." Or perhaps he has 
changed his name from '*Sxtd uad Bnr Abid" to "Sxtd Imoit 
SoPHA." If " Seyd " be not pronounced as *' Seed " but as ** Said," 
the above titles can be altered to match. True or not, yet *' so it is 
Seyd." The news in which this name occurs appears to have reached 
the correspondent through a person called ** Exjillliza.." Can any- 
thing coming from a female styled ** Rum Euza " be credible P 



Out of Coubt.— A sharp young lady listening to a conversation 
about witnesses being sworn in Coort, interrupted with **l don't 
know much about kisihur the book, but if I didif t like him, Td soon 
bring the kisser to boS? 



AT THE SHAFTE8BUEY. 

Tas few theatres now open seem to be doing uncommonly good 
business. The Shaftesbury, with Morocco Bound, was as nearly foil 
as it could be in the first week of September, when the ory is not 
yet " They are coming back," but they are>emaining away. Another 
week will make all the difference. Morocco Bound is not a pieoe at 
all, but a sort of variety show, just held together by the thinnest 
thread of what, for want of a better word, may be temporarily dinii- 
fied as ** plot." Mr. Chablss Davbt is decidedly funny in it. Mr. 
TracPLAB Saxe is a pretty singer. Mr. George Gbossmhh well 
sustains the eccentric reputation of his family name ; and, if sny 
opposition manager ooud induce the present representative of 
S]90ofah Bey to appear at another house, it would be ** all up " 
with Morocco Bounds as such a transfer would entirely take 
'* the Shine " out of thU piece. Miss Jennie McNultt does nothing 
in particular admirably ; and Miss Leitt Ldtd, charming in her 
enitr'acte of skirt-dandng, is still better in her really capital dance 
with the agile Chablis Danbt. This ent'vtainment has reached 
its hundred and fiftieth night (1 1 1), and all those who are pre- 
vented frrai going North to stalk the wily grouse may do worse 
than spend a night among the Moors in Morocco Bound, Oddly 
enough, but quite appropriately, the acting-manager in front, who 
looks alter the fortunes of Morocco and its Moors, is Mr. A. Black- 
XOBE. Out of compliment he might have let in an ** a" after the 
'' k," dropped the final " e," and given himself a second ** o." Still, 
in keeping with the fitness of things, he has done .well in being there. 

AEdEKT SAWS BB8ET. 

'* All work and no pay makes Jack a striking boy." 

*' All pay and no work makes Jack's employer go without a shiri 

DuEme the recent tropical weather, Mrs. R. observed that it was 
the only time in her life when she would hav^ given MiythiBg/ jw 
to have got a Uttie oold." Jigitized by VjQIJ^lV^ 
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ON HIS HONEYMOON TOO! 

Man toUh Sand Ponies. " Now thms, MnnB, tou an* the Touvo Ladt, a Pont apuob f 'Bu t'au 1 " 

Snobley {loftily), "Aw— I *u hot aooustomsd to that Glass or Animal." 

ManiroadUy). "Ain't tkr, Sib? N«' mind." {To Boy.) ***Kbm, Bill, look bhakpI Omnt 'll have a DonutI" 



'• THE BOOK THAT FAILED/' 

[A publbher writes to The Author to sav that, for the first time in his 
ezperiepo& the writer of a book which was not a saoceas hai sent him an 
uniolioitea cheque to oompensate him for Ule loss he has sustained by 
producing it.] 

As ThXNOS ABE TO-DAT. 

PMUher (naitOy). I tell yon that it's no earthly use yonrasking 
aooat profits, beoaose there are none. 

Author (amoMd). No jprofitsl And you really mean to tell me 
that the public has not thought fit to purchase my shilling work of 
genius— rAtf Maiming of Mendotaf By our agreement only a 
paltry six thousand oopies of the work had to be bought before my 
royalty of a penny a volume began. 

PubUiher, I am quite aware of it. The sale of the six thousand 
copies would just about have repaid us for cost of TOpduction. 
As a matter of fact, only three thousand have been sold. We've lost 
heavily, and very much regret we were ever induced to accept 
the work. 

Author. And you really ask me to believe that after such a sale as 
thatakMs on your part is possibleP Why, if you take price of 
^5*^ f* — ^ 1. lOoei elaborate into eo$t of production. 

^ Fubhih^. Yes, but you see the price of everything has gone up 

in our trade. Binding is now ten per cent, dearer, composing is 

^ , , iAUo gooi into proeiio and prolonffod dotaiU. 

Author (tumma de$peraU at lad). Oh, let us end this chatter I 
You really say that no cheque whatever is due to me for all my 
labours? 

PubKiher. Not a single penny. It's the other way about 

Author (Uaving). And you call this '*the beneficial mtem of 
royalties," do you P Good day I Andif I don't sst the Ciodetyof 
Authors at you before I am a day older, then my name 's not Bulweb 
Maxepeace Defoe Smith I [Exit ton^^e$tuousfy. 

As Thet mat be To-mobbow. 
Utter^ Unknown NoveUd. Then I am afraid that my last three- 
vduned work of fiction, in spite of the cordial way in which it was 
reviewed by my brother-in-law in the WoM^ Dotard, my maternal 



uncle in the Literary Soy. and a few other relatives on the daily 
press, has not upon the wnole been a decided success ? 

Publisher. Well, it's useless to cenceal the fact, that from a mere 
base material point of view, the publication ol The Boiling of 
Benjamin has not quite answered our expectations. In fact, we 
have lost a couple of thousand pounds over it. But {more 
cheerfully) what of that? It is a pleasure to lose money over 
introducing good work to the public; a positive privilege to be 
sacrificed on such an altar as The BoUmg of Benjamin. Bo eay no 
more on that head I 

U. U. Novelist Jfnthus iastieally ). Good and generous man! Bat I 
will say more ! You recollect that the terms you made with me 
were a thousand pounds down, and a hundred pounds a month tor 
life or until the copyright expred ? 

Publisher {groanmf slightly). Oh, yes I I remember it very welL 

U. U. Novelist. And that I have already received cheques for 
one thousand and five hundred pounds, without your mentioning a 
word about the loss you have beoi nobly and silently enduring P 

Publisher. An agreement 's an a^n^eement, and you are only ex- 
periencing one result of the beneficial system of royalties. 

U. U. NoveUet. Quite so I But if there is to be division of profits, 
there should bo division of losses as welL So {taking out cheque- 
hooky and hurriedly writing in U) there I Not a wora of thanks I 
It 's merely repaying you the fifteen hundred I 've reoeiyed, with 
another thousand to compensate you for the loss on production. 

Publisher (melted into tears). Oh, thanks, thanks I You have 
averted ruin from mv starving little ones I And if you «Aoti/!i wish 

to brinff out anv other work of . He is gone, to escape my 

gratituoel {Takes up ckequej) By far the best thing he 
wrote I {Curiam.) 



Political PABALLEL.»Mr. Chambeblain declared the other day 
the Govenunont were in a hole. Was it in reference to this that the 
Duke of ABftiLL spdEe in the Lords of Lord Bosebebt's " Pitt " f 

A Glass too Mvck (fob 0ijt8IDEb8 Lifr WEDNnDAT).— 
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UNDER THE ROSE. 

[A Story in Seaus,) 

Scene 11,— Sams as prsesding, Mr. Tootet is sUnoly rseovering 
from ths msfUal coUapae producsd bu ths msntion ofths word 
'' Eldorado:' 

Mrs, Toovey, Althea is out of the Toom, Pa, to there is no 
reason why you should not speak out plainly. 

Mr. Toovey {to himself). No reason— oh I Bat I must say aoms- 
thing. If omy I knew whether it was my Eldorado— but, no, it 's a 
mere coinoidenoe I (Aloud— shakily,) Chablbs, my boy, you— yon Ve 
shocked me yery much indeed, as yon oan see. But, about the 
name of this establishment, now— isn't it a ourious one for— for 
a musiC'haUf Craxlbs ? IC— mightn't it be confused with— w^ 
— say a mine, now ? 

Mrt, T, TksoPHiLXJS, this is scarcely the tone . I expected you 

to giye this misffuided boy a solemn warning of the ruin he may incur 
by naying anything to do with such a haunt. 

Mr, T, (to himself). Ah, I 'm afraid I'm 
to do that. (Aloud.) I do, 
Chables, I <fo — though at the 
same time, I can quite under- 
stand how one may^ unwittingly 
—I mean, you might not be 
aware of 

Mrs. T, You, Pa. of all people 
in the world, txring to find ex- 
cuses for his deprayity I The 
yery name of the place is enough 
to indicate its nature I 

Mr, T, (hastily). No, my loye, 
surely not. TA^e I think you go 
too far— too far altogether I 

Mrs, T. I appeal to Mr. Cxtb- 
PHEW to say whether such a 
place is a proper resort for any 
young man. 

Curphew (to himself). Wish I 
was well out of this! (Aloud.) 
I— I really don't feel qualified to 

S'ye an opinion, Mrs. TooyET. 
an^ young men do go to them, 
I belieye 

Charles (to himself). Is this 
chap a prig, or a humbug ? I 'U I 
draw him. (Aloud.) I suppose, 
from that, you neyer think of 
going yourself ? 

Mrs. T, Mr. Cobphew's tastes 
are rather different from yours, 
Chables. I am yery sure that 
he is neyer to be seen among the 
audience at any music-hall, are 
you, Mr. Cubphew P 

Curph, (to himself). Could I 
break it to her gently, I won- 
der. (Aloud.) Neyer— my pro- 
fessional duties make that im- 
possible. 

Charles (to himtelf). I knew 
he was a muff I (Aloud.) I 
shoidd haye thought you could 
easily get a pass to any place you wanted to go— in your profession. 

Curph, (to himself). He suspects something. (Aloud.) Should 
you? Why? 

Charles. Oh, as you're on a newspaper, you know. Don't they 
always haye a free pass for eyery where r 

9!t^i' If they haye, I haye neyer had occasion to make use of it 

Charles, Well, of course you may turn up your nose at music- 
halls, and say they're not intellectual enough for you. 

Curph. Pardon me, I neyer said I turned up my nose at them, 
though you '11 admit they don't profess to make a strong appeal to 
the intellect. 

Charles. If they did, you wouldn't catch me there. But I oan tell 
you, it 's not so bad as you seem to think ; eyery now and then they 
get hold of a really good thin^. You might do worse than drop into 



are, too! His line is the Broken-down Plunger, you know. 
(Mrs. T. repudiates any knowledge of this type.) He 's got one song 
about a Huisom Cabby who has to oriye the girl he was enjpaged to 
before he was broke, and she 's married some other fellow since, and 
has got her little daughter with her, and the child giyes him his 
fare, and— well, somehow it makes you feel choky when he sings it. 
Eyen Mr. Cubphew couldn't find anything to complain of in Walter 
Wildpibe I 

Althea (who has entered during this speech). Mamma, I can't find 
your spectacles anywhere. Mr. Cubphew, who is this Walter 
Wildfibe Chables is so enthusiastic about r 

Mrs. T, (hastily). No one that Mr. Cubphew knows anything of 
—and certainly not a fit person to be mentioned in your hearing, my 
dear, so let us say no more about it. Supper must be on the table 
by this time ; we had better go in. and try to find a more befitting 
topic for oonyersation. Chables, haye the goodness to put this— 
this disgraceful paper in your pocket, and let me see no more of it. 
I shall get your Uncle to speak to you seriously after supper. 
Mr. T, (aloud, with alacrity), Tes, my loye. I shall certainly 
only too well qualified speak to Chables after supper— yery seriously. (To himself.) And 

end this awful uncertainty ! 

Curph, (to himself as he fol- 
lows to the Dining-room), ^'Not 
a fit person to be mentioned in 
her hearing ! " I wonder. Would 
»he say the same if she knewP 
When shall I be able to tell her? 
It would be madness as yet. 

SCEKE III. — The Study, Mr. 
TooyET and Chables are alone 
together, Mr. TooyET hae 
found it impoestble to come to 
the point, 

Charles (looking at his watch). 
I say. Uncle, I'm afraid I must 
trouble you for that wigging at 
once, if I'm going to catch my 
train back. You'ye only seyen- 
and-a-half minutes left to exhort 
me in, so make the most of it. 

Mr, T, (with ernbarrassmsn£\. 
Yes, Chables, but— I don't wish 
to be hard on you, my boy— we 
are all liable to err, and— and, in 
point of fact, the reason I was 
a little upset at the mention of 
the Eldorado is, that a yery dear 
old Mend of mine. Chables, 
has lateljr lost a considerable sum 
through inyesting in a Company 
of the same name— and, just for 
the moment, it struck me that 
it might haye been the music- 
hall— which of course is absurd, 
ehP 

Charles. Rather I ''He!couldn't 
possibly haye lost it in the mtMttf- 
haU^ Uncle ; it 's ridiculous ! 

Mr, T, (relieved). Just what / 

thought. A man in his— ah— 

" If I were you, I wouldnU mention thU to Aunt." respcmrible porition-oh n^^ But 




you know, some eyening— just 



. , n^. To 

the EL or the Yal., the Yidhalla, 
to hoar Walteb WanpiBE. 

Curph. Much obliged; but I can't imagine myself going there 
for buch a purpose. 

Mrs. T. CUABLES. if you suppose Mr. Cubphew would allow him- 
self to be corrupted by a boy like you 

Charlei, liat look here. Aunt. Walter Wildfibe's all right- 
he is rfatfy; he was a gentleman, and all that, before he took to 
this sort of thing, and he writes all his own songs— and ripping they 



he 's lost it in this other Company. 
And they 'ye demanded a hundred and seyenty-fiye pounds oyer 
and aboye the fiye hundred he paid on his shares. Now you know 
the law. Can they lib that. Chables P Is he legally liable to pay? 

Charles. Couldn't possibly say without knowing all the facts. 
It 's a Limited Company, I suppose ? 

Mr. T, I— I donMi know, Chables, but I can show you the 
official document which— ah— happens to be in my hands. I 'm 
afraid I didn't examine it yery carefully— I was too upset. (He 
goes to his secritaire, and returns with a paper, which he offers 
for Chables's inspection,) You won't mind my coyering up the 
nameP My— my friend wouldn't care for it to be seen — I'm 
sure. 

Charles (glances at the top of the paper, and roars with 



lauahter), I say. Uncle, your fnend. mtM^ m a ioUy old jagi 
Mr, T, (miserably), 1 don't think he could be describe 



just now, Chables. 

Charles, No, but I mean, not all there, you know— trifle weak 
in the upper story. 

Mr, T, (with dignity). He neyer professed to be a man of busi- 
ness, Chables, any more than myself, and his inexperience was 
shamefully abused — most shamefully I 

Charles, Abused I But look here. Uncle, do {oa mean to say yon 
don't see that this is a diyidend warrant I ^ ^--^ ^^ ^^ 
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Mr, r. I belioTe that is 
what they call it. And— and 
is he hoond to^ send them a 
oheqne for it at onoe, 
CharlbsP 

Charles. Send them a 
cheque? Great Scott! Why 
it w a eheqne I They 're pav- 
ing Atm. It's the half-yearjy 
dividend on his five hundred], 
at the rate of serenty per cent. 

And he was ^oing to Oh, 

Lord! 

Mr, T, (mm^, and shaking 
C.'s hands with effmion). My 
dear Ghajllxs; now can I 
thank tou? If you knew 
what a load you 'to taken off 
my mind! Then the Com- 
pany itnH bankrupt — it's 
paving seventy ^r cent ! 
Why, I needn't mind telling 
your Aunt. (With restored 
camplaeeney,) Of oourse, my 
boy, I have never occupied 
myself with City matters- 
hut, none the less, I believe 
I can trust mv natural 
shrewdness— I had a sort of 
instinct. Chaelbs, from the 
first, that that mine was 
perfectly sound. I knew I 
could trust Lakjons. 

Charles, Fotf,Unole! Then 
it was you who was your 
friend all the time? Oh, 
Ton 're really too rich, you 
know! 

Mr, T, I have never desired 
it; but it will certainly be a 
very useful addition to our— 
ah — modest income, Chables. 
Bat vou should check yourself, 
my boy, in this— ah— immo- 
derate laughter. There is 
nothing that I can see to cause 
such mirth in the fact of your 
nnole*s having made a for- 
tunate investment in a gold- 
mine. 

Charles {as soon as he can 
speak). But it ain^t a mine, 
Uncle, it— it's the music-hall I Give you my word it is. If you 
don't believe me, look at the address on the warrant, and you'll see 
it 's the same as on this programme. You're a shareholder in the 
Eldorado Palace of Varieties, PiccacQllyl 

Mr, T. {falling hack). No, Chablbs ! I— I acquired them in the 
most perfect innocence I 

Charles, Innocence I I 'd back you for that against an entire 
Infant School, Uncle. But I say, I must be off now. If I were you, 
I wouldnH mention this to Aunt. And look here. I 'd better leave 
you this. {He hands him the Eldorado programme.) It 's more in 
your line than mine now. [JJ« goes out^ and is heard chuckling in 
the hall and down to the front gate, 

Mr. T, {alone). That ribald, unfeeling boy I What a Sunday 
I 've had L And how am I ever to tell Cobbelia now ? i^A bell rings.) 
That 's to call the servants up to miyers. {He stuffs the programme 
into his pocket hastily^ and rises.) x7o, I can't. I canH conduct family 
prayers with the knowledge that I 'm a shareholder in— in a Palace 
of Varieties I I shall slip quietly off to bed. 

Phoebe {entering). Missus wished me to tell you she was only wait- 
ing for you. Sir. 

Mr. T. Pn(£BB, tell your mistress I 'm feeling poorly again, and 
have gone to bed. {To himself.) If I could only be sure I don't talk 
in my sleep I \He shuffles upstairs. 

Ebd of Scebe III. 



A (Fbequebtlt) Bisnre M.P.— Mr. T. G. Bowles is quite "a 
new bey " in the House, jf^ has he none of the diffidence of most 
other new boys. His continuous questions and his eanr oratory will 
win for him the styles and titles of **The Flowing Bowles" and 
** The Sparkling Bowles." If Mr. P. adopts him as a frequent and 
favourite sulject for an oljeet lesson, sncn as were Sebthobpe and 
seme others in past times, he may attain the very highest position as 
'* Bowles of PuncA." 



^^^^i^^^l^^iS:^^ roUTICS IN SOUTH 

AMERICA. 

{From our Speeial OorresponderU 
on the Spot.) 

Monday, — Everyone is 
afraid that the action of the 
Government in imposing a tax 
upon cycles will nave serious 
effects. Althoujffh the fleet do 
not use the carriages thus sur- 
charged, it is not unlikely the 
armour-plated cruised Impar- 
tial may threaten to bombard 
the capital Altogether the 
situation is critical. 

Tuesday,— My fears were 
well-founded. The capital has 
been bombarded, but not on 
account of the cycle tax, but 
to [show that the commander 
of the armour-plated cruiser 
Impartial objects to the pro- 
posed equalisation of Poor 
Hates. Fortunately the Go- 
vernment torpedo - catcher 
Ciq>id was able to beat off the 
Impartial before serious dam- 
age could be done. Still, the 
Sueetion of the acquisition of 
[le telcf^raphs is causing 
much excitement amongst the 
army. 

Wednesday. ~~ My worst 
fears are realised. The General 
in command of the garrison 
has made ^e Church Tithes 
ouestion a casus belU. As the 
Government insisted upon pro- 
oeecQng with the second rid- 
ing, the General thought it his 
duty to set fire to all the public 
offices. This is considered to 
be an extreme step by many 
important membm of the 
Opposition. 

Thursday. — ThiB morning 
dense bodies of troops arrived 
opposite the House of Repre- 
sentatives, with a view to 

' brmring pressure to bear upon 

the opponents to the Public Baths and Wash-bouse Bill, which it 
will be remembered passed through the Committee stage with the 
assistance of a cavalry regiment and three batteries of artillery. 

Friday.— The Budget has disappointed both the fleet and the 
army, the combined forces have taken possession of the capital, and 
the Government is practically overturned. 

Saturday.— UsitUn are still unsettled. The capital is still in 
possession of the insurgents. The Premier has been released on con- 
dition that he promises to bring in a Bill for the improvement of the 
Law of Bankruptcy early next Session. It is rumoured that a b^y 
of fresh troops are on their way to the metropolis in charge of a 
measure for the Abolition of llthes, which they desire to carry 
through the Upper House at the point of the bayonet. , 

Sunday.— The Admiral commanding the fleet, having proclaimed 
himself Dictator, attended church in sUte. On his way back to his 
palace he was surrounded by the troops, and, after a tough engage- 
ment, was forced to retire to his flag-ship with heavy loss. The gar- 
rison would have attended the afternoon service en grands tenue had 
not the fleet opened fire upon the recently evacuated cathedraL In 
spite id recent events the populace still exhibit uneasiness. 

FiBE Subject fob Heboio HmtobicalCabtoob.—"* Tommy' 
Bowles challenging a division." Imagine it I Grand I but unfor- 
tunately the subject too late for pictorial treatment by one of 
Mr. P?s young men this week. Think how many would go to make 
up a '• Division " ! ! Remember that Tommy is but a Unit. Dmt 
is strength/' says T. G. B. 

The JjKKirtiCTED.- Youthful Hereditary Legislator {seen for the 
first time in the neighbourhood of Westminster last week, inquires of 
Policeman). ** Aw— can you— ar— direct me to the— aw— House of 
LordsP" 




BREAKING IT GENTLY. 

Son of the House (who vnshes to say something polite about our fnend^s 
astounding shooting, but who cannot palter with the truth), "I should 

THIVK TOV WEBB AWFULLY OLBVBB AT BOOES, SiB ! " 
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SEA-SIDE STUDIES. 

WaiuUring MintirtU " Oirus t I 'x A soooid fikx Cha-atpix t " &o., &a 



"OVER THE HILLS AND FAR AWAY I" 

[Mr. Gladstonb has gone on a Tidt to Mr. 
Obo&ob Ajlmitstbad, at Black Craig Castle, 
Perthshire. Mr. Hbn&t Gladstonb stated that 
the Prime Minister would receiye no deputations, 
and that the holiday would bo purely recuperatiye. j 

Pentive Premier mrnetk : — 
PuBELT reonperatiye I Ah! preeiBelj. 
Leave me alone, and I shdl manare nioely. 
How the bees boom amidst the purple heather ! 
Better than BowLBS and Babtlst! (Yaum.) 

Wonder whether 
They're ** boominf?" still about Sir William's 

head; 
Buz-wuz ! Buz-wuz I And raspj Russell, 

red [crest P 

With Orange rage, shakes he a towzled 
Creaks he oontinual challenge, spear in rest ? 
Wags he a menacing fore-fi^er still 
At me through stout Sir William? Poor 

Sir Will I [that! 

How he'd like th%$! How litUe he likes 
Purely recuperative ! Here I We sat 
Since luncheon— ruminating, reading, nap- 
ping, [mapping 
Thank heaven I cannot hear Lord Kslvih 
Ga8ILbtowk*8 callow olap- trap. All is still. 
There 's nothing near I wish to stalk or kUL 
Like Melancholy Jaques, I can note 
The hranchj antlers and the dappled ooat 
Of **poor sequestered stag," and yet not 

yearn 
To— make him venison* Ton brabhling hum 
Makes mellower music in my Scottish ears. 
Then the Macallum^s slogan. How the 

oheen 
Of SALiSBUBTmnst have fired him aslie smote ; 
Hacked at my character, hewed at mv throat 
Like *' sullen spearsman '' upon Flodden field. 
The dajrmore, like his ures, he loved to 

wield. 



They lost their heads he says, for England's 

weal. 
And he— well, has he not lost hist 

Ifeel 
The mellow moorland air, gorse-soented, 

bland [hand 

With heather odour, soothes me, like the 
Of gentle woman on an angry brow. 
Were the greisit-little Scotsman with me now. 
Like proud McGbboob on his native heath. 
Breathing pure-soented, honey-laden breath, 
How his cock-nose would drop, his flaming 

crest 
Droop and unruffle I He 's a scold oonf est, 
A pedagogue incarnate ; horn-book, tawse. 
Cramming and ohastisement, not making 

laws. 
His talent and his temperament hest befit. 
Tet— once he lent his eloquence and wit 
To aid the man he now maligns. Ah, me ! 
"TriokyI" — "corrupti" What arrant 

fiddle-de-dee [blue 

It sounds— upon these moors, beneath the 
Of unpoUuted skies 1 

HoMEB, to you 
I turn. AcHiLLis in his wrath oould rage, 
But scarce would stoop the wordy war to 

wage 
With poisoned epithet and shrewish flout 
Like scorpion-tongued Thbbsitbs. 

Here, no doubt. 
By Black Craig Castle party wasps would 

turn 
To honey-hivinff bees. Oh, tinkling bum. 
You set my soul to muiio. Hohxsi Josor, 
Yaliant Sir William, you must still fight on 
A little longer. Would ye both were here. 
ABMrrsTiAD's guests, like me, like me with 

cheer 
" Purely recuperative " holiday 
To take-" Over the Hills and Far Away I " 
[X</l loUing Uke a Lotui-eater. 



AN OLD FRIEND DUE] NORTH. 
Fob a really humorous drawing commend 
me to the picture in the DaHy Graphic of 
Saturday, September 9, representing *'the 
civic procession to the luncheon given to Lord 
and Lady Abbbdebit by the Lord Mayw of 
LiverrooL" The stately parlj is preceded 
by a Piper— of course, it is his worship the 
Mayor and common councillors who pay the 
piper and call tiie tune on this occasion— who 
IS stepping out jauntily. But notice his 
glance ; notice the Mayor^s expression as he 
tries to prevent himself laughing, and hides 
one eye with the sw(»d of State ; notice Lord 
and Lady Abbbdbeit, the latter looking a 
trifleannoved, while his Lordship is strugjrijng 
with painfully suppressed merriment. Whsi 
is it that has nearly upset their gravity and 
spoilt the procession P The explanation is at 
hand. On the left of the picture in the 
foreground stands, en evidence it is true, but 
with a reverential air as of one who knows 
his place in society and keeps it our old 
friend and contributor, Bobert the Waiter ! ! 
It must be he. It w the very man, unless 
he has a Scotch double, or unless he was bom 
a twin, and the other Robbbi was a Scotdh- 
man. There he is. Get the paper and see. 



Noah's Abk Mabonbt.— For the first 
time Mr. Punch, G.A.U.W.a.M., and Past 
Ghrand Everybody, met with mention of the 
*' Royal Ark Manners." Do they belong to 
an offshoot, or rather an Olive Branch, of 
Free-Masonry P '* There are 3980 of them," 
says the BaHy Telegraph. Where do they 
meetP InanArkP Do they enter in pairs P 
Of course, Noah himself was a Mason, seeing 
that aboard his own T&weli^^^iM Sailing 
Master of tiie Craft ^^^-^ KJS^ 
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THE MAN IN THE SOUTH. 

HiTDTG on Bome oooations daring, I admit, the Bpnng and antonm. 
fpent a few daya at Pinemonth on the Soath- Western Goait, and 
naTing had the enormous yalue of the place as an nltra salafarioas 
health-restorer most energetioallj impressed upon me from time to 
time by snoh thoropghlj disinterested persons as looal 



the 



I members of 



medical profession who, as a rule, took their hoUday during the 
uner season, merely because they^ couldn't get the omwrtunity 



at any other time— a fact in itself going a long way (as they them 
selTes did— to Switzerland 
and elsewhere) to prore the 
peculiar hcalthfulnessof this 
seaside resort, and the place 
haying been further highly 
recommended (by resi<knts 
who, haying houses to let 
for the summer, were quite 
disinterested) as quiet and 
delightfully refreshing, and 
haying, in fact, heard all 
that could be said in fayour 
of Pinemouth as a Summer 
Resort by those who had 
only the welfare of their 
dear friends at heart (and 
if such interest did put a 
little ready capital in their 
pockets through taking their 
dear ff iends* nouses— where 
is the harm P), I, RonnreoK 
Cbusos, Juu., ♦'The Man 
of the First of August" 
(that bebg the beginning of 
my tenancy) determined on 
tryins: Pinemouth (a name 
that I find »^t with unpar- 
d<mable familiarity in tome 
local guide-books, thus— 
•' Fm'th "—an abbreyiation 
leaying the name scarcely a 
shred of its original charac- 
ter), and when I say so 
boUfly •* /determined,'^ any 
other Paterfamilias will at 
once know what that means. 

Of course, directly ''P*m'th" was decided upon, some of our 
friends shook their heads, others obseryed dubiously that *' they 
had heard it wasn't such a very bad place in August," while the 
migority bade me farewell with forced cheeriness, expressed the 
heartiert hopes for our health and happiness in the new climate we 
were going to try, and in a general way our excellent friends and 
acquaintances were almost as enthusiastic and hopeful on the score 
of our ei^oying ourselyes and benefiting by the change, as were 
the American acquaintances of Martin ChuulewU and Mark Tapley 
when those two emigrants were starting for the great dismal swamp. 
^ Finding that we had made all our arrangements, and had actually 
signed and sealed the bond, and deliyered ourselyes oyer into the 
hands of the '* P'm'thians," our friends, who, as we subsequently 
ascertained, had neyer been near the place, or, if they had, had been 
there at a hopelessly wrong time, and had pitched their tents in an 
utterly wrong quarter, made ill-disguised attempts at speaking 
gently and kmdly of ** Fm'th," allowing that possibly "it might 




Mr. Bobinson Cnuoe, Junior, deciding on where to s^end hu few weelu' holiday. 



not, at this time of year, be so hot as had been represented,"— a 
theory which, like one recently put forward by a tender-hearted 
theologian, was immediatelj; placed in the Index Exowgatoriui by 
the Ineyitable Uncompromising One who professed a thorough know- 
ledge of the climate, and who asserted that in this particuEar year, 
when the Summer had been abnormally hot and was going to be 
moro abnormally hot than oyer, we should find ** P'm'th ^ absolutely 
unbearable. 

But, as the adyenturons hero of ^ BxceUior^^ would listen to 
nobody, so I (representing ** we") refused to hear the prognosti- 

cators of woe, snd adhered 
manfully to my purpose. In 
the yery hottest season, 
when the thermometer in 
eyer^ London house went 
-] so mgh that it had to be 
deluged with wholesome an- 
tiseptic Condyment, and 
doors and windows wercr 
eyerywhere left open lo as 
to obtain a through draught, 
—for people liyed on 
draughts of aU sorts in thoce 
dogffiest of dog-days and 
on little else, — we, that is 
all the Cbvsoxs, were seated 
in our garden looking on to 
the heather and the sea. 
open to all the winds of 
heayen— and getting one of 
them, the eouth-east, blow- 
ing softly and sweetly across 
our south-western height. 
Gracefully and gratefully 
we arose to play tennis, and 
sat down again after the 
eyening meal to take our 
ooffee and cigarettes. Bless 
thee, Fm'th I thou art 
delicious I thou art refresh- 
ing! Hot in the hottest 
August eyer known thou 
eartainly art, that is, at mid- 
day, down in your yalley and 
your town I But up aboye 
on the Western Heights, 
looking across an expanse of purple and yellow, unindosea by 
firs, pines, or larohes, on to the broad expanse of the deep blue 
sea, tnou art all my fancy painted thee, thou art oucumbery in thy 
coolness I and as I think of Royat and Aix-les- Bains I smile a 
smile of gentle pitying wonder, and almost feel inclined to piously 
pray for all poor bodies suffering from the canicular heat, whether 
London doth still hold them in its toils, or stifiinff, smelling Con- 
tinental cities, are causing them to sigh for the balmy breezes of 
Old England. 

Thusthenisit that ''Fm'th"— that is" Pinemouth " in its abbre- 
yiated form— is the place about which, as being comparatiyely 
unknown at this season of the year, I beg to offer to Mr, Punch. 
and through him to the world at large, for the ultimate benefit of 
way-worn trayellers, a few notes representing an uncommonly 
pleasant experience, which, by the kind permission of *' Mr. P'n'h " 
aforesaid, shall be " continued in our next " by 

*♦ The Mah nr the South." 



A WORD TO THE WEATHERWI8E. 

[Sir John Bridge : Don*t you think there is a great deal of chance as to 
the weather we are to hare to-morrow ? Mr, Muir Maekentie : No. Sir 
John Bridge : The msM of mankind think there is. Mr, Muir Meekenzie : 
Unfortunately the maas of mankind are rery ignorant.— Bow Street Police 
Court, Wednesday, September 6.] 

Oh. Mr. Munt MackivzieI we 're right glad 

To hear this news of meteorology. 
Fsrewell to all the many doubts we 'ye had, 

The thing's as easy now as A B C. 
You know to-morrow's weather at a glance. 

So, though we would not willingly o*ertask you, 
When next we seek the weather in adyance. 

We '11 simply drop a letter-card to ask you. 



A CuEE.— '* No," said Mrs. R., after some c(msideration, ''although 
I do fed a touch of rheumatism now and then, yet I do not fancy 
going abroad for treatment, lliere's some place where you drink 
waten and take a bath, and then are tucked up in bod for the 
remainder of the day. It 's in Qermany, I fancy, and I think they 
call the place Crfu20r<2s/fit^." 



A HINT. 



Tou resd my yerEC ; the pndses 

you bestow [corse. 

Can make innocuous the critic's 

Yain his attack, unfdt his 

shrewdest blow. 

You read my yerse. 

You like the rhymes ; think not 

their writer worse [forego, 

If just one hint he cannot well 



The bard, to put it in a manner 
terse, 
Does not exist on praise alone, 
you know, 
And sympathy can hardly fill his 
purse; — 
You borrow, and you do not 
5tfy, aitiliough 

You read my yerse I 



"GoiTE Nap!"— It is all up with Mr. G.I The distinguished 
M.P. for St. Pancras, in whose lineaments Mr. Punch traced a 
marked resemblance to the features of the Great Emperor of the 
French, and there and thenceforth raising him from the rank of 
Mr. Pell as he was formerly Imown, immediately christening him 
'^Nafoleok Boltokpabtt" (with likeness drawn by Lika.-Joko), 
cyan he has joined the Unionist Opposition. He is no longer * * Going 
Nsp," he has gone. Doubtless, Conservatiyes haye their eye on 
him: but Nafoleok BoLTOKPiBrr is too wary to be caught 
" napping." 
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INEXPENSIVE 



HOSPITALUr. 

InTITI all TH08X PlOPLS f 



WST, OVE LITTLX DlKINO-RoOM 



Fusiy JFife, "Mt dbab, what cottld hayi indvoxd tov to 
won't hold thsm I And foe ▲ Sundat, too ! 1 " 

Sagacious Husband. "My dear, don't fobs tovssblf! Theex is a soet of a * Dok'T-DiaE-ouT'Oa-A-SuvDAT' look abovt 

THEM VTHICH MADE IT PEEFIOTLT SAFE 1" 



ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

EXTRACTED FROM THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 

Houss of Commons, Monday^ September 4.— What happened to- 
night in conneotion with the Blameless Bartlet, Bart, shonld haye 
Qsefnl effect in checking the tendencies of the censorious. Haying 
settled husineks arrsngements by moying B^solution, Mr. G. skipped 
oat of House to pack up for his joamey to Scotland, No boy at 
end of term more eager for holiday ; none more thoroughly earned. 
In heat of discussion going forward on details of Resolution Mr. G.'s 
departure not genendly notieed. Only one faithful eye— or, to be 
precise, a couple— followed his passage behind Speaker's chair. 
Eyes dimmed with tears. For months, from early February to these 
Toung September days, Baetlbt, Bart., has sat opposite Mr. G., 
has, so to ppeak, liyea in his large and magnificent eye. Now asso- 
ciation about to be dineyered by withdraw of the stately preience 
from Treasury Bench. And only the other day he had referred to 
Bastlet as *^ the Hon. Baronet^' I 

For a while Babtlet, Bart., sat silent and sorrowing. If it had 
been the custom to wear saokdoth on the Opposition benches, and 
any ashes had been handy, he would undoubtedly haye endeayoured 
to dlBCoyer what secret consolation their use conyeys. Nothing of 
the kind to be had on the premises. After brooding for a while, he 
up and spoke. '* Where 's the Prdcb MonsTEE F ''^he cried aloud. 
House hardly recognised in this wailing ydce the stem accents 
with which it is familiar from the same quarter. '* It is not proper 
that the House should sit without the Pedcb MnriSTXB." 

Squire of Malwood (after all a kind-hearted man, quick to 
sympathj) endeayoured to comfort the Bereayed. " Not proper," 
he exclaimed,/ * for House to sit without presence of Pedce MDnsrBR I 
Why, for six years we had no Prime Minister here." 

''That's all yery well, but," as Bartlet. still weeping for the 
PEEinER and not to be comforted, subsequenUy obseryea to Admiral 



Field, *' you can't mend a broken heart by a quip." Hanbuet and 
TovKT BowLVB did their best to soothe him ; walked him up and 
down the Terrace; gaye him a cup of tea, a bottle of smelling salts, 
and a cabinet portrait of Mr. G. But it was only late at night, 
when House had got into Committee, he so far recoyered as to moye 
to reduce a yote by £100, in order to plead for some amelioration of 
the lot of the Treasury Valuer. 
Business <ion«.— Arrangements completed for Autumn Session. 

House of Lords, IWfdlsy.— Bemember one night in years gone 
by, whilst HAETiNGTOir was still with us in the Commons, he 
interrupted one of his own speeches bv a portentous yawn. Com- 
plimented him on the feat ; few men, I said, would haye the plack 
to do it; might yawn at other people's speeches, but neyer at 
their own. 

" Ah, ToBT," said Coujrrr Gitt, " you don't know how dem'd 
dull the speech was. You only had to listen to some of it I had to 
deliyer it alL" 

Thought of this to-night listening to old friend in Lord^ now 
scarcely diBguised as Duke of DEyoKSHiBE. Spoke for nearly two 
hours. Those who read it will find speech admirable ; one of the best, 
most weighty, indictments of Home Rule and the tactics that haye 
brought it into position of Ministerial measure. But alack I for those 
who heard it, or, at least, sat through the two hours ; not many, all 
tdd; an hour enough for The Maculluic Moeb; other Peers on 
both sides of House folded their tents like the Arab, and as silently 
stole away. The Maekiss gallantly kept his plaoe, sitting for 
some time with closed eyes, the better to ooncentnte lus attention. 
Pedtce Abthue and Joet C— loydy in the Commons, in the Lords 
not diyided— stood sturdily on either side of the Throne. ** The lion 
and the Unicorn supporting the Crown," said Rosdset, glancing 
across at them. 

For the ladies in the ]|f allery, mothers and dau8:hters, DEyoirsRiEB 
notsoattractiyeaiHirdas wasHABinrGTOir. Still, he is a pillar of 
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the Union, a brand snatched from the bamin^ pile to ivhioh the 
wicked hand of Mr. G. applied the traitrous torch. 80 they Bat and 
liBtened—half an honr, three-quarters of an hour, an hour. Then 
was heard the light rustle of dainty dresses ; doors softly opened 
along the Gallery: for a moment a 
fair figure stood framed in it, with 
guilty glance around to see if she was 
obaeryed ; then, with winning ** back- 
in- five -minutes" look on innocent 
face, she hastily stepped out. 

The Duke saw none of these things 
nor cared for them. He had a duty to 
perform, and long before Old Moba- 
LiTT was heard of, the CA.YSin>i8Hic8 
did their duty. He plodded on through 
the melancholy night ; stolidly.tuming 
over the pages of his notels ; stub- 
bornly repressing a Rowing tendency 
to yawn : catching his Toice up when 
it wearily sank to the leyel of his 
boots ; making most pathetic effort to 
keep it going. Usually it fell away at 
the end of the third or fourth sentence, 
to be pulled up with harsh jerk at 
commencement of one that followed. 
A good man struggling with the ad- 
yersitj of haying to make a speech on 
a topic harried to death in the other 
House through course of oyer eighty 
days. 

'* Tes," said the Member for Sark, 
waking up from gentle slumber in- 
duUed in in comer seat at end of 
Gallery; "but why didn't he halye 
his adyersityP If he'd been content 
with an hour we should all haye been 
grateful, and he would haye been spared a moiety of his anguish." 

Bu8tn$9$ diont.— Second Beading of Home-Rule Bill moyed in 
House of Lords. 

jfAfir^c^^.— Again a crowded assembler in Lords to-night to hear 
its most brilliant Membor. The Bishopa, in srreat force, clustered^ a 
group of fluttering white lawn, on right of Woolsack. '* The white 
flower of a blameleBs Parliamentary ufe," the Mabxiss says 0! them. 
Not an inch of red benches yiable on Opposition doe. Even 
Ministerial benches full, though, as was made dear in course of 
debate, not all who sit there are Ministerialists. Rosbbxbt, looking 




The DevoDshire Yawn. 



on 





LiHA J^J»^* 



Supporting the Crown. 

more boyish than eyer, sat amid the elders on Front Bench ; makes 
no sign of intention to follow Belbobve ; takes no note nor betrays 
other eyidence of uneasiness. Sslbobite preaches for hour and half. 
Understood to be sermon worthy of his fame; we Commoners in 
ffallery oyer bar could hear only fragmentary portions of sentences. 
Imported that Silbobhb had lost his notes ; Member for Sark recog- 
nises most kindly interposition of Froyidenoe. 

** If he speaks for hour and half wiUi only recollection of his notes 
where would he haye been if he had them F '' Must get Weir to put 
that conundrum to Csutojellob of the Exchequer. 

Grateful to Bo8kbsbt, since at least we can hear him, though he, 



too, now and then falls into habit of dropping end of sentence. This 
the less excusable, since none of them are heayy. A deyer speech, 
scarcely obscuring what seems to be difficult position. **Danoiiur 
among the effgs.'^iB Balfoub of Bubohlet's commentary. Of lOl 
listeners in the brilliant throng none so attentiye as the TjIahttim 
Seems, on the _ 

whole, to like 
speech better than 
does Spbvcxb. 

** Reminds me, 
ToBT," Ma&kiss 
says, "of what 
LoyELACE wrote 

to LUCA.8TA, 

' g to the 
!ow does it ran F 

I could not loTo 
Home Kule so 
much 

LoTed I not Glad- 
STONB more.*' 

In the Commons 
peeing away at 
estimates ; occa- 
sional explosions; 
Joseph, popping 
in from Lms. 
said a few genial 
words just to keep 
matters going, and 
dlsappeued again. 
Came back after 
midnight in time 
to haye a round 
with Squibb of 

liALWOOD. 

Uneasy feeling 
preyalent conse- 
quent on an- "Finiahed." 
nouncement made 

early in sitting that charwoman emi>loyed in seryioe of House has 
died of cholera. This regarded as being exceedingly inconsiderate. 
Questions usually eyerjr day about cholera at Grimsby and Hull 
That all yery well ; an incident possible to regard with philosophical 
mind. But cholera in our own kitchen quite anotner sort of 
microbe. 

'* I 'm a family man," said Cobb. " It 's no use denying it, and 
I will not attempt it Was thinking of staying to see this out ; 
begin to think the Session unduly prolonged. In short, if I 
may quote an old proyerb adapted to the oooasioin, I would 
say, when chdera comes in by the window Cobb goes out by the 
door." Stume$$ dbtM.— Third night Home- Rule debate in Lords. 
Supply in Commons. 

Saiurdavt 1 A.X.— All up with little Bill-ee. His wont fean 
are realised. Whilst Captain Willtuic has been haying a quiet, 
restful time among the heather. Guzzling Bob and Gming 
Habtt haye worked their wicked will on the Innooent Snicker- 
sees haye be^i drawn ; blows haye been dealt : the hunger of 
Ulster has been satisfied ; Little Bill-ee has been killed and 
eaten. 

** Just so," said the Lobd Chavoellob from behind his wig; 
'*a meal eagerly partaken of. Now we 'ye nothing to do but 
to wait awhile, and see how it agrees with them. Ton remember. 
ToBT, the letters engrayed on the tomb of her late husband 
by the sorrowing widow in Ohio F 

8. Y. L. 
* See you later,' she explained to inquiring friends, was its portent 
S. Y. L., Little Bill-ee, S. Y. L. I '^ 

Buimeu doM.—LmdB throw out Home-Bole Bill by 419 Voles 
against 41. 

Sartorial. 

**Naksi> and not ashamed" our " Interests" stand, 
** Scourge of our Toil, monopolist of our Land I " 
So someone says. But 'twill be found, if tested, 
These ** nakea " interests are mostly ve$ted. 

A Real " Matob*8 Nest."— The platform (presided oyer by the 
Mayor of Bristol) on the occasion of tnie opening of the Bristol Fine 
Art and Industrial Exhibition. (See Illustrated Papers poMsinu) 

Motto fob a. Mak REPBiEyED fbox the Gallows.— No noose 
is good news Jigitized by VjQiJ V LC 
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"PAINLESS DENTISTRY." 

{A Story for the Long FaeatioTi.) 

ALTHOiroH profeesunud eninuremaiti (not whdlT unoonneoted 
with the holding of high jadioial office in the Trojpics) haye recently 
pterented me from contribnting to the paper which Bpeciilly repre- 
•ents Bench and Bar, I haye nerer loct ught of the fact that when I 

haye a dutf to perform, the 
pages of Pmieh are open to 
me. Under these circnm- 
stances I find myself once 
again writing to tne familiar 
address, imd signing myself, 
as of yore, with the old name, 
and tne andent head-quarters. 
I mnst confess that althongh 
7, .. I date this communication 
/ / from Pump-Handle Court, I 
' // am, as a matter of fact, stay- 
ing at Gallerherring, a health 
resort greatly patronised by 
all patients of that eminent 
doctor Sir Pitbb Twrr- 

WILLOW. 

It is unnecessary to describe 
a place so well Imown to all 
loyers of the picturesque. I 
may hint that the far-famed 
yiew of twelye Scotch, Irish, 
and Welsh counties, and the Channel and the Atlantic Ocean, can 
stiU be enjoyed by those who ascend Mount MacHaggis, and that the 
iabU-^MU at the Royal Hibernian Hotel yet coe&, with its seyen 
courses, fiye-and-sixpence. And now to jpenorm my duty. 

My son, GiOBOS LbwisBoltok Rollit (he is christened after some 
professional friends of mine, in the hope that at some distant date he 
may be assisted by them in the characters of good fairy godfathers 
in the profesaion u> which it is hoped he may ornamentally belong), 
is extremely partial to sweetstuS. He is a habitual glutton A a 
sticky comestible known, I belieye. in the omfectionery trade as 
**Chioafo Honey Shells." This toothsome (I haye his word for the 
appropriateness of the epithet) edible he deyours in large quantities, 
spending at times as much as fiye shillings to secure an ample store 
of an article of commerce generally bought in quantities estimated 
at the usually conyenient rate of *^two ounces for three halfpence." 

It was after a long gastronomic debauch connected with Chicago 
Honef Shells that I noticed that Gbobos Lewis Boltok Rollit wss 
suffering from a swollen face. My son, although eyidentl^ in neat 
pain, declared that there was nothing the matter with him. 
Boweyer. as for three successiye days he took only two helpings of 
meat and refused his pudding, I, in consultation with his mother, 
came to the conclusion that it was necessary to seek the adyioe of a 
local medical man. QEOses Liwis Boltok Rollit raised objec- 
tions to this course, but they were oyerruled. 

** No, Sir, the doctor is not in. He *s out for the day.*' 

Such was the answer to my question put twice at the doors of two 
medical-looking houses with brass plates to match. On the second 
occasion I expressed so much annoyance that the seryant quite 
sympathised with me. 

** Perhaps Master Samht might do, Sirf suggested the kind- 
hearted janitor. 

On finding that '* Master Sammt " was a nephew of the owner of 
the house and a qualified medical man. I consented, and '* Master 
Sjjimt" was sent tor. There was some little delay in his appearance, 
aa, although the morning was fairly well adyanced, he was not up. 
Howeyer, after making a possibly hasty toilette, he soon appeared. 
No doubt he was much older, but he looked about eighteen. He 
was yery pleasant, and listened to my Idstory of the case. He 
seemed, so it appeared to me, to reooffnise the Chicago Honey Shells 
as old acquaintances. It may haye been my fancy, but I think he 
smacked his lips when I suggested that Gsobgb Lewis Bolton 
Rollit had probably eaten fiye shillings' worth at a sitting. 

'* Tou sec," I said, ** he has had a bad face eyer since ; and as our 
dentist in town told us about a fortnight sgo that sooner or later 
he must haye a tooth out. I think this must be the one to which he 
referred. Won't you see P " 

When, after come persuasion, Qeoboe Lewis Boltok Rollit had 
been induced to open his mouth, ** Master Sammy *' did tee. 

'* Tes," observed the budding doctor, after he had looked into my 
lad's mouth as if it were a sort of curiosity fnmi India that he was 
regarding for the first time, ** yes, I think it ought to come out." 

And armed with this opinion I asked my medical friend if ho 
knew any one in Callerhemng capable ci performing the operation. 

**Well, yes," he replied, after some consideration; *Mhere's a 



nice little dentist round the ccnroer. 
sTBoko.^ 



He '8 called Mr. Leo Abm- 



Then ** Msster Sammt " smiled, and I felt sure that he and ** the 
nice little dentist" must have quite recently been playing marbles 
together. Next came the question of the fee. ** Master Sammt" 
was disinclined to accept anything, eyidently taking a low estimate 
of the yalue of his professional services. However, he ultimately 
said ** Three-and-sizpence," and got the money. I would willingly 
have increased it to a crown had I not feared that the moment my 
back was turned *' Master Sammy " would have followed the exaim>re 
of Geoboe Lewis Boltok Rollit, and himself indulged in five 
shillings' worth of Chicago Honey ^ells. 

Mr. Leo Abmstboro lived in a rather fine-looking house, orna- 
mented with an aged brass plate, suggesting that he had been estab- 
lished for very many years. A buttons opened the door, and, on 
my inquiring as to whether Mr. Leo Ahmstbono was at home, 
promptly answered ** Yes." 

From the venerable appearance of the brass plate I had expected 
to see a rather elderly dentist, with possibly white hair and certainly 
spectacles ; so I was rather taken aback when a dapper young fellow, 
who seemed about the age of ** Master Sammy." entered the 
waiting-room. The juvenile new-comer made himself master of the 
situation. He seized upon the jaw of poor trembling Geoboe 
Lewis Boltok Rollit, and declared that '* it must come out." 

''He'd better have gas," he observed. ''But as I am full of 
engagements this morning, you really must let me fix a time." 

Then he took out a pocket-book which I could not help noticing 
contained such items as " Soda-water- 3s.," " Washing- 5»." and 
" Church collection— 6J.," and placed our name and time smidst the 
other entries. 

We kept our appointment. The buttons was in a state of excite- 
ment. Mr. Lio Abmstborg received us. and pointed to the gas 
apparatus with an air of triumph, as if he had had some difficulty in 
getting it entrusted to him in consequenceof his youth. Then " Mi^r 
Iammy" made his appearance. He was going to administer the 
gas. It was a pleasant family party, and I felt quite parental. Had 
it not been for poor Gioboe Lewis Boltok Rollit s swollen face, 
I should have said to Mr. Lio Abmstboko, "Master Sammy/' mv 
boy, and the buttons, " Here, lads, let us make a day of it. I will 
take you all to Madame Tussaud's and the Zoological Gardens." 

" You have had the gas. haven't youP" said "Master Sammy," 
who had heea fumbling with the apparatus. " How do you put it 
onP" 

Poor Geoboe Lewis Boltok Rollit, under protest, described 
the modui operandi. Then the mouth was opened, and " Master 
Sammy " applied the gas. I am sorry to say he performed the 
operation raQier clumsily, and my poor lad never '*went off." 
Geoboe Lewis Boltok Rollit subsequently described every detail 
of the performance, snd said that he had suffered excruciating 
pain, llien Mr. I^o Abmstboko went to work, and, after several 
struggles, got out a bit of tooth, and then another. Then Geoboe 
Lewis Boltok Rollit came to himself, and the usual comforts 
were supplied to him. .. 

"I think there's a bit of the tooth still in the gum,;' said Mr. 
Leo Abmstboko ; and then, after a pant e. with the air of Jack 
Homer pulling out a plum, he produced an immense pair of forceps 
from the instrument drawer. ^' There." he added, triumphantly, as 
he exhibited another piece of ivory, " I told you so I " 

Gkoboe Lewis Boltok Rollit had now sufficiently recovered to 
complain bitterly of the pain he had suffered. 

"Impossible,'' I observed ; " remember this is painleu dentistry." 

I had not intended the remark as a witticism, but rather as a solace 
to the sufferer. Still, "Master Sammy" and Mr. Leo Abmstboko 
accepted it as first-class waggery, and indulged m roara of 
laughter. Then the former took his departure. 1 found that I was 
indebted to the latter to the extent of 15s. ^ I don't know how my 
dentist had arrived at the sum, but he said it with such determination 
that I could only offer a sovereign and receive the change. 

"I want my tooth," said Geoboe Lewis Boltok Rolut, who 
is of an sffectionate nature. '* I want to give it to Mother." 

Then Mr. Leo Abmstboko interposed. He desired to keep the 
tooth (in several pieces) himself. I understood him to say that he 
regarded it as a memorial of an initial victory— his first extraction. 

'*Dear me I" I exclaimed. "Whv I thought you had been 
established at least twenty years, Mr. Leo Abmstboko." 

"Well, to tell the truth," was the reply, "I am not Mr. Lio 
Abmstboko. He 's away for the day, and I am taking his place ! " 

Then Gioboe Lewis Boltok Rollit and I bowed ourselves out. As 
I left the premises I fancied I heard the dick of marbles. No doubt 
"Master Sammy" and "Mr. Xeo Abmstboko" had resumed the 
game our visit had interrupted. I was relieved to find myself safe 
Srom a fall caused perchance by one of their runaway hoops. , ^ 

And now to performmy duty. I need scarcely s ay t hat it is to 
add my recommendation to that of Sir Petee Twitwillow anent 
Callerherring. Tou should not fail to visit the place, especially if 
you have a son suffering from " a raging tooth," that " must come 
but" (Signed) A. Bbdeflsss, Jukiob. 

F%imp-HandU Court, Temple, September, 1893. 
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THE THREE JOVIAL HUNTSMEN. 

(LaUd Parliammitary Varaum.) 




It 'i of three jovial hmitsmen. an' a huntinir thej did go 
An* they hunted, an* they hollo'd, an* they blew their he 



Look ye there t 



honiB also, 
[wind. 



They hunted, an' they hollo d, an' the ftrtt thine they dii find . 
Was a tatter't boggart, in a field, an' that they left behind. 
Look ye there! 



An' one said, •' Mind yo'r ' ayes ' and keep yo'r • noes ' well down th' One said it was a scarecrow, an* another he f aid " Nay ; 
An then, by scent or seet, we '11 leet on summat to our mind." It 's just the British Fanner, an' he seems in a bad way."* T ^ 
Looky etherebedbyVnUUgLg 



Look ye there I 



— ' ^ * ^ J^ VjjJ,-y - J«B CB; 
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BRILLIANT SUGGESTION. 

(Overheard at the Sea-side,) 

She, *'S0 MUCH NIOBE NOW THAT ALL THB YlSrrORS HAYI OONB. DdN*T TOV THINK 80 f " 

Ee, **Yeb, bt JovKi So jollt nioi and qvibtI Oftsn wondsb that Evbrtbody doxsn't oomb now, whxn thxbs's 

KOBODT HBRF, don't TOU KNOW ! " 



Thfiy hunted, an* they hollo*d. an' the next thin^ they did find 
Was a grantin*, grindin* ^ndlettone, an' that they left behind. 

Look ye there I 
One said it was a grrindlestone, another he said "Nay ; 
it 's just th' owd Labonr Qnestion, whioh is always in the way.'' 

Look ye there I 

They hunted, an' they hollo'd, an' the next thing thev did find 
Was a bnll-calf in a pinfold, an' that too they iSt behind. 

Look ye there I 
One said it was a bnll-oalf, an' another he said '* Nay ; 
It is jnst a Roral Voter who has lately learned to bray." 

Look ye there ! 

Theyhuni 
Wasatwo-1 



an' they hollo'd, an' the next thing thejr did find 
ree children leaving school, an' these tney left behind. 
Look ye there I 

Oae said that they were children, but another he said '* Nay ; 
They 're Denominational-diTrds, who want freedomplM State-pay." 
Look ye there I 

They hunted, an' they hollo'd, and the next thing they did find 
Was two stieet-spouters and a crowd, an' these t£ey left behind. 

Look ye there I 
One said they were street-sponters, but another he said, *' Nay ; 
They 're just teetotal lunatics who on Veto want their say." 

Lookyetherel 



They hunted an' they hallo'd, an' the next thing they did find 
Was a dead sheep hanging by it*B heels, an' that they left behind. 

Look ye there I 
One said it was Welsh Mutton, but another he said, " Nay ; 
It's the ghost of a Suspensory Bill; we 'd better get away I " 

Look ye there I 

They hunted, an' they hollo'd, an' the next thing they did find 

Was a fat pig boltin' thro' a hedge, an' that they left behind. 

Look ye there I 



One said it was an Irish hog, but another he said ** Nay ; 
It 's our plump, pet Home- Rule porker, which the Lords have 
driyen away ! '' Look ye there I 

So they hunted, an' they hollo'd, till the setting of the sun ; 

An' they'd nought to bring away at last, when th' huntin'-day 

was done. Look ye there I 

Then one unto the other said, ** This huntin' doesn't pay ; 
But we 'tc powler 't up an' down a bit, an' had a rattUn' day." 
Lookyetherel 



aUEER QUERIES. 

Paeson and Prekisr.— I see that a person who is called "the 
Episcopal Yicar of Blaiivowrie " said that he would decline to shake 
hands with the Prdib Ministeb, in the utterly improbable eyent of 
the Prdcs Ministbr wishing to shake hands with Aim. May I 
inquire how there can be a ** Vicar of Blairgowrie "at all F Is not 
the Established Church in Scotland the Presbyterian one P I know 
that they haye '* Lord Rectors " up north, and so perhaps there are 
Rectors as well, but I neyer heard of a Lord Yicar. '*The.Lord 
Yicar of Blairgowrie" would sound rather well. But what would 
his Lord Bishop say F Can any genuine Scotchman kindly assist me 
in unrayelling this puzzle F— Southron Bodt. 

Our AuxniARixs.— When are we likely to haye a Minister 
of War who will do real ju$tiee to Officers of the Yolunteers F 
I may say that I am thinking of becoming an Officer myself, 
and I fancy that the following inducements would be likely 
to bring in a fresh supply of these descrying men:— (1) Ex- 
emption from Taxes. (2) Ditto from Rates, and Scrying on 
Junes. (3) More gold braid eyerywhere. (4) A Yolunteer Captain 
to rank equal to a Lieutenant-General. and a Major of Yolunteers 
equal to the Commander-in-Chief. (5) Retiring pension, and not less 
than six medals or decorations, after half a jear s seryice. Do you 
think that there would be much good in my writing to Mr. 
Campbxll-Bannbrxan and suggesting this F— Modest Mkrit. 
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UNDER THE ROSE. 

{A Story in Semes,) 

ScxNB lY. — An Up-platform tU Clapham Junetum, 
TjXE^Mbnday afternoon, 

Curphew {fo himself , as he paces up and down with a pre-occupied 
air), I ought to have been up at the Hilarity reheaning hours ago. 
Considering all that depends on that play of mine— but there'll 
be time enough to pull F*atterf/ together before Saturday. And 
this is the only chanoe I haye of seeing Axthsa for days. Her 
mother hinted last night that she was obliged to let her travel up to 
Waterloo alone, and if I did happen to be going up about this time— 
and of course I do happen to be. I must tell Axthsa. ; I can't go on 
playing a part axiy longer. I felt such a humbug last night oyer 
that confounded Eldorado business. But if I 'd revealed myself 
then as * ' Walter Wildfire, Comedian and Yocalist." those puritanical 
parente of hers would probably have both had a fit on the fioor, and 
have kicked me out of the house as soon aa thejr were sufficiently re- 
covered! That's the worst of becoming intimate with a serious 
Evangelical family in the character 
of a hard-working journalist. I 
ought to have undeceived them, I 
suppose, but it was such a blessing 
to sink the shop— and besides, 1 'd 
seen Althba. It would have been 
folly to speak until— but she must 
know now, I 'U have no more false 
pretences. After all, there's no 
disgrace in being a music-hall 
singer. I 've no reason to be 
ashamed of the means by which 
I 've got my reputetion. Ah I but 
•he won't understand that — the 
name will be enough for her I And 
I can't blame her if she fails to 
see the glor:^ of bringing whisky 
and water mghtly to the eyes of . 
an enraptured audience by sing- 
ing seno-comic sentiment under ^ 
limelight through clouds of tobacco- 
smoke. Heaven knows Pm side 
enough of it, and if Ftattery only ., 
makes a hit, I 'd out the profession 
at once. If I could only hear her 
say she— there she is— at last— and 
alone, thank goodness I I wish I 
didn't feel so nervous — I'm not 
likely to get a better opportunity. 
LAhud^ashemeetskLTiOL,) Mrs. 
ToovET said I might— can I get 
your ticket, or see after your lug- 
gage, or ai^thing F 

Althea, Oh, thank you, Mr. Cub- 
PHSW,but Phcebb is doing all that. 

Curph. {to himself, his face falU 
ing). That 's the maid ; then she 's 
not alone I I must get this over 
now, or not at all. (Aloud,) Miss 
ToovET, I— I 've something I par- 
ticularly want to pay to you ; shall 
we walk up to the other end of the 
platform ? 

Alih, (to herself). It looks more 
serious than ever ! Is he going to 



now. 
was a 



m 
//// 



*' He ioM mean that 1 



:iveme good advice F It 's kind of him tocare, but still (Alotid,) 

Oh, but we shan't have time. See, there 's our train coining up now. 
Couldn't you sav it in the railway carriage F [The train runs in. 
Curph. [Jto himself). For Phcebb's edification I No, I don't 
quite— — (Ahud, desperately,) It— it 's somethiiig that concerns 
—something: I can't very well say before anyone else— there '11 be 
another tnan directly— would you mind waiting for it? 

Alth, (to herself). It's very mysterious. 1 should like to know 
what it can be I {AUmd,) I— I hardly know. I think we ought, 
perhapsj to— but this doesn'tlook a very nice train, does it F 



One of the very 
It-it ^1 



Curph, (wUh conviction). It's a heaiUyixs^l 

worst they run, and full of the most objectionable people, 
quite noted for it. 

AUh, (to Phcebb, who hurries up with her hand-hag). No, never 
mind ; I m not going by this train, Phcebe ; we '11 wait for a more 
comforteble one. 

Phc^he, Very jrood, Mis^ (To herself , as she reUres,) Well, if 
that isn t downright barefaced— I donH know what it is I I hope 
they U find a train to suit 'em before long, and not stey here 
piclang and choosing all day, or I shan't get back in time to lay the 
cloth for dinner. But it 's the way with all these quiet ones I 



AUh. Did yon want to speak to me about last night, Mr. CuBPHBwF 
Has my cousin Chablbs been getting into any mischief F I only 
came in afterwards; but von were looking so shocked about some- 
thing. Was it beoauae ne had been to a theatre, and do you think 
that verv wicked of him F 

Curpn. {to himself), I ought to manage to lead up to it 
(Aloud,) It was not a theatre exactly— it was— well, it i 
musio-hiEdl. 
AUh, Oh I but is there any difference F 

Curph. Not much— between a music-hall and some theatres. At 
theatres, you see, they perform a regular play, with a connected plot 
—at least, some of the pieces have a connected plot. At a music- 
hall the entertainment is— er— varied. Songs, ooxguring-tricks, 
ventriloquism, and— and that kind of thing. 

AUh. Why, that's just like the Penny Readings at our 
Athenaeum I 

Curph, Well, I should hardly have— but I 'm not in a position to 
say. ( To himself,) I 'm further off than ever I 

AUh. It couldn't be that^ then ; for Papa has jpresided at Penny 
Readings himself. But Chablvb must have told hun something that 

upset him, for he came down to 
breakfast looking perfectly hagrard 
this morning. Chablbs had a long 
talk in the library with him last 
night after you left, and then Papa 
went to bed. 

Curph. (to himself). I felt sure 
that fellow spotted me. So he 's 
let the cat out to old Toovbt I If 
I don't tell her now. (Aloud.) Did 
Mr. ToovBT seem— er— annoyed F 

AUh. He looked worried, and I 
believe he wanted to consult you. 

Cwrph. (to himself). The denoe 
he did ! (Aloud,) He mentioned 
meF 

AUh. He talked of gmn^ round 
to see you, but Mamma innsted on 
his steying quietly indoors. 

Curph. (to hsmself). Sensible 
woman, Mrs. Toovbt I But I've 
no time to lose. (Ahud.) I think 
I can ez^ain why^ he wished to 
see me. He has disoovered my— 
my secret. 

AUh. Have you a secret, Mr. 
CuBPHBW F (To herself.) He can't 
mean that^ and yet— oh, what am 
I to say to him F 

Curph. 1 have. I always in- 
tended to tell him— but— but I 
wanted you to know it first. And 
it was rather difficult to telL I— I 
risk losing everything by speaking. 
Alth. (to herself). He does mean 
thati But I won't be nroposed to 
like this on a railway plationn ; I 
don*t believe it's proper; and I 
haven't even made up my mind I 
[Aloud,) If it was difficult before, 
it will be harder than ever now- 
just when another train is ooming 
in, Mr. Cubfhew. 

Curph. (anarily^ as the train 
passes). Another— already ! The 

way they crowd the traffic on this line is simply dis But it 's 

an express. It isn't gdng to st^. I assure you it isn't I 
AUn, ItAosstoppra. And we had better get in. 
Phahe. 1 don't Know if you fancy the look of this train^ Miss, 
but there 's an empty first-class in front 

Curph. This train stops everywhere. We shall get in just as soon 
by the next— sooner in fact 

AUh. If you think so, Mr. Cubphbw, wait for it, but we really 
must go. Come, Phcebb. 
Phoehe. I only took a second for myself. Miss, not knowing you 'd 

require 

Curph. (to hifnself). There's a chance still, if I can get a 
carriage to ourselves. (Aloud,) No, Miss Toovbt, you must let me 
come with you. Tour mother put you under mv care, you know. 
(To PficBBB.) Here, give me Miss Toovet's bag. Now, Miss 
TOOVET, this way— we must look sharp. (He opens the door of an 
empty compartment^ puts Altkel in, hands her the bag, and is 
abotU to follow when he is seized by the arm, and turns to find 
himself in the grasp of Mr. Toovet.) How do you do, Mr. Toovbt F 
We— we are just off, you see. 
Mr. Toovey (breathlessly), I— I consider I am very fortunate in 
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eatohing yon, Mr, Cubphbw. I aoddentally leamt from my wife 
that yoa were going up about this time— flo I hurried down, on the 
bare ohanoe of 

Cfurvh. {impaiienUtf). Yes, yea, but I 'm afraid I oan*t wait now, 
Sir. I— Mra. j?ootxt aaked me to take oare of your daughter 

Mr. Toav, Althxa will be perfectly safe. And I mutt haye a 
few wordi with yon at once on a matter which is pressing. Sir, yery 
pressing indeed. Althea. will excuse you. 

Akh, {from the window). Of course. Ton mustn't think of 
coming, Mr. Cubphxw. Ph(ebb will look after me. 

Cfurph, But— but I haye an important engagement in Town 

AHh. (unkmdlj/). You will get up quite as soon by the next 
train, Mr. Cubphbw, or eyen sooner— yon said so yourself, you 
know I {In an under-tone. ) Stay. I 'd rather you ^d— you can 
tell me your— your secret when I come back. 

The Guard. Vauxhall and Waterloo only, this train. Stand 
back there, please I 

[He ilame the door ; the tram moves on^ leavtng Cubphbw on 
the platform with Mr. Toovbt. 

Curph. {to himself ^ bitterly). What luck I haye I She's gone 
now— and I hayen*t tdd her, after all. And I'm left behina, to 
haye it out with this dd pump I {^Aloud.) Well, Sir, you 'ye some- 
thing to say to me F 

Mr. Toov. {nervously). I haye— yes, certainly— only it— it's of 
rather a priyate nature, and— and pernio we should be freer from 
interruption in the waiting-room here. 

OuTfh. [to himself). I wish I 'd tiiought of that myself— earlier. 
Well, he doesn't seem yery formidable ; it strikes me I shan't find it 
difficult to manage him. {Ahud.) The waiting-room, by all 
means. 

[He follows Mr, TooyBT into the General Waiting-room^ and 
awaits developments. 

Ekd of Scbbb 1Y. 



DUE SOUTH!' 




Note. — ^When I am trayelling due South, as I am now, per 

L & 8. W. R., to join nr^ party, all I require may be summed up 

in the accompanying '* Jkfim.," which is to this effect :— 

^ Mem.—Qvye me a Pullman car, my f ayourite beyerage, a good 

cigar, or an old pipe charged with well-conditioned bird's-eye^ an 

amiable companion possessed of sufficient 

ready money in small change, giye me 

likewise a paiok of playing cards, let the gods 

grant me more than ayera^e luck at 6cart^ 

or spoof, and neyer can I regret the two 

hours and for^ minutes occupied by the 

ioumey from '• W't'r'o" to " P'm'th." 

To start with, the line to Pinemouth is one 
of those *' lines" that haye ''fallen," in the 
pleasantest of "pleasant places." On a 
broiling summer's day you pass through a 
wide expanse of landscape, refreshingly 
, , painted in Nature's brightest water colours- 
plenty of colour, plenty of water. All oyer the 
sandy plains of Aldersnot, boxes of toy soldiers, with white toy tents 
and the smartest little flags, haye been emptied out ; and eyerywhere 
about the tiny figures may be seen marching, lounging, digging, 
riding, firing, suryeying, performing eyolutions to the sound of the 
warlike trumpet, and ffenerally employed in a sOTt of undressed 
rehearsal of such martial business as is incidental to a Great Campaign 
Drama* Then, lest the spiritsof the trayelling tourist should rise so 
:h that he might run the chance of '* getting a bit aboye hisself." 



.ealers graphically express it, ne is iHiirled away from the 
war-like scene, and is taken through the peaceful grounds :of 
Wokingham. Here to the unwonted militaiy ardour so recently 
aroused in the bosom of the trayellbg dyilian will be adminiBtered 
a succession of dampers in the shape of attractiycdy-nlaced and 
most le^bly printed reminders to the effect that *' eligible plots" 
for bunal are *'still to be let," and that the terms for intending 
residents in the thriying country town of Necronpolis can be obtained 
on anplication to Messrs. Somebody; and SonsatSuchandsucher Place, 
Ixmdon; the tone of these notices suggesting, in a generally 
feetiye sphi^ that the good old maxim ^'first come first seryed " 
will be strictly obseryed in all matters of Necriq^tan business. 

Then we come to fair Southampton Water, witii its marine kind of 
fiymen waiting to take you to tiie boats, and the boats waiting to 
take you from the flymen to the yachts. On we speed through 
the Kew Forest, where those historically inclbied remember 
WiLLiAX RuFUB, and others, with a modem political bias, think of 
WnuAX Habooubt ; while the grateful noyel-deyourer remem- 
bers that away in the forest resides the authoress of Lady Audley^s 
Secret^ and many other plots. Here, within ten minutes of our 




particular time of year. Moreoyer, it appears that a ramdly in- 
creasing number are of my opinion, seeing how house-buil<mig, and 
yery good house-building, too, is extendi^ westward, and, alas and 
alaok-a-day, ;threateniiig immediate destruction to heather, pine, 
fir, and forest generally. I sing :— 

'< How happy could I be with heather 
If builder were only away I " 

No sooner is a house (most of them excellentiy-planned houses] 
set up, with garden and loyely yiew of sea, than down in front ot 
him sauats another squatter, up goes another house, the situation is 
robbed of the charm of priyacy, and unless the owner of the first 
house sits on his own roof or has a special tower built, which erec- 
tion would probably inyolye him in difficulties with his neighbours, 
his yiew of the sea is reduced to a mere peep, and in course of time 
will, it is probable, be alt(«ether block^ out. Howeyer, as Boys 
will be Boys, so Builders wul be Builders. 

One of the chief adyantages offered by Pinemouth as a place 
where a summer holiday may be hapinly spent, is the facility 
afforded for getting away from it, in eyery possible direction ; by 
sea, riyer, rul, and road. 2 propos of '"road," the fiy-driyers, 
shopkeepers, and liyery-stable keepers of P'm'th, are, for the most 
part, like the fiy-driyers, liyery-stablers, and shopkeepers at any 
place which boasts a recognised season. The eccentric yisitor, 
who chooses to come out of the rerulation time, must take his 
chance, and be content with out-of-season maimers to suit his 
out-of -season custom; still, in the words of the immortal bard, 
'* They're all right when you know 'em, but you 'ye got to know 
'em fust I" 

As to the hiring of fiys and midgets, there is a board of rules 
and regulations stuck up in the railway station and elsewhere, the 
interpiretation whereof may possibly be mastered by those able and 
willing to deyote a few days to the study of its dark sayings. 

**Wnat's the meaning of this rule?" I inadyertentiy ask a 
ruddy -faced pcJiceman, on whose broad shoulders time unoccupied 
seems to be weighing somewhat heayily, at the same time pointing 
to one of the regulations on the board in question. 

'* Well, Sirt'^^replies the dyil constable, in a carefully measured 

tone, *4t is this way "—and then he commences. 

' • • • • • • 

I breathe again ; it is half an hour since I addressed that ruddy- 
faced official, from whom, thank goodness, I haye at last contrived 
to escape. He has kept me there, giying me, as it were, a lecture 
on the olack board, telling me what this rule might mean if it 
were rMd one way, and what that rule might mean if it were 
read another way, and what both rules might mean if they were 
each of them read in totally different ways; and how one was 
labelled ** a " (which I saw for myself), and how another was dis- 
tinguished by being lettered ** 6" ; and how he (my constabulary 
instructor) ** wasn't quite sure himself whether his reading of 'em 
was quite right ; " then going oyer all the paragraphs afain in 
detail, indicating each syllable with his finger, as though ne were 
teaching an infant spelling-class, and fSauJly coming to the conclu- 
sion whereat Bottom the Weayer arrived when he surmised that it 
was all '* past the wit of man to understand," and advising me that, 
on the whole, if any particular case of attempted extortion should 
happen to arise, I should do well not to appeal to these rules and 
regulations, but to summon the extorticnist before the nearest 
police magistrate. ** But," said he, as if struck by a new light, 

** it may be that this rule * a ' " And here he faced round, in 

order more desely to inspect the mysterious cryptogram. Taking 
advantage of his eye being off me for one second, which it had 
never once been during the inrevious thirty minutes, I stepped as 
lightiy and rapidly away as my thirteen stone will permit, and 
fied. I fandedfl heard him calling after me that he had discovered 
something or other; but not even if he had shouted **Stop 
thief I " should I have paused in my Mazeppa-like career. '* Once 
aboard the lugser," I exclaim to myself, quoting the melodramatic 
pirate, '*and I am free!" So saying, 1 entered the hospitable 
gates of my present tenancy, and Kak exhausted on the sofa. 

JbT^m.— Never again ask a policeman to exjdain strange cab-rules 
and regulations. 

NOT A QUESTION AT ISSUE. 

[" Mr. Gossb holds a middle station between the older and the younger 
■chools of ciiticiBm. He is neither a diBtinruished and respectable foMil nor 
a wild and whirling catherine-wheel."— ^MaiKTMrn.] 

Oh, luckiest of Critics I What I And is it such a wild idea 



A joy unquestioning to feel 
On such authority he 's not 
**A wild and wmrling catherine- 
wheel." 



TothinkthatdeverMr. Gosse'II 
Rejoice he's reckoned not to be a 
** Respectable, distinguished 
f^P" 
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THINGS ONE WOULD RATHER HAVE EXPRESSED OTHERWISE. 

Would'he OonnderaU HomUss {to Son ofOU Mo%im\ " How iW A T i ' iH T ivi Tov iRt, John I Tov BBiXLT mrsT look ifrb Mb. Brown. 

[DiseomJUure of Brown, who^ if tometohal $hy, it eonteioiu of a very heaUhy appiliU, 



Hm *8 HELPISO HIMSELF TO EVMRTTBINa ! * 



A LESSON FOR "LABOUR." 

[" The OTerwhelming Tote of the Torluhire, Der- 
byshire, and Lancashire miners against accepting 
any reduction, or eren submitting the wages ques- 
tion to arbitration, does not encourage any rery 
sanguine hopes of the Nottingham Conference."— 
Wutminiter Oautte,] 

**Mr ufUmce ia for open toar!^* That 

spake 
Fierce Molooh, when within the marly lake 
**The Stygian Council" in dark o(mf erence 

met I 
"The 8cepter*d king's" adyice preyaileth 

yet. 
And Mammon's self, who in his pristine 

miffht 
Btoopea to the ayowal that *' all things inyite 
To peacefol connseb," now in stabhOTn mood 
Urges resistance— at the cost of blood I 

Tes, Mammon, mnsing on " the settled state 
Of order/' at tiiat dim chaotic date, 
Speaki, in the mighty-yoiced Miltonic way, 
'" Of Peace," and^' how in safety best we may 
Compose onr present eyils, with regard 
Of what we are and were." Mammon's 

award 
Is now more martial: Mammon, swoln and 

^ proud 
With domination o'er the moiling crowd, 
lifts a most arrogant head, and coldly curls 
An insolent lip agrainst the dod-soul'd diurls 
Whose destiny and duty 'tis to daye 
'Twizt cradle comfortleM and cheerless 

To glut his maw insatiate I 

^ ^ . , Proud is Pdf; 

But might not Legend lesson Labour's self P 



"Thus sit'iog, thus consulting, thus in 

arms I" 
Comes not the echo loud of wild alarms 
To Labour's Conference P Violence anl 

wreck. 
Incendiary hate that sense should check. 
Mad mob-intimidation, brutal wrath,— 
These are strange warders for the pleasant 

path 
Of human progress I While they crowd and 

clash 
In headlong stubbornness and anger rash. 
Whilst factories bum, and workmen fall in 

blood. 
And women mourn, and children moan for 

food, 
Unnumbered multitudes the misery feel 
Who share not in its making I 

Mars* red steel 
Is sheathed to-day at Arbitration's nod ; 
Hath this no lesson for the milder god P 
Vulcan, the smithy-toiler, and his crowd 
Of sooty Cyclops, raging fierce and loud, 
Impetuous, implacable, whilst Mars, 
That sayage god of sanguinary wars. 
Awaits the award of Arbiters of Peacel 
Strange contrast I 

" Cease, great hammer- 

widder, cease 1 " 
Ssys the Sword-bearer. 

fray. 

Try Aroitration— 'tis the ^rentier way. 
And wiser. I haye tried it— shall not you P 
Call back your Cyclops, let not them imbrue 
Swart hands in Battie's sanguinary hue. 
Shall War, now partiy driyenfrom the field. 
Find refuge in the factory, nor there yield 
To the sage suasion of mud Equity, 
At whose just Arbitration eyen I 



" Cease this frenzied 



SuspBud or drop the sword P" 

So Man, and so 
All friends of Labour. Baise no stubborn 

"Nol" 
At Arbitration's offering, seeing that there 
Lies fairest hope of an adjustment fair 
'Twixt clashing daims, which if they ** fight 

it out" 
In wsr's wild way may put to utter rout 
Humanity's faireist hopes. Oh, lime enough 
When Arbitration fails to essay the rough 
And ruddy road of Mars. Stay, Yulcan 

sUyl 
Or blameless hosts long-menaced by your 

fray 
May haye a stem effectiye word to say ! 
And you, as once of old, though stout and 

tall. 
Kicked out of heayen may haye a maiming 

faUI ^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^_ 

SURGEON-MAJOR PARKE. 

(Doctor to Stanley's Emin Pasha Relief Ejqfedi- 
tiofi. Died September 10, aged 35.) 

*' RiBEST doctor in the world I " 

Tribute rare from sturdy Staklit I 
Skilful, tender, modest, manly I 

England's flag may well be furled 
Oyer the young hero's bier. 
Whose memory is to England dear. 

Africa has cost us much. 

Fortune send us many such I 



Mbs. R. says she unilerstands that dis- 
affeoting (disinfecting) fluid was diaooyered 
by the great Coitdt, a celebrated Fr e nc hm a n . 
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A LESSON FOR "LABOUR." 



Maab. " LOOK HERE. BROTHER VULCAN I— WHEN EVEN I HAVE KNOCKED UNDER TO * AMH^R A 

SURELY YOU MIGHT TRY ITP" '^'^'^^ ^ 
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TO DOCTOB FALBE. 

Toir'Ri not m./oTfte'-le, 
Doetordear— 
Sxoute the painful pun, 
Tkoogli you merit treat- 
ment e*en more seyere 
For all the ill yon 'ye 
done. [donbt 

Ton held a nastv cloud of 

Above onr snnnt aky, 
And now at lengtii we 'ye 
fonnd yon out, [by. 
Onr rammer ie near gone 

Tee, a rammer indeed 
we 'ye had this year. 
In spite of your aolefol 
oroak| 
Xhongh perhaps yonr early 
prediction drw 
Was simply a practical 
joke— 
A wearisome joke that 
wouldn't die, 
For tyery^ man one met 
'Would remind oneof Falbb 
and his prophecy — 
'•We're soon to haye 
lots of wet" 

Bat what of the tradesmen , 
who laid in store 
Of ** brollies "and mac- 
kintosh 
Ob the strength of your 
hint as to rain galore 
And unlimited Autnmn 



Ob, FA.LBS. if theif but got 
hold of you, 
What a tone they wot*Id 
iwrfonnl 
There's one prediction 
we'd warrant true- 
Ton 'd find it extremely 
warmi 




Mrs, 



'■WELLp REALLY, MY DEAR!" 

E. "ClIRISTOPU^B DAELING, I VEVSR CA!f BJMIKIVIR WHETHER * SOI>A^ 

m WRiTriN Ai One Word or Two joined togbtber bt a Syphon ? !^' 



THE THREE TARTARS. 

(By One of the " ThiHy-six 
Tyrants " qf the Liberal 
Party,) 
Haitbubt, B0WI.BS, and 

Babtlkt, 
Talk and wrangle tartly ; 
Sour as unripe cranberry 
Are Babtlet, Bowles, and 

Ehkbttby; 
Three most sorrel souls 
Are Haitbubt, Babtlet, 

Bowles I 
They the blame would fix 
On the Liberal Thirty-six. 
As ** tyrants." what are we 
Compi^ with that ** Tar- 
tar Three," 
Who-but I 'U be mum :— 
''I hearthe Tartar drumi" 
Loudly thumpedf and 

smartly, 
By Harbubt, Bowles, 
and Babtlet 1 



Cherchez I'Homme. 

[" The appearance of a La- 
dies' Eiebt on the Thames in 
the Cookham district has at- 
tracted considerable attention. 
. . . Mr. R. C. Lbhmann hat 
handled the rudder-lines on 
more than one occasion, and 
General Hammkkslbt has 
also been out as coxswain.** — 
Daily NewtJ] 

The Ladies' Eight at Cook- 
ham rows right well. 
There 's manv a crew of 
men would not get 
near them; 
But is it not a saddening 
truth to teUF 
The ladies often take a 
man to steer them ! 



GOLDEN MEMORIES. 

(By a (not) Dumb Waiter,) 

SuMMEBS come and Summers go, Sir, 

As apinnts the course of Nater : 
In the winter I 'm a grocer, 

In the Summer I 'm a waiter. 
I'm a waiter at the sea-side ; 

There 's the " Grand Hotel " up yond< 
lITeTer hancient Rome or Greece eyed 

Poet of the Summer fonder. 

ThoDgh I 'm quite self-heddvcated, 

Tet I lore the Summer golden : 
Eyery gent on whom I 'ye waited 

Feels 'isself to me beholden ; 
As appropriate Terse I quote. Sir. 

I can watch 'em growing gladder : 
They 're aweer 'ow much I dote. Sir, 

On the golden light and shadder. 

** Tipped with gold*' the clouds and copses, 

'* Tipped with gold " yon arf -awake ox, 
'* Tipped with gold*' the sheep and wapses, 

*' Tipped with gold'* the 'anrest 'aycocks ; 
" Tipped with gold*' the cows as browses. 

Ditto wayes and fish and sea-things, 
Ditto shops and dwellin'-'ouses. 

Ditto our hotel and tea-things. 

''Tipped with gold.*' It's langwidge 
splendid. 

Summing hup the Summer brightly- 
Good for Nater, good for men, did 

Gentlemen but read it rightly. 
" TiPPMD wUhgoW still what I quote is : 

MJmble folk uiould not be proud, Sir,— 
Which I 'opes you 'ye marked our notice— 

" No gratuities allowed," Sir I 



LINES ON (AND OFF) AN ITALIAN MULE. 

DVBioTJS hybrid, what yonr patronymic 

Or pedigree may^ be, does not much matter ; 

But if my own attire you mean to mimic, 

And flaunt the fact that you, too, haye a 

hatter— [you 

Well then, in self-defence I '11 pick with 

A bone or two. 




^M^^^/T ^ 



Perchance 70U haye a motiye, deep, ulterior, 
In donning head -gear borrowed from 
banditti? 
Ton wish to show sn intellect superior, 
(And hide a profile which is not too pretty ?) 
Or is it, simply, you prefer to go 
Incognito f 

A transmigrated Balaam's self you may be. 
But still I bar your methoa of progres- 
sion: 



[the edge 
k, and pursue 



For while I sit, as helpless as a baby. 
And scale each precipice in stee^ succes- 
sion. 
Ton scorn the mule-track^ 

Of ey'ry ledge, 

How can I scan with rapt enthusiasm 
These Alpine heights, when balanced a la 
BLONnnr, chasm ? 

While you suryey with bird's-eye yiew each 
1 cry Eyupp ! Avanti l—yoia respond in 
Attempts straightway to improyise a 
^* chute*' For me, you brute I 

Baeta ! per Baceo ! I '11 no longer straddle 
(With cramp in each adductor and extensor) 
This seat of torture that they call a saddle I 
Vavia! in plain English, get thee hence, 

or [rest. 

On second thoughts, to leaye unsaid the 
I think, were best I 



TO MAUDE. 
{In end Out of Church.) 

A LITTLE saint t At church I see you pray. 
As if a worldly thought would make you 
faint, 
Serenely walking on yonr heayenly way, 
A little saint. 

And yet-j-although I would make no com- 
plaint, — 
You quickly doff the s raye to don the gay. 
Tour cheeks aren't whoUy innocent of paint, 

Tou flirt outrageously the liyelong day. 
Colloquially, dear Maude, in fact J9\W^f.^ 
I'm thoroughly rejoiced to say vJ V Iv^ 
A little saint. O 
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LOVE AND LAW. 

(A Frctgment firom a Modem 
Hamanee,) 

["It would be distinctly an adran- 
tage to girls to serre as clerks in a 
lawyer's office before they launched 
forth on the world." — JFeekljf 
Taper. 

EDwnr was sad indeed, for 
all had gone afaintt him. He 
had lost eyerything. Eyen the 
f Qmitare in the house he ooou- 
pied was soaroely his—for all he 
knew, at any moment it might 
be seized in exeontion. 

*' What shnlll do P " he asked 
a^ain, wringing his hands and 
tearing his hair. 

'* Cheer np,*' was the reply, 
spoken in a soft Toioe and by a 
sweet-f aoed girL It was Aitoe- 
LnrA.. 

'*And you haye oome to me 
in my distress— «fter I haye 
treated you so badly P " he said, 
with a flush of shame colouring 
his hitherto pale face. 

'* No, darling," returned the 
(tolden-haired maiden, looking 
into his brown eyes with optics 
of an azure hue. ** Do not say 
that you haye behayed badly 
to me. Tou wrong yourself; 
you do, indeed." 

" Haye I not deserted you? " 
he a»ked in a tone of bitter 
sorrow. 

*'But only after you had 
written me letters upon which 
I could base an lustion for 
breach of promise," murmured 
the f orgiying girL 

'*But do you DTopose to 
proceed upon tnem P" he asked 
earnestly. 

"Yes, my own. To quote 
that touching song you so fre- 




DOMESTIC ECONOMY. 

Cook (to Vicar'z Wife). •* And what 's to bi doni with thi Soli 

THAT WIS SAYXD YBSTBBDAy, Ma'AM I" 



quently sang to me in the irilded 
days of the golden past, * it will 
be the best for you and best 
for me.' 1 shall certainly ask 
for substantial damages." 

*' And is there no wiy to ayoid 
this cnuhinff, this final dis- 
aster P " asked the young man, 
in deep distress. 

♦'Dearest, you know that I 
haye studied the law. Well, I 
woidd propose that you should 
carry out yuur contract. I haye 
here the form which requires 
but the registrar's signature to 
mdLC us msn and wife. What 
do you say to the matter beingr 
settled to-morrow P " 

** If it must be so, it must," 
returned Enwnr, in a tone of re- 
signation. *' And now, as we 
are to be married to-morrow, 
let us dine together. I haye an 
inyitation from my aunt at 
Putney to stay with her until 
my goods haye been seized and 
sold. I am off. She will extend 
to you her hospitality." 

*' Oh, my betrothed, I cannot 
come." she sobbed. " I am kept 
here by duty." 

•• WeU, as you will," he re- 
plied, carelessly. " But I sup- 
pose we meet at noon at the 
registrar's to-morrow P " 

*'Tes, for by that time all 
will be oyer. The goods will 
be remoyed, and I shall be free 
—free to become your wife." 

'* But what haye you got to do 
with my property P " . , , 

Then came the sorrowful ad- 
mission. 

*• Oh, Enwnr, my own. You 
know I am in a lawyer^s office. 
For the moment I am their 
guardian. Tes, darling. I am 
the woman in possession I " 



BALLADE OF LOST SEPABTEES. 

Whbn mirthful humours reign supreme. 
And heated reyellers are prone 

To make sound wisdom kick the beam, 
While yain wine-bubble wit alone 
Has weight, we, mostly, can depone 

To feeling joy to blankness fade 
On finding, now our chance has flown. 

The repartee we might haye made. 

One prating fool is apt to deem 
No jesting pretty saye his own ; 

Another stnyes, whate*er the theme. 
To make all comers, passiye grown, 
♦' Perform the office of a hone " • 

For sharpening his witty blade ;— 
Too late below our breath we moan 

The repartee we might haye made. 

Of course, it now contriyes to seem 
So ^tent to the dullest drone ; 

And, if we wake or if we dream, 
It weighs upon us like a stone. 
But. unlike, cannot now be thrown ; 

And thus we languish in the shade. 
Because the world has neyer known 

The repartee we might haye made. 

Envoi. 

My friends, a certain sage has shown 
What paying-stones below are laid : 

Now learn that on each blast is blowHr 
The repartee we might haye made I 

* " Fungtar v%c$ cottB^ acatum 
Bsddere quie ferrum yalet, ezsors ijMa secandi." 
BoBACa. De ArU Foetiea. 



THE BURDEN OF BURDON SANDERSON. 

["Erery organiBm mutt hare sprung from a 
unicellular ancestor.*'— 7)r. Bttrdon Sanderwn't 
Fmidmtial Addrett to the British Aseociatim. 

That life is a sell we most of us know. 
But Doctor BuBBOir SAimBBSoir tells 

It began in a cell oh I eeons agol 
And Progrei^s is merely the growth of cells. 

And is that what you were fashioned for 

Our ** unicellular ancestor" P 

*< The fipaciftc energy of cells " 

Is a taking phrase^ but what does it mean F 
Is it merely the Life that in most things 
dwells. 

Or must we go reading the lines between. 
To find what you really were fashioned for. 
Oar ** unicellular ancestor " P 

Words, words, words I What matter if 
They 're scientific and pseudo-oracular. 

Or, scouting a terminolqg]r stiff. 
Couched in sdoUst's pLun yemacular I 

Do they tell us what you were fashioned for, 

Our ** unicellular ancestor" P 

Busnoir's burden, like Yillok's of old 
Leayes us a prey to doubt and fear. 

Tour meaning and purpose when Bhall we be 
told 
Oh oeUs^or snows— of yester-year P 

Or what }rou truly were fashioned for 

Oar ** unicellular ancestor " P 



Thb MoDraw "Tdtdeb" Passioh.— Bi- 
metallism. 



ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

ExTBAcraD pbom thb Diary of Toby, M.P. 

House of Comnione, Monday, September 11. 
— Alpheus Clbophas walking about the 
Lobby with a new foot-rule obtarusiyely 
held in his hand. Thought at first he was 
going to probe somebody, after the fashion 
uf^wiFT MacNeill, in rare acoess of 
ferocity. 

*'No," he said, when I asked him if that 
was his business ; " we are presently going to 
debate question of appointment of Duke of 
CoNKAVGHT to command at Aldershot. I 
want to know precisely how far out of the 
line of fighting the Duke was at Tel-el- 
Eebir. You know Caupbell-Bakkkrmaji'b 
suaye manner. When I put question to him, 
he '11 say, ' How can I teU the Hon. Member, 
not haymg a foot rule in my pocket.' As 
soon as he says that, I whip this out ; he will 
sit confouiided, and either we shall get at 
the truth of a matter with which countr y is 
deeply concerned, or CAMPBELL-BAKirEiufAV 
must go. I haye no personal interest in 
fiuch a contingency. If &ere were a yacancy 
at the War Office, it is, of course, quite pos- 
sible that Mr. G. might think of me. 1 fancy 
in Committee on the Army Estimates I haye 
shown I know a thing or two. But that is 
neither here nnr there. It will be time to 
decide on the offer when it is made, if indeed 
prejudices, from which eyen Liberal Ministfj 
are not free, do not stand in the way. At 
present I want to know, within a foot or two 
—no one can say I 'm unreasonable— how far 
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Alphetu Cleophas's Foot-Rule. 



off the fightinff the Duke of Conkatjokt stood, and GAiiPBiLL-BAjr- 
NSBMAV will haye to answer the question." 

Turned out that Alphevs did not find opportunity of brinj^ring in 
the foot measure. Dalziel raised question Appointment of Royal 
Duke to com- 
mand at Alder- 
shot; atLokUsh 
subject for 
young Member 
to take up. 
Dalziel's man- 
ner excellent ; 
ffaye tone to 
debate, happily 
pros eryed 
throughout; 
seyeral times 
Alfheus Gleo- 
PHAS brought 
out foot-rule 
and shook it at 
Camp B EL L- 

BANKEBMAir. 

War Minister, 
naturally well 
up in strategy, 
had obseryed 
precaution of 
placing on his 
flank his Fi- 
nancial Secre- 
tary, "WooDALL, 
V.C. If there 
was any pro- 
bing to be done 
that yeteran 
would receiye 

first onslaught. Thus assured, Campbell-Baknebmait made admi- 
rable defence of a position held in adyance to be shaky. Came 
out of Diyision Lobby with flying colours and majority of 117. 

Busineu done,— Army Votes in Committee of Supply. 

House of Lords, Tuesday,— Lords met to-day— at least Lord 
DsNMAN and the Bishop of Elt did. They, facing each other from 
either side of otherwise empty chamber, heard Beyal assent giyen 
to number of bills, and House adjourned for seyen days. Don't 
know what we should haye done this week in Lords but for Dbn- 
MAK. Eyeryone else gone out of town. He still treads the burning 
deck, his plum-hued uull-cap giying^touch of chastened odour to 
passages leading to and from the House. Seyere taste might object 
that it is a little painful in conjunction with the brilliant red of the 
leather-coyered benches. But whoeyer responsible for selection of 
that decoration should haye thought of Devmait's skull-cap. He 
was here yesterday ; did quite a lot of business ; moyed Second 
Beading of his Woman's SoSrage Bill. 

** My Lords," he said, rising from the seat which the burly flgure 
of the Mabkiss usually fills, '* I think there is an opportunity of 
making substantial progress with this important measure. If yaur 
Lordships will be so good as to saspend the Standing Orders, as has 
just been done in case of Nayal Defence Amendment Bill, we could 
carry the measure through all the stages before your Lordships 
rise." 

For all answer Eensdioton, on Woolsack in absence of Lobd 
Chajtcellor pacing the battlements of his lordly castle at Deal, put 
the question that the Bill be read a second time ; declared in same 
breath *' the Not-Contents haye it; " and so Dsnkan and his little 
Bill contemptuously swept aside. 

** I thought better of them, Tobt," he said, when I met him an 
hour later still hoyering round the dosed doors of the House. 
Oyer hi« arm was his rusty old coat ; in one hand a stick ; in the 
other a hat that had seen silkier days. There was a tear in his 
eye, and a tremor in his still musical ydce. **It seemed as if a 
better day had dawned, and that the House of Lords was about 
at last to recognise in me the worthy son of a father once their 
pride. Last week the change suddenly came. It was Denmait this 
and Dekmak that, and ' we must see what we can do about your 
Suffrage Bill.' The Mabeiss going to his seat on Wednesday gaye 
me a friendly nod and smile. Usually he neyer sees me except when 
I get on my legs, when he forthwith moyes the Adjournment of 
House. As for the Whips, I fanded they must haye been looking 
up my speeches in Hansard^ and learned what they had lost by not 
being in their place to hear them. ' I tmst your lordship is well, 
and do not find the electric light too glaring r ' * You must take a 
place by the table so that you can hear Salisbijey and Eosebbbt.' 
' We shan't keep you up late on Friday : haye arranged to take 
Diyision at midmght so that you may get home in good time* But 
you'll be there, of course P'" 



** And were you there ? " I asked. 

'* Of course I was there, and yoted in majority against Home- 
Rule BilL Game down yesterday prepared to make most of this 
new and pleasant turn. €h>t]up to ask Kiicbeblkt question 'as 
to whether postpone- 
ment of Home-Rule 
Bill would date from 
Friday or Saturday. 
Nice point, you know. 
Eyerything depends 
upon it. ao one had 
discoyered point but 
me. Expected Go- 
yemment and House 
would be grateful. 
What happened P 
Eimbeblxt snubbed 
me |House sniggered ; 
my W Oman's Suffrage 
Bui, about which 
OpjKMition Whips so 
anxious last week« 
treated with usual 
oontumdy. I propose 
to deal with Coal 
Strike ) they moye 
the Adjournment, and 
leaye me speechless at 
the table. Begin to 
think that all they 
wanted was my yote 
to swell majority 
against Home -Rule 
Bill. A weary world, 
ToBT. Saddest of all 
for n^lected states- 
men in our gilded 
Chamber. Should you 
eyer be made a peer 
take an old man's ad- 
yice and do eyery thing you can to obscure your native abilities. Onoe 

Cexdte the jealousjr of men like the Mabkibs, and implant in their 
m suspicion that if they don't look out you may supplant them, 
you are lost. Perhaps I made a mistake when I admitted Fabicer- 
Atkinsok to my councils. You remember him in ike other Hoose 

as Member for Boston P We had a plan but no matter. 

Still, if Fabmee-Ateinsoit had led the Commons and I the Lords, 
you would haye seen something. Perhaps we were too reckless in 
oar open colloguing in the Lobby. Gladstoke smdt a rat. Salib- 
BUBT saw it moyini^ in the air ; the instincts of self-preseryation 
triumphed oyer pohtical animodty and the rivalry of a lifetime. 
They put their heads together; the coffers of the secret-seryioe 
money were depleted ; the illimitable resources of the State were ia 
other ways drawn upon. Where is Fabmee-Atkinsoit now P I am 
left solitary and friendless. For a while the Unholy Allianoe 
triumphs ; but they will find they haye not done with Denkak yet" 

The old gentleman took off his fckull-cap; carefully wrapped it up; 
hid its plumage in his tail-pocket ; and pressing his hat over hii 
brow, shook his grey head, and walked wearily down the corridor. 

Business done.-aojue of Lords adjourned for a week. 

Saturday^ 2.40 A.M.— *' Who goes homeP" I hear the cry re- 
sounding through the Lobby. Well, if no one minds. I think I 
will. Been here since half -past three yesterday. For the matter of 
that, been here since the 31st of January. Coining down again at 
noon to sit till Squieb of Malwood can see his prospect dear to 
bringing about Adjournment next Saturday. 

Business ctong.— Mostly all. 

Oalf-Love. 

Calf-love is a passion most people soom. 

Who 've loved, and ouUiyed, life and love's young mom ; 

But there is a calf-love too common by half, 

And that 's the love of the Golden Calf I 




« It wan Denman this, and Demnan that." 



Chary of Charing. 
[" The occupation for women excloBively is that of charing."— D«i^ Paper,] 
Whilst year by year men kinder grow. 

And from emplojrments won't debar Woman, 
It's quite astonishing to know 
Man 's everything except a charwoman. 

COMMEECIAL COK. 

Q. Why is a modem advertiser like an andent knight-errant P 
A, Because he is inspired by the spirit of " ad "-yentnre. 
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BETWEEN FRIENDS. 

Mr. SpooMT, Q,G, (a Necfphyte). **Thib ib hy Ball, I think f* 
Cohnul BurUtng {an Adept), ** Br JoYX, that 's a jollt oood ' Lib ' 1 " 
Mr, Spooner, ** Really, BuimNo, wb 'rb ybby Old Fbibnds, or cjoubsb. 

But I DO THimc you might find a plbabantbb way of pointing out a 

pbefbotlt ttnintbntional Mistaxb ! " 



"DUE SOUTH!" 

CoNCXBNiNG the hooBes on the East Cliff of '*P'm*th " I eannot 
fpMk from reddential experience. They appear to me to haye been 
Iniilt with a Tiew to using P'm'th as a winter resort only, and are 
consequently protected nt>m the four winds of Heay^ oy f airljr- 
grown firs, whose appearance is yery suggestiye of Christmas f esti- 
yities on a gigantic scale, when they might be decorated with 
coloured lamps, fiags, toys, and bonbons, all of which could be 
raffled for by t£e children at home for tiie nolida^s. Here in a still 
more sheltered spot, and standing, as the auouoneers and estate 
agents say, ** in its own park-like grounds," of at least three acres 
and a half (more or less), is the Hot-and-Cold-Bath Hotel, which 
from its haying entertained seyeral crowned and half-crowned 
heads has fairly earned the right to the style and title **Boyal" 
as a distinguishing tvefiz. 

The interior of this excellent hostelrie is, as far as my experi- 
ence goes, absolutely unique. It is crammed full of works of art of 
all sGTts, sizes, and yarieties, so that the stranger within the hotel 
gates may spend a happy day should it rain, as it sometimes 
does eyen at P'm'th, in walking through the galleries, into the 
yarious rooms (by permission of the occupiers), and if there be no 
catalogue (I do not remember to haye seen one), then he might do 
worse than make the acquaintance of the amiable Brie- ^-bracketing 
and Peculiarly Polite Proprietor, Mr. Wrrs Wxscotbs, who, if the 
occasion be opportune, wul with pleasure become his cicerone, and 
show him all the treasures of this unique establishment. Or he may 
entrust himself to the other genitu loei of the place, represented by 
the acting manager rejoicing in a foreign name not to be mastered 
all at once by the shari>est British ear. To my mind, full of many 
early. theatnoal reminiscences, it is immediately associated with 
the name of a Chinese Princess in an fvnoient extrayaganza entitled 
The Wjillaw'PaUem Plate, where Her Koyal Highness is thus 
mentioiied in the prologue :— 

. ' - IIMII I II y,I .IJ...V__ ■'■■ 

yoL. oy« o 



" And this is the room of his daughter Eoono-6Bb, 
Who 's shut up, as she's found in the first soene to be, 
"Whence^ she looks on the gardens and looks on the trees, 
That wibbledy wobbledy go in the breeze, 
Whose yerdure and shade such a paradise made 
Of the house of the Mandarin Hbb-sino." 

All which description can be adajj^ted to present circum- 
stances, and be applied to the interior ana exterior of the 
RoyaL Hot-and-(7old-Bath Hotel, Pinemouth, where the 
fare is excellent, and the price moderate ; and, if there are, 
here and there, in the three hundred and sixty- fiye days 
some bad ones, what of that P Is there any establishment, 
howeyer perfect, which, open ail the year round, is not 
open to cayil and also to improyement P 

Trip to IdUtoorth Covc—Bj new L. and S. W. line. 
This line, like the stitch in time, 'sayes nine, or it sayes at 
least seyen miles formerly trayersed in prehistoric times of 
auite six months ago. We are en route for Lulworth. 
Soothing name Lulworth ! Drowsy murmur of a Sleepy- 
Hollow sort drones about the name of Lulworth. 

Delightful driye of fiye or six miles from station to 
Lulworth Coye. Expect of course to be receiyed by "The 
Coye" himself in person. As the road thither is occa- 
sionally steep, stout persons are re<^uested to get out and 
walk up the hills, which they do with as {rood a grace as 
is j)ossible under the circumstances on a broiling September 
mid-day. 

Li our shandradan there is a modem yersion of Miss 
BiFFnr, who can*t possibly walk, but not for the phjrsical 
reasons which preyented the aboye-mentioned " abbreyiated 
form", from pedestrianising : and there is also with us the 
usual genial, stout, elderly dissembler, who, affecting to be 
troubled with a touch of highly respectable gout, feigns 
the deepest regret at being unable to descend m>m the car 
and join the pedestrians in their delightful toil up the hard 
and stony hill. At the summit we are refreshed by a gentie 
breeze, and between the heights, about three miles distant, 
obtaining a yiew of the deep blue sea, we feel inyigorated. 

" Thatatta ! Thalatta I " exdaims a youth of our party, 
who is home for the holidays. No one understands him 
except the stout man with the gout^ who smiles approyin^ly, 
and asks the lad some recondite question concerning 
Xbnophon and the Anabasis, whereat the schoolboy shakes 
his head, and murmurs something about " not haying got 
quite so far as that." No schoolboy home for the houdays 
oyer has ffot as far as the question you i>ut to him. All 
our schoolboy knows has been exhausted in that one Quo- 
tation, and periiaps the stout gentieman with the touch of 
gout is not sorry that the boy's knowledge of Greek is limited. 
It is a yentnresome thing for a man oyer fifty, who has not 
" kept up his classics," to tackle a boy fresh from school. 
We lose sight of the sea, and descend into the littie sleepy 
fishing yillage of Lulworth. An out-of-the-way place, with an 
excelknt inn (the name of which escapes my memory, but it is the 
only inn near the bay), where there is good accommodation for man 
and beast. Here the lobsters belong to ^precisely the same family as 
do those caught at Siranage, and no higher praise can be bestowed 
on any lobsters, those of Cromer, in Norfolk, included, than this. 
'' Show me your lobster, and I '11 show you the man to eat it I " 
TMs is my sentiment down South- West, or due North, The stout 
ana gouty hero, who might haye failed to tackle the boy " fresh 
from school," now shows himself an adept at tackling a lobster 
fresh from the sea. But more about Lunch, Lobsters, and the 
Legend of Durdle Door " in our next." 

Goon News fob Fizzionomists. — To quote The Merchant of 
Venice, " The World says, and I say so too." (ie. The World of 
last week,J that *' the Quality of the Champagne (the writer is 
speaking oi Meet and Chandon and Pommery ond Greno) will be 
good." The crop is to be ** six times that of last year." Excellent 
—H only it be six times superior I And oh I if it would only be 
just one-third less in price ! I As the ^t (which word rhymes with 
*' Meet") of the Champagne country sings,— 

" To keep a mens 9ena in earpore sane, 
Give me in plenty my Pommery Greno." 
But, at all eyents. so far as they are professionally judsiDg from the 
face of the country about Epemay and Rheims, the Fizzionomists 
are more than likely to be right. Ainsi ioit-il. 

"DoLLABS AUD Sbhsb."— According to all accounts, Mr. Daly 
has shown his '* sense " in reyiying this piece (for a short run), so 
we hope he '11 pull in '* the dollars." 

Mbs. R. wants to Know.— •* Who was the celebrated 8oDtQ|iman,' 
she asks, " who took ' the Cameroons' to East Africa ? " j::^tV^ 
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SIR AQUARIUS TO THE RESCUE! 

Or, The Faliamt Knight i^the Watenng Fot, and m Laidly Dragon of London. 







['*The Beport of the Boyal Commiuion ap- 
pointed for toe purpose of Mcertainioff whether the 
•ourcea arailable within the watershedi of the 
Thamet and Lea are adequate in quantity and 
quality for the water supplj of the metropohs, has 
been laid upon the table of the House of Commons. 
.... The Commissioners are conyinoed that 
much filth of yarious kinds is diKharged unneces- 



sarily and illefally into the riyers. . . . They 
insist upon the necessity for frequent inspection by 
an authority appointed for the purpose. . . . The 
treatment of the water after abstraction ftt>m the 
riyer is a subject to which the Comnussioners haye 
deyoted a good deal of attention .... they 
suggest that regulations should be drawn up after 
competent inquiry, and strictly enforced, the 



enforcement being entrusted to a Public Water 
Examiner, who uiould haye the legal right of 
entry to all the waterworks."— rA« Timm.] 

Air—" The Dragon of WantU^.'* 

Old stories tell how HenmioB^T^ 
A dragon dew at Lema, V l\^ 
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"QUITE AT HOME." 

Todgen {who ii $amehow managing to $pend his holiday ai a Country Houu for the 9hooting\ ** Will, bpbavino of Boon, Sir John, 

TOV 8BI THm SHOIS I HAYB ON. TflXT OOSf Ml IXA.CTLT FoiTB-AllD-SlXPlllOl. NOW 1 DARE BAY YOU GAVE TWICE AS MVCH 
FOB yours!" 



With teyen heads and fourteen eyes, 

To see and well disoem-a. 
Bat oar Laidljr worm, wlio oan wriggle 
and Bquirm, 
Oar health long time hath undone ; 
And it's oh I for a knight, or some man of 
might. 
To demolish the Dragon of London! 

This dragon hath two horrid heads, 

For forage and for f oison ; 
The one 's ail jaw, and deyoaring maw. 

Whilst the other hreathes forth noison. 
MonoiNdisLDreed is the one, indeed. 

Whilst &0-odier means Pollution ; 
And a hide jftf iron doth environ 

Badi scaly oonyolation. 

You 'ye heard, of oourse, of the Trojan horse ; 

Well, this Dragon is thrioe as big. Sir I 
With the mouth of a hog, or a Pollywog, 

Or Egyptian Porcudg, Sir I 
like the Snapping Tortle he'U hustle and 
hurtle. 

And gulp like the Gobbling Orampus ; 
And snute and ahook, like the Jabberwook, 

Or the Ghawsome Catta- Wampus I 

On the riyer*s banks he plays his pranks, 

An Amphibious AmphisMena ; 
Bjtiie Thames and the Lea his coils you 'U 
see, 

A-stittch— like a oonoertina. 
For tiie Thames to him, from brim to brim. 

Is a sort of a priyate Paotolus, 
In whose sands of gold this Dragon bold 

Can.rbll and wallow— soto / 

With one head he grabs L. S. D. 
(Like a Nibcdungen Treasure), 



With t'other, whose breath means disease 
and death. 

He befouls it beyond measure. 
And those two heads o'er the watersheds 

Of the Thames and Lea do hoyer, 
Till a noxious brewaflre of slime and sewage 

Is the draught of uie water-loyer. 

Where's the *'More of More Hall with 
nothing at all," 

To brinff swift retribution. 
And put the gag on this two-headed Dragon 

Of Greed and of Pollution ? 
Hurrool Hooray I Some haye had their say 

(And their oounsels haye been yarious). 
But there looms in sight a ** peerless knight," 

Which his name is '* Sir Aquasius." 

This Public Water Examiner, 

*' With legal right of entiy," 
Should right the wrong of this Dragon strong, 

A^d o'er riyer-rights stand aent^. 
More of More Hall was nothing at all 

For a balladist to bra^ on, 
Compued with our Emght of the Watering 
Pot— 

Ifhe^U slay our River Dragon ! 



SiBioiLT Eht£B Nous {fiommumeaUd hy 
Sir Bon Trovato). — Q,xix\% recently Mr. 
GoHDis Srspmor had the honour of dining 
with Her Msjesty at Balmoral. He expressed 
himself highly pleased with a certain port 
wine at dessert Sir Aloebkok **of that 
ilk" suggested that a bin of it should be 
put by in the Royal cellars, to be kept BT>d- 
oiallyfor Mr. Stsphev's yisits, and labelled 
'' Condie's Fluids 



TURPIN AND TRAINS. 
Railwat trayelling in Chicago must be 
pleasant. *' *' The express train to New Yorl^" 
says Dalzlel's Express in the Tw%09 of the 
13th, '* on the Lake Shore Railway was stopped 
by robbers about 140 miles east of Chicago." 
Twenty robbers, masked, did the business, 
killing the engine driver, and blowing open 
the express compartment of the car with dyna- 
mite I When irayelling by steam was intro- 
duced we congratulated ourselyes on our 
roads being freed from Dick Tubfut, Paul 
Clifford, and Co. ; ani with steamers. 
Atlantic liners, and so forth, it was presumed 
that the last had been heard of Paul Joins 
and the Red Royer. But can this immunity 
be any longer guaranteed? May we not in 
du9 course expect to hear of ** A P. and 0. 
steamer robbed on the Hi^h Seas by a Pirate 
Craft," or *'The Bath ExprcBS stopped soon 
after leaving Swindon by Paul Cliffoed, 
Jan., and his gan? of desperadoes " Y 

SoMiTHnre Lm a CEHTurABiAV.— The 
Daily ChronieU giyes a most useful sum- 
maiT of notable eyents for eyery day in the 
week. Here is one to be quoted as oyer 
memorable, which appeared on Wednesday, 
Sept. 20 :— 

"Battle of Newbury. Lord Falkland kiUad, 1643. 

Biflhop John Qauden died, lCd2. 

Battle of Yalmy, 1792. 

B%r Edward Jame$E00d,K.O^., bom, 16301! 

Battle oftheAbna, 1854." 

We congratulate Sir Edwasd on haying 
attained his Two-hundred-and-sixty-third 
birthday I^Qj^Qoldest inhabitant isn*t in 
it with hmir 



148 



PUNCH, OR THE LONDON C5HARIVARL 



[a 



30. 1893. 



UNDER THE ROSE. 

{A Story in Scenes, ) 

Scene V.— -4 General Waiting-room at Clapham Junction, Cuephew 
i$ leaning against the mantelpiece. Mr. ToOYsr is seated on one 
of the horsehair chairs against the wall. 

Mr, Toovet/ (to himself), I do wish he'd sit down, and not look at 
me in that austere way I (Aloud,) Won't you take a chair P It 
would he BO much more oomfortahle. [He shifts his seat uneasily. 

Curphew {stiffly). Thanks, Mr. TooYET, but I'd rather stand— for so 
short a time. (A pause,) Well,. Sir, you have something to say to 
me, I belieye ? 

Mr, Toov, {to himself). Oh dear, I'm almost sorry now I~he 
won't make sufficient allowances for me. {Aloud, after another 
pause,) The fact is, Mr. Cukphew, I— I've just made a— a very 
painful discoyery, which— is there any ^water in that decanter ? 
because I— I feel a little thirsty. 

[Cubphew pours htm out a glass of water ^ which he sips. 

Curph, Come, Sir, we needn't beat about the bush. I think I 
can spare you the preliminaries. 
I suppose vou 'ye heard about the 
Eldorado ? 

Mr, Toov, {to himself). He 
knows already I These loumal- 
ists find out everything. (Aloud.) 
I— I have indeed, but I assure 
you that, up to the very moment 
my nephew informed me, I had 
no more suspicion 

Curph, Ton naturally consider 
that I ought to have told you at 
once, but the fact is, I — well, I had 
some reason to doubt whether 
Mrs. ToovEY 

Mr, Toov, Oh, you were quite 
right, it would never have done 
—never have done. I haven't 
breathed a word to Mrs. Toovet 
myself as yet. I was afraid I 
might be obliged to this morning. 
She discovered that dreadful El- 
dorado programme in one of my 
pockets, and was curious, very 
naturally curious, as to why I had 
kept it, but I passed it off —I man- 
aged to pass It off. I— I thought 
it better, at all events, till— till 
I had talked it over witn you. 

Curph. {to himself, relieved). 
He takes it wonderfully welL I 
shouldn't be surprised if I could 
talk him over. (Aloud.) Oh, 
decidedly, Sir. And may I ask 
you what your own views are P 

Mr. Toov. I— I don't know 
what to think. For a man in my 
position to have even the remotest 
connection with— with a London 
music - hall ! Wouldn't it be 
considered scandalous, or at least 
indecorous, if it were to leak out 
now? Shouldn't I be regarded 
as— as inconsistent, for example P 



" I drop into a miuio-hall ? " 



Curph. Oh. no one could reproach you, at all events. Sir ! 

Mr, Toov, {to himself). And I thought he was goin^ to be so hard 
on me 1 {Aloud.) I am glad you take that view of it -yes, I can't 
be held responsible for what I did in absolute ignorance ; but, now 
that I do know, I can't go on, can 1 P— after a lifetime spent in 
condemning such entertainments I 

Curph, But are you quite sure, Sir, that tout condemnation was 
based on any real foundation ; mayn*t you have been too ready to 
think the worst P Have you ever troubled yourself to inquire into 
the way they were conducted P 

Mr, Toov, (to himself, in astonishment). Why, he's actually 
making excuses for them! (Aloud.) I have always been given 
to understand that they were most improper places, Sir; that was 
sumoient for me— quite sufficient I 

Curph, I daresay I have no right to speak ; but you may not be 
aware that all music-halls are now subject to the strictest super- 
vision. And a body like the London County Council is not likely to 
sanction any improi>riety in the entertainments. 

Mr, Toov, {to himself). If I could only persuade myself that I 
might keep the shares with a good conscience! To give up three 
hundred and fifty a year, without necessity I I wonder what he 
would lay. (Aloud.) True, that didn't occur to me before ; and the 



London County Council, they wouldn't encourage anything really 

If I could only be sure— and I'm open to conviction— I hope I 'm 

always open to conviction. 
Curph, [to himself). He's coming round; he's not such a ing- 

headed old Pharisee as I thought (Aloud.) I am sure vou are. 

Tou are not the man to condemn any form of amusement, however 

harmlesi, merely because you find no attraction in it yourself. 
Mr. Toov, No, no. And I see the force of what you say ; and if 

I could only onoe satisfy myself that the entertainment was really 

luumless 

Curph, (to himself). He couldn't very well object to my part 'of 

it— it^s an idea, and worth trving. (Aloud.) My dear Sir, why 

shoUldnH you P In any case I should terminate my connection with 

the music-hall as soon as possible. 
Mr, Toov, (disappointed). Would y;ouP Then you db think ? 

But the sacrifice, my dear young friend, it— it's a great deal of 

money to give up I 
Curph, (lighify). Oh, that 's of no consequence. I shouldn't think 

of that, for a moment I 
Mr, Toov, (to himself, annoyed). It's all very well for him to 

talk like that, but it's my sacri- 
fice, and I <2t> think of it I (AUmd,) 
But— but wouldn't it be a little 
Quixotic to withdraw from this 
Eldorado, supposing I found there 
was no moral objection to it, eh P 
Curph, I thought you would 
be the first to insist that the 
Eldorado should be given upl 
Surely, Sir, when I teU you that 
I love your daughter ; that I 
hope, though I have not spoken 
as yet, to enter your family some 
day as your son-in-law, you will 
look at it differently P 

Mr. Toov. (to himself). He 
does want to marry our THEA^r 
CoBHELiA. will be delighted— de- 
lighted^ but I really can't allow 
him to dictate to me whether to 
sell the shares or not I (Aloud, 
with dignity,) My good young 
friend, I have lived longer than 
you in the world, and jom will 
permit me to say that if, after 
mvestigatioiL I see no cause to 
disapprove of the Eldorado^ there 
is no reason that I can discover 
why you should hesitate to enter 
my family. I— I must act on my 
own judgment— entirely on my 
own judgment I 

Curph, (to himself). He m an 
old trump I Who would have 
thought he'd be so reasonable. 
( A loud, overjoyed, ) My dear Sir, 
how can I thank you P That'isali 
I ask— more than I could poeaibly 
have expected. And I was about 
to suggest that you might drop 
into the Eldorado some evening 
this week and judge' fo yourself. 
Mr, Toov, (recouin^ in conster^ 
nation), IP I drop into a musio- 




hall P Oh. I couldn't, indeed I Why, I never was in such a place 
in all my life. And if anvbody were to see me there I 

Curph, Tou need not be seen at all. There are private boxes 
where no one would notice you. I could easily get them to send 
you one, if you like. 

Mr, Toov, {to himself). What a power the Press is, to be sure I 
I remember Chaeles said tiiat newspaper writers could get seats 
for everything. (Aloud.) Reidly, I hardly know what to say ; it's 
so very contrary to all my habits, and then— to go alone. Now if 
you would only accompany me 

Curph, You forget, Sir, that 's quite impossible. 1 oan't come in 
the box with you t 

Mr, Toov, (to himself). There it is— it 's against his principles to 
go himself, and yet he expects me to I (Aloud, peevishly,) Then 
why are you so anxious to have me go, eh P 

Curph. WhyP Because there are Mrs. Togvet's prejudioesto 
be considered, and I 'm anxious that you should be in a position to 
assure her from your own personal experience that 

Mr. Toov, Oh, my dear young friend, if I did go, I don't think I 
could ever mention such an experience as that to Mrs. Toovet. 
She- she might fail to understai^jl^cll merdj went for the 
satisfaction of my own conscienoe. 
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CurpK. She might, of ooune. So long m yoa aatisfj yoonelf , 
then. And— what nii^ht will rait yon best P 

Mr, Toov, You 're in Buoh a hnrry, yonng man. I— I nerer said 
I fehonld go. I'm notatallrarethatlcango; bnt ill did allow 
mTself to yentnre, it wonld haye to be some OTening when my wife 
—let me see. on Saturday she 'b going out to some special meeting of 
her Zenana Mission Committee, I know, it had better be Saturday, 
if at all— if at alL 

Curph. (mdkma a note), Nerj well. I will see you have a box for 
that eyemng^ and I hope you will manage to go. But there 's a 
tein oominff in— I must really be off. Good-bye. Mr, and very many 
thanks for the kind and generous way in which you haye treatea 
me. I am very glad we have had this explanation, and thoroughly 
understand one another. Cbod-bye— good-bye I 

[He shakes Mr. Tooy£t's hand with cordial graUtude^ and 
rushes out, 

Mr.Toov. (looking after him in some mf^st^leaHon), A most high 
minded Toung man, but a little too officious. And I don't mn 
stand whi ' 




be a very worthy young man, but I "doubt whether he's quite a 
man of the world I 

End of Scene V, 



A STUDY IN PEESS-LAND. 

(^fi AdiuaOy, in one short Scene, ai the service qf tKs InstiMe oj 
Journalists.) 

8cEWM—An JBdUor's Boom. 'Rditm discovered in eonv&rsatum vfith 
Would-be Beporter. 

JBditor {j^eparit^g to resume his work). Well, from all yoa'tell 
me^ imagine you must be a moat aeccmimished person. 

Would-de Reporter (smOing). WelL I beUeye I am up to the 
standard required by the Institute cOoumalists. My dassios are 
fairly good, but I do not know as much as I should of mixed 
mathematics. Howeyer, I took a double first at Oxford ; but then 
I had a particularly easy year. All the men agdnat me were 
practically duffers. 

Ed. {sUahUy interested). Do yoa know anything of modem 
langoagesf 

Jr\^ Rep. Well, yes. I can speak and write European in all its 
branchee, includiiu: Swedish and Norwegian po^, and toe argot used 
on the borders of Turkey and Qreece. I am fidrly well up in 
Chinese, but haye only a general idea of the mmmar of Af^an- 
istan. But I may add that I am spending four hours a £y in 
comi^eting this part of my training. 

JSd. I think you said that you have passed in engineering, 
orchesta-idmng, astronomy, nayal and military tactics, and the 
history of the world, and the other components of the planetary 
system? 

W.'he R^p. Certainly; I haye in eyery way (saye that I haye 
stul to pass in Boman Law) satisfied the requirements of the Insti- 
tute of Journalists. I am all but qualified for the reception of an 
Associate's degree. 

Ed. {with a view to dosing the mterview). Yery well, then ; we 
shall be glad to use anything you may be good enough to send us— 
of oonrse, at the customary rate. 

W'-he Rep. (gratefuUy). A thousand thanks. I know; three- 
half-pence aline, with a minimiini of three shillings. 

Ed. Precisely. {Taking up his pen.) And now, as my Sub-editor 
told me that there was a fire somewhere in the neighbourhood, you 
had better look after it 

W.-be Rep. Thank you so much. But as I haye forgotten 
to bring my repcrter's-book, periiaps jou will kindly lend me some 
oopr-pmrP 

Ed. Certainly; you will find some in that comer. [He approaches 
speakmg-tube^ to which he has been summoned by a whisUe.) Ah I 
You need not trouble after the fire,, for I fina we haye already 
receiyed a report from someone on the spot. 

W.^ Rep. (in a tone of disappointment). What a bore I just as I 
was ffdng to it report myself I Howeyer, better luck next time. 

Ed. (courteously). I hope so; good morning. {Exit Would-be 
imorter.) What a nuisance these fellows are 1 Highly educated, 
of course, and all that sort of thing ; but X am not sore that the 
rouj^-and-ready school was not the better. 

W.-he Rep. [re-entering hurriedly). My good Sir! Fancy! the 
man who has sent you the report of the IomI fire was educated at 
a small grammsr-school. and neyer eyen entered a tmiyersity I 

.Ba. WeU, what of that? 

W.^ Rep. (surprised). You sur^y won't use his copy f 

Ed. (dedsioeiy). I surely shalL I4rst come, firat seryed. And 
now you must allow me. (Returns to his work^ to the surprise 
and disgust of Would-be Keporter. Curtain.) 



"PIECE AND WAR!" AT DRURY LANE. 

" YicroBT sits on our helms I " cries Sir Dbxtbiolinus Auctob to 
HnrBicus Pabvus etiam Atjctob, (as they driye back to " The 
Helms, Regent's Park," after the curtain has descended on the 
last scene of the last act of -4 life of Pleasure at Drury Lane. 
Twice has Sir Dbubiolanijs appeared before the footlights at 
the end of the Fourth Act, when some battle in Burmah is 
gallantly won by the united dramatic forces under the heroic but 
comic Captain Habbt Nigholls, Colonel Lord Fbank Fsnton 
AyoEDiXE, Sergeant Clabence Holt, and a handful of the brayest 
soldiers i^t oyer marched to glory oyer the boards of old Drury 
Lsne. What the stoiy is, and how these heroes got into the jungle 
and out again, and how the right man married the right woman, and 
how the wronged woman would haye sayed the yillain frran the yen- 
geance of Henbt Desmond CNEyiUE,— who, alas, had to stay in the 
green-room while the other^were distinguishing themsdyeain Burmah, 
--is known to the deyer collaborators and a few of their trusted con- 
fidants. Ofthatstrangehistory I, a mere dyilian, had eyery detail 
blown dean out of my head by the din of the greai battle. Infact, 
neyer haye I heard of any *' theatrioal engagement " equal to thi*- 

That Miss Lilt Hanbubt looked lovely, and touched my heart ; 
that Mrs. Bebnabd-Beebe suddenly deyeloped abroguethat, on occa- 
sion, betrayed her nationality; that Miss I^ TniibtE was a yillainous 
matron ; that Miss Lauba Linden was sprightly and pretty ; that 




".The Action of the Pieee.*' 

Mr. Abthub Dacbe wss the best representative of lop-sided yillainy 
ever seen on the stage ; and that Mr. Robebi Soittab reappeared 
as an dderly masher about town ; all this, I am ready to admit, 
would haye been good enough for me, without any attempt on my 
part at stringing them together in a consecutiye story. Didn't I 
Know from the yery moment she apj^eared in deep black, and with 
a yery pale face, that Miss Le TmEBE was a yiluun of the deepest 
dye in petticoats P Could I haye trusted Mr. Abthub Daobb, in 
his neat grey suit, witii a sixpence, much less with my life P As 
for 'Mr. &T0N, representing tine Hebraic money-lendei^-indispen- 
lable <^ late years to all Drury Lane dramas —wasn't I well aware 
that he was to be the comic villain, only set u^ to be knocked down 
again, and (to be finally bowled out by the apparently simple 
Habbt Nioholls P Then there is the scene at the Empire, admir- 
ably stage-managed, but the ladies should try to take just a trifle 
more interest in the strange proceedings of that eventful nin^ht, as 
they should also do when re-i^peaiing as wedding guests in the 
last act But these fair ladies are heartless; all's one to them, 
happen what may. Then there was the House-boat, equally well- 
arranged ; but everything is entirdy edipsed iby the Muitaiy Act« 
in throe scenes, wmch contains '*the aotion of the piece,^' and 
leaves tlie audience half -deafened by mitrailleuses, and half -choked 
by the gunpowder. But as the smoke gradually deared away, the 
stdwart figure of the Commander-in-Cliief. ydept Dbxtbiolants 
himself, was seen bowing his acknowledgments. 

But what was it all aboutP " *Why, that I cannot tdl,' qnoth 
Old Caspab, ' but 'twas a famous victoiT I ' " And if you, my non- 
combatajit readers, wish to know how the Burmese War was under- 
taken for the special benefit of Habbt Nicholls, jou just go and 
see for yoursdf the new drama, mvsterioudv entitled A lAfe of 
Pleasure^ at T. R« Drury Lane, and tor this advice you will thank 

•*Old Caspab." 



A Moot PoniT.—The Q. 0. M. is reported to haye been eofraged 
in translating Horace. Is this a _pioturesque way of Iff^ffy^M^ 
. ^ ., .^. sflAyETp jyVjVJO^IV^ 



tiie recent devation of Sir Hobace DAyET P jy 
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UNHAPPY INFLUENCE OF MODERN MUSIC-HALL MELODIES. 

" ThBBB libs THB BBAVB EnIOHT, DABLING, with his rAITHFm. DOCI AT HIS YBBT, AND HIS WiFB B7 HIS BIDB 1 " 

*'And has shx got a Dog, too, Mumrrr' "No, Dabling, only a OvshionI" 

''Ah, I SUPPOSE hbb Daddt wouldb^t but hbb a Bow-wow-wow 1 " 



THE '' FOELORN HOPE/' 

[" It is undentood (says the Bailp Newt) that 
Mr. Gladstonb will speak in Edinburgh on Wed- 
nesday, September 27, on the action of the House 
of Lords in rejecting the Home-Hule Bill. His 
followers are expecting him to give the word of 
command for an attack on the Upper House."] 

** CaiLDM Roland to the Dark Tower 
came!" Bonms 
The boding refrain BROWimreTisioned out. 
Childb Bolahd Taliant was, and wondrous 
stout ; [suns, 

But that Dark Tower, whioh never noonday 
Full-ffarrisoned by feudal myrmidons, 
Might strike to Roland's heart tlie ohill 
of doubt 

Four-square to the four winds tbe fortress 
standn. 
Pinnacled lufh upon a frowning rook* 
It hath Bumyed the mauy-oenturied shook 
Of elements, the assault of myriad hands, 
And to the attack will you now lead your 
bands, [seem to mock P 

Wboee rage orag-orowniiig battlements 

True from tiioee battlements they 've bung, 

in scorn , [wave 

Your herald!, whoee torn trappuigs wildly 

In the rough wind. Though ^tis too late 

to saye [borne 

You'd fain ayenge. Such flouts are hardly 

By Leaders whilst old lips can sound a horn 

And huids, though andent, yet can lift a 

glaiye. 

Sound analarmi Letthefleroewar-or]r8oundl 
Your followers Usten for it. They will cheer 
When its defiant shrill salutes their ear. 

Down with the Fortress I Raze it to the 
ground I 

End it, not mend it I So they rattle round. 
The shoutings and the floutingsfarand near. 



And you, the new Childe Rolaitd, what 

think you, [tongue P 

At heart, behind that bold and fluent 

Lead a Forlorn Hope? Yes, though 

Death's self flang 

Its form of bony shape and grisly hue 

Athwart your path I But— is here aught 

to do [and sung P 

That's u>orth the yenture, when all 's said 

*^ ^^at their counsel, I should turn aside 
Into that ominous tract which all agree 
Hides the Dark Tower t If acquies- 
cingly 
I do turn as they ^ve pointed ! Neither pride 
Nor hope rekindling at the end descried \he. 
So much in gladness that some end should 

" Thus, I have so long suffered in this quest 
Heard failure prophesied so o/T, ^^en writ 
8o many times among * The Band ^—to wit 

The knights who to the Dark Tower*s search 
addressed \hest. 

Their steps— that just to fail as they, seemed 
And all the dauit is now-shall I be fit t 

** What in the mist lies hut the Tower itsefff 
The square squat turrets, blind as thefooPs 

hearty 
Built of grey stone, without a counterpart 
In the whole worUL The tempests mocking 

elf 
Points to the shipman thus the unseen shelf 
He strikes on, only when the timbers start** 

So mused Childe RolahdI Chief of the 
white crest, [At 

With thine adventure doth the strain not 
Most strangely P Looms the Dark Tower 
turret-lit 
By autumn rays low, chilly, from the west. 
So waterishly wan. Oh I crowning test 
Of mortal valour and of human wit I 



Lead the Forlorn Hope on I £*en Hopes 
Forhnm 
Do not fail always. Scale the craggy 

height I 
Cheer on your clamorous followers to the 
fight 
Citadels deemed impregnable, in scorn 
Have mocked their rash beleaflrtierers at mom 
To see them swarm their battlements ere 
night 

And you, your courage seems to master Fate 
And mock at Time. Yet Time and Fate, 

at last, V 

In the greatest life*game have tke latest 
cast. 
Heroic 'tis to see you, strong, date, 
Heading the onset, and in fiimch*s pate 
^ Rings the old rhyme of th^^N^mantic past 

"There they stood, ranged along the hiU- 
sides— met 
To view the last of me, a living frame 
For one more picture I in a sheet of fiame 
I saw them and I knew them all. And yet 
Dauntless the slug-h(vn to my lips I set 
And blew. ^Cbildm Roland to the Dark 
Tower came.* " 



COETBIBUTED BT ONE " JN STATU PUPIL- 

LAB/."— Great changes are ejected in Egypt 
It is said that a certain well-known oculist, 
no, we beg bis pardon, we should have de- 
scribed him as "Ophthalmic Surgeon," whoM 
name is something between "Crotchet" and 
" Cricket," and whose recent evidence in a 
polioe-court was quite;" an eye-opener " .to 
the worthy magistrate and the prisoners, is 
going out to remove the First Cataraot We 
wish him every possible success. He ml 
be returned for the next Parliament as the 
Member for Bjg^ ^^ VjQU V | \C 
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• BRBEZ,ES " 

— ifi the «« Daily Graphic*' Office ! ! 

That "Weather Toung Person" has been caught out in a 
piece of barefaced duplicity of wbich Mr. Funeh would not hare 
■uipected her eapable. From a sense of profeedonal duty, no 
doubt, she has been surreptitiously attending the meetings of the 
" Congress of Joumalistt,'* leaving a plausible substitute in her 
place r Climatic disturbances hayo roToaled the fraud ! I 

Storm Cone hoitted / / 



" With pleasure. BntliBten. For twenty yean I haye laboured to write the 
history of France in romance. And when I say the history of France, I 
mean that part of the nation-s story which has sprung from the Third Empire." 

'* Yes, yes." inttrmpted the Interriewer : ** and you haye done it welL But 
pardon me, I am pressed for time. His Grace of Gahtebbxtbt awaits me at 
Lambeth. Out with it I What is your special cause for pride P " 

**Yes, I haye been maligned, misunderstood, insulted, hated. But men 
must now call me a man of great courage, a man of infinite determination. For 
I haye done it. Yes, after a lifetime of careful consideration I haye done it I " 

** Done what P " asked the Interyiewer, who was growing impatient. 

Then came the reply, uttered in a tone of indescribable emotion : 

** I haye crossed the Channel I " 



"MY CUMMEEBUND/' 



CROWNING THE EDIFICE. 

(A Study Translated into English from' Zolaetque,) 



Sunday,— At Club. Gonyersation (learned) about epidemics. Heard some- 
body (an authori^ of course on the subject) say, '' Oh, rub plenty of camdbor 
into your cummerbund." Replied, '* Yes ; good idea." Wrote it down. Was 
going to question him as to details, but found he had quitted the club. Enow 
what camphor is, not quite certain as to ** cummerbund." Think it 's Indian. 
Called in at Oriental Club. Old Oriental says, **.Only natiyes wear cummer- 
bunds." Oh, then** cummerbund "is not sometninff to eat or driokP **No; it's 
a kind of doth. Get 'em anywhere now." Anywhere P It appears I am behind 
the age. Eyeryone, except myself apparently, knows all about a * * cummerbund." 
It sounds a bit Scotch ; also German. ** Cummer " Scotch ; *' Bund " German. 
German Bund. To be obtained at hosier^ or at any emporium for Indian 
clothing. Good. 

Jfofuiay.— Bought cummerbund. Bright colour; neat. Bought also large 
bottle of camphor. Rubbed it in. Strong smell—more than strong. But seu- 
preseryation is first law, &o.. &c., so get accustomed to it. After one day's 
wearing, don't notice saturated cummerbund. Q,uite accustomed to it. 

Tueidaif.—'Weat to see Skith. ** Hullo, old fellow," he says, '* afraid of 
moths in your clothes, eh P " Ask what he means. He mentioDB strong smell of 
camphor. I explain my nreyentiye measures. " Oh, that 's all yerf well I " 
he returns ; '* but the yery oest thing is to soak your shirt in turpentine. I 'm 
sure of it." Sure he is ririit, because he is a student at Gkiy's. Thank him 
wannly for this life-saying hint Rush home; follow his adyioe. Beastly smdl 
at first, but soon cease to notice it. Continue wearing camphorated cummerbund 
also, as an extra precaution. Call on Mrs. MoirreoxKRT-MuMBT. Sweet girl 
her niece I Somehow she seems to ayoid me, a thmf she neyer did before. So 
they all do, and I haye no one to talk to but a crippled unde of thdrs, who 
apparently has a bad cold in his head, for he hdds his nandkerchief to his nose 
all the time. Joirss called. Says he has seen Sicith. ** By Joye I " 
he exdaims, '* you 'ye been going in for oil painting, or chemistry, or 
something. There's a tremendous smell of turpentine." I explain. 



EiiiLi was triumphant. The arm-chair of the Academy was still 
yacant. He did not yet fill it But, for all that he was 
triumphant, for he had performed a braye action. He had achieyed 
a yeritable success. It was more than thousands from the ooflPers of 
the publishers, more than pages of praises of the papers. It 
was a great eyent at IcDgth wonoerfully aec<mii>Ii8hed. 

Smile sat in his London lodgings satisfied with all his surround- 
ings. Of course, he was interyiewed. He had been followed from 
France to England, and had seen in an eyening pajwr an account of 
the texnporary indisposition of one yery dear to him on board the 
boat He was prepared for his yidtor. 

**I am yery comfortable. I think England charming; loye its 
fog, and am deeply impressed with the Lobd Matob. I soon had 
enough of the first meeting of the Congress of the Institute, but 
thought the ball at Guildhall excellent. I really haye no more to 
say. Next please." But his Interyiewer was not to be disouded 
hurriedly. He stood to his guns, or, rather, his reporter's book. 

** Are you not proud of all jrour ydumes P Do you not think that 
by writing them you haye achieyed the success of the century P " 

**I am certainly proud of my work. But my work is not my 
greatest achieyement No, a thousand times no, it is not my 
greatest achieyement" 

*' Well what is P " asked the Interyiewer ; and then he added, 
" Please look sharp about it, as I haye to do the Archbidiop of 
CAJfTSBBUBT, Mr. HoHTi Cablo Wells, and Mr. Balfoub, before 
I return to the office." 

''Yes, I am prouder of this last feat," pursued the Master, 
ignoring the presence of the Reporter, *'than the rest jjmi 
together. It has taken me all my life to make up my mind to do it ; 
but it is done at last" 

*' Of what are you speaking P " 

"Yes, what are iny noyels compared to the heroism of those 
sixty-fiye minutes! That hour has been a bar to my compatriots. 
It has kept them in France. And now I am their superior. I haye 
at length the right to boast a triumph I " 

The Interyiewer made an entry in his note-book, then he asked 
for further explanation. 

" Ani so you are nrouder of this eyent than all your hard-earned 
fame. And now tell me what eyent has so greatly moyed you P " 



Oh, there's no harm in that," he says : *' but a far better thing 
is to wet ^our waistcoat with carbolic add. Antiseptic, you know." 
Now he is a student at Bart's, and probably knows as much as 
Smith. Thank him, and resdye to try his preyentiye in additimi 
to the other. Down to Eastbourne. Eyeryone clears out of railway 
carriage soon after I get in, except one old man, who says he is a 
medical man, and that a plentiful use of disinfectants is no doubt 
adyisable. 

Wednesday, —JLi&bi Robdtsok on the Parade. Says he saw Smith 
on Tuesday. Asks me what I think of the epidemic scare. Explain 
my precautions. ** Thought I noticed an awful smell," he says. 
**Moj;)e it's all right. As for me, I bdieye there's nothing hke 

e»unng sulphuretted hydrogen all oyer the indde of your coat 
ad it from my unde. who was Medical Officer of Health at 
Benares." An inyaluable suggestion ; buy a bottle, and follow his 
directions when dressing for dinner. Horrible stench, like rotten 

S^gsl Howeyer, soon get accustomed to it. To a dance at the 
HOLMOKDXLET-CHiCEs'a. Ncycr morc annoyed in my life. Eyery 
girl says she has no dance left What can haye offended them all r 
The only partner I haye is Cholmokdelbt-Chigk's maiden aunt, 
and she faints in my arms after gdnsr once round the room. How- 
eyer, I haye a good supper, for the £ning-room is quite empty all 
the time I am in it so lean get as much as I Uke. 

Thursday,— ^M to town. Tomeots looks in. Says he saw 
Smith the.other day. Then looks curioudy all round room. '*Do 
you keep eggs in this roomP" he asks; **hot weather turned 
'em bad, eh r '' Explain that I haye used sulphuretted hydrogen. 
** Those chemical things," he says, hdding his nose, **are not half 
so ffood as plain, homely preparations. The finest thing of all is to 
soak ail your dothcs in gin and peppermint Had it from aman who 
ought to know^or he spent last autumn in Hamburg and used 
bottles fulL" Thank him with sincere gratitude, and as soon as 
posdble try this new precautioiL To theatre. People near me 
begin a great talking. Commisdonaire asks me to leaye. Says 
** money will be returned." Hanged if I go I I 'ye paid for 
this seat" .Then a fearful mxroar starts. Do not remember 
details of fi^ht, but find myself ** chucked" into the roadway. 
Policeman ndu me up as drunk and incapable. Spend night in 
pdice-celL ^ * * * Explanations magisterially accepted. . . . Apdogy 
giyen and taken. On (with the cummerbund), and away for a touF- 
in the North. ^ 
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A VERY GREAT MAN. 

lOubHunHng,) 

Young Farmer, ** Will, Mastib Jack 1 Oirr aqaxs I " 

McuUrJaek, *<Wht, Yks. Faot u, tov know, alwatb like to qbt as much in as possible bifoki wk begin to ADYiRnsi. 
Brinos such a bbastlt lot o' Dupfbbs out, don't tou know 1 " 



OUR booking-office. 

tye just issued a new 
Dog of Flanders, The weUHTot-np and oheaply-prieed yolnme 
oontains three other Stories, nearly as oharminff. In the quartette 
OuiDA, my Baronite says, will he found at her best— OumA, without 
the weeds of grossness and oomical olassioality that sometimes now 
in her pastures. Of this yolume of her works it may he said that, 
happily, LEMPRii^RE is not in it. 

To those about to trayel, whether there and back, or there or 
back, is immaterial, the Baron strongly reoommends The Qreat 
Shadow and Beyond the Ciiy^ two stories in one yolume by Gonan 
Dotle, published in Abrowsmith's three and siznenny series. It 
is a long time since the Baron has read a more oram^tically told 
story than that of The Oreai Shadow. Truly, if his opinion had 
been asked, he would haye seriously adyised any noyelist against 
attempting, in any form, a description of the Battle of Waterloo. 
Yet, though Conan Dotle has done it admirably, there is, thinks the 
Baron, just one chapter too much of this work. No one. since 
Charles Leyer wrote, has aohieyed anything like it, though there 
is just a smack of Ortki$ Mulcaney ^ Co. about it which— ''but that 
u another story." Tha Baron finding no fault with the illustrations 
as illustrations, wishes that the tales had been left to themselyes, 
and that they had been told without these superfluous aids. It is a 
pleasure to recommend such a book, and it w recommended by eyery- 
body's trusted Literary Adyiser, The BAR(»r de Book- Worms. 



HISTORY REPEATS ITSELF. 
{A Thought at tk$ Eaymarket Theatr$,) 

The first appearance " of the Personal Deyil" 
Was nigh tne Tree of Knowledge, good and eyil ; 
And so the Tempter*s latest rSle we see 
Is still associated with a Tree. 



Wlutt the Vioar of Amesbury Xnolines to Bay. 

{Judging from hie Letter in the'' Standerd/* September 22, on the Dete- 
oration or I t eeerv ati om ofStonehenge Qumtion.) 

Mr friends, for goodness* sake forbear 
From fussy intmerence here. 
Blest be the man who *' makes no bones," 
And blsmed be he who stirs these stones I 



ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

BmULCTED im)U THB DIART OF TOBTi M.P. 

Houee of Commone. Wednesday, September 20.— Met Woodall, 
y.C. crossing Lobby just now on the way to his battiemented tower. 
Shouldn't haye known him—indeed, had passed him, when I recog- 
nised his yoice hailing me. It had an unusually tinny sound, due to 
fact that it made its way through the interstices of a closed yisor. 

'* Good gradous, Wooball I " I said ; '* is that you? I thought 
it was one of the figures from the Tower takingan airing." 

"Tes," said the Financial Secretary to the War Office with same 
yibrating, tinny intonation, " by my halidome (so to speak) it's me : 
and precious hot and generally uncomfortable it is. too, I can tell 

50U. The thin/(s don't fit, you see; borrowed thfm from the 
'ower ; some a size too large, which is bad ; others a turn too small, 
which, oonsidering they are made in metal, is worse." 

Woodall got up, regardless of exoenae. in helmet, breastplate, 
things like kneecaps, and a piece of sheet-iron fitted to the soudl ot 
his back* 

••What do you do it for, thi»nP" 

With difficulty Woodall, Y.C., unhooked something in his yisor, 
and, after cautiously looking round, took it off. 

•' Hayen't ^ ou heard," he said, as he mopped his forehead. •• of 
the Secret Society, sworn to decimate us fellows of the War Office P 
Began with St. Johk Brobrick, who narrowly escaped assassina- 
tion in the streets ; went on to Cakpbell-Bannsrman, who was 
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threatened with sadden death. Now they 'ye 
turned their attention on me. Ercry post 
bringrs an anonymons letter, advising me 
that my end approaches. They are in 




^oodaU, V.C. 

different handwritini^ bat the note -piper 
enjoys in common the adornment ox a 
deatn*s-head and cross-bones. Sometimes 
there's a coffin onderneath ; occasionally 
this accessory is omitted; it is made up 
for in the added ferocity of the commnni- 
cation. This makes one yery onesjry. I 
daresay yoa have observed how stout dxp- 
BKLL-BAVifiBM4K looks of late. It 's only 
his shirt of maiL worn under his ordinary 
linen. He says he's going to Marienbad 
to get rid of it; that's only his joke. As 
for me, I don't think it 's worth mincing 
matters. I, as you see, fp} the whole ani- 
mal; but it's very wearing. Sandhubst 
told me it was a case of armour or assassi- 
nation. Having tried the armour for three 
days, am not quite sure I should not prefer 
assassination. Excuse me, there 's a strange 
man lingering in the comer." 

And WooDAXL, shutting Ms head up in 
the helmet, warily walked off. 

Btmness dbn^.— Appropriation Bill read 
a Second time. 



Friday, — All over. Royal Assent given to Appn^niation Bill. Curtain JhUs on last 
scene in Act I. of Session 1893 ; a iday in two Acts. 

**And whose Session should you say it has been, Tobt?" asked Rowton, a man of 
universal sympathies, and an insatiable thirst for knowledge. 

'*Mr. G.'s, I suppose. At least, that will be the general verdict. He has outshone 
himself. Whether ^ou like what he has done or detest it, you must pa3r homage to the 
tireless energy, the infinite skill, and the matchless eloquence with wmch it has been 
accomplished. Joseph has excelled himself as a Parliamentary force ; Pbikcb Abthur 
has taken a long stride in the direction of establishing himself in position of Leader. 
These things are obvious, and will be said everywhere. But since you ask me whose 
Session it has been, I should say it has been Mibjoribanks*. It's all very well to have a 
supreme Parliamentarisn leading migority, small but compact If you haven*t got a Whip 
that can keep them together, who not only has them there on big field night, but always on 
the spot to repel surprises, where are you? In ordinary times it's comparatively easy to 
keep the Conservatives in hand, whether in offioe or out Oat or in the Liberals are skitosh. 
This Session things have been peculiarly critical, as is shown in the cases of Napoleon 




Expiring Law^Continaanoe Bill passing through Committee. 

BoLTOKPASTT and the Sententious Saxtndebs. To keep a majcritysafe and steady at such 
times requires in a Whip a rare combination of gifts and graces. With the assistance of an 
excellent team, Mabjoribanzs has done this. It is a minor Ministerial post but the service 
rendered is incalculable. So if you want to name the Session, call it Majobittbanis'." 
iBuiiness <i(m6.— Parliament adjourned till November 2. 



Pebsonal Coijbage.— a Renter's telegram last week states that 
here refuses to be interviewed." 



' The Brazilian Mimster 



THE JOLLY YOUNG WATERMAIDS. 
And have you not read of eight joUy young watermaids, 



lnb nave you not reaa oi eigne jouy yoi 
Lately at Cookham accustomed to ply 




And feather their oars with a deal of 
dexteri^. 
Pleasing the critical masculine 
eyeP 
They swin^ eo truly and pull so 
.^ steadily, 

f JF Multitudes flock to the river - side 
%. readily ;— 

^ It's not the eighth wonder that all the 
^^ ^ world 's there, 

£^^ o But this watermaid eight, ne*er in want | 
- " '• of a stare. 

What sights of white costumes I What ties and what hatbands, 

" Leander cerise I " We don't wish to offend. 
But are these first thoughts with the dashing young women 

Who don't dash too much in a spurt off Bourne End ? 
Mere nonsense, of course I There ^i no ** giggling and leering "~ 
Complete ruination to rowing and steering ;— 
'* All eyes in the boat " is their coach's first care. 
And *^ a spin of twelve miles " is as naught to the fair. 



Thsatbical NEWS.-^During the absence of BeeheU from Londiw, 
and The Second Mrs, Tanqueray having left town. The Tempter in 
the Hay market tried to entice Charley's Aunt from the Globe to go 
in for A Life of Pleasure at Drury Lane, but The Other Fellow 
from the Court induced her to go for A Trip to Chicago in The 
Vaudeville, where he cruelly abandoned her, to take up with La 
FiUe de Madame Angot, at the Criterion. But she soon let him 
know what A Woman^s Revenge at the Adelphi was like, and he 
sailed away in the Shaftesbury, Morocco Bound, pursued by Don 
Quixote^ who had watched the proceedings from the Strand. The 
lady who in the meantime had obtained the fortunate talisman of 
La MascoUe^ from the Gaiety, was provided by Daly's Company 
with Dollars and Sense, and is now doing uncommonly well. But 
the villain, who would have made her his victim, will soon experi- 
ence the result of Sowing the Wind at the Comedy. 



*' SuBGBADUATirB Indionans" writcs .—" Sib,— Within the last 
fortnight on one day I find in the Standard that * seventy defrees 
were recorded at Cambridge! ' How 's this ? During I/mg^Vaoation ! ! 
Who conferred these degrees P What domes P Who got 'em ? 
Where 's the Vice-chancellor P I pause for a reply. P.S.— Be^ 
pardon I Find I have overlooked head of paragraph, * The falling 
barometer^^ &c;, &c., so that perhaps I may be in error." 



October 7, 1893.] 



PUNCH, OR THE LONDON C5HARIVARL 



157 




"DUE SOUTH!" 

On Shore %n Lulworih Cor^.— Odd names on this Southern coast 
The "TUly Winn Cayes." for example; likewise "Dordle Dhor," 
or *• Dardle Door.*' Who was Matilda Winn ; familiarly styled 
** TiLLi" h An old fisherman mending his nets,— he is evidently 

^*;rA« Cove of Lulworth 
Cove,"— gives me the fol- 
lowing tele, which I set 
down as the 

LEGEND OF TILLY WINN 

AMD 

DURDLE D'OR. 
The winsome Lady;MATiLDA 

Was a-ris-to-crati-cal-ly 
thin. 
With dove-like eyes. Htr 

golden hair 
Was circled with gems so 
rich and rare. 

White and pink was the 
healthy skin 

Of the winf>ome Lady Ma- 
tilda WlKN. 

The Lord of Lttlwobth, a 
somnolent Earl, 
-f/hT^ Gave his moostache an 
extra curl 

As he woke in the mom, anl ope'd his eye, 
A passing fair lady was f assing by I 
Then he swore to himself, "' Through thick and thin, 
I '11 win the Lady Matilda Wibth." 

The Lord of Lttlwobth, that somnolent peer, 
Gained the young lady's father's ear. 

Who said, "My Tilly must me obey. 

One week to-morrow shall be the day 
When Lol worth's Earl shall become our kin. 
By wedding my daughter I my Tilly Wiirir I " 

Matilda Wdtn made signs from shore 
To her pirate lover, bold JDuedle d'Ob. 

Who came at night with ladder of rope. 

For Tilda WiFir had agreed to elope. 
" We 're privatelv married, so 'tis no sin," 
Quoth the beautiful Lady Matilda Wikk. 

But the somnolent Earl and the testy Lord 

Pursued and caught, ere they got aboard 
The pirate vessel, the lovers twain. 
Who leapt from the boat I And ne'er again, 

When past and gone was the tempest's din. 

Were seen Dubdle d'Ob and his Tilly Wdik. 

There is as pleasant a little hoetelrie in Lulworth Cove as is 
to be found anywhere in a quiet sort of way, with lunch made 
and provided, read^ for all comers, be they never so plentiful. 
Mind always on this coast command the lobster, he is tovjoura 
a voi ordres. Those who can be content with the minimum of 
variety in the way of amutement, and with the maximum of health 
will assuredly fiod it here, where they can live the life of a sort 
of luxurious Itobinton Ot^nd —bathing, fishing, walking — five or 
six miles from the nearest railway station, and visited occasionally 
by steamboats, which cannot come in quite close to shore, bringing 
passengers, from whom tidings may be obtained of what is going on 
in the outer world. 

Note— Of munc on loard.— Almost every steamboat is accom- 
panied by a couple of instrumentalists—a harpist and a riolinist. 
These duettists do uncommonly well pecuniarily, and musically too, 
eonddering the difficulties presented by the sea passages. One oi 
their more favourite performances is the intermezzo from the 
Rueticana, Betundng from Swanage the wind rather interferes 
with the strings by attempting to unfasten the music paper. But 
the violinist, well on the alert, has foreseen the probabililj arising 
of there being ** three sheets to the wind," and has nailed his colours 
to the mast, that is, has tied the music-paper firmly on to the stand. 
Still, in order to grapple with rude Boreas, he has to drop a few bars 
of his part in the intermezMt a proNoeeding that causes no sort of 
inconvenience to the harpist, who ingeniously "slows off," and 
adapts time and tune to the exceptional situation, until the wind, 
being out of breath with its mischievous exertions, allows the fiddle- 
strings to resume their part in the concert, and kmdly permits the 
two musicians to finish triumphantly. Their gallant efforts are well 
rewarded, and the musical pilgrims collect lar geese in a Eoallop- 
4elL Back again to PWth. 

• ' ' ' ' " ■ uji.a^ ' ^jL — ip as^i!_i ' . 

VOL. CfT. 



THEN AND NOW. 
Mb. PuiroH's Rbplt to thb Pbbmibb. 

[''There ii a popular periodical which, whcDeyer it can, manifests the 
Liberal sentiments by which it has been guided from the first ~I mean the 
periodical Punch. At that time I had the honour of figuring, if I remember 
right, in a Cartoon of Funeh, in connection with the rejection of the Paper 
Duty, and a clever Cartoon it was, for I wai represented as a little lad^in 
school, sitting (it was standing, Sir—Mr, F.) upon a small stool, and Lord 
Db&bt— the Lord Dbrbt of that day, who led the House of Lords— was 
standing over me with an immense sheet of paper, made into a foors-cap, 
which he planted on my head."— Jfr. Gladstone at Edinburgh, 8ept.Tl, 1893.] 

See Cartoon, " TheFaper Cap,'* inFUneh (p. 223, vol. xxxviii.), June2, 1860. 

Thibtt-thbee years ago, mv Williax, thirty-three years a^^o, 
,Tet you, as of yore, are well to the fore, and Funeh, too. is in front 

also ; [suggested ; 

And that paper cap was a popular crown, as Ptmch at the time 
With the real foolVcap, by a singular hap, **the Lord Dbbbt" 

him i elf was invested. 

Punch ** adrised his friend Giabstone to look out for squalls, and 

likewise look out his umbrella." 
(Prophetic that, but then Mieter P. was always that sort of a fella I) 
You have med a good many ** umbrellas " since then, both Old and 

New (Castle) '* brollies," 
As you needed a stout one in Dbbby's storm, so you will, my dear 

William, in Solly's. 

Tou have **had the honour of figuring," Sir, many times since then 

in my pages ; 
As I hope, my dear Wiluajc, with all my heart, you '11 continue to 

do -oh I for ages I 
The same great designer of " dever cartoons " (" our Sir Johk ") is 

as livelv as ever^ 
And if you ^11 give him suitable subjects, dear boy, he '11 still furnish 

cartoons quite as clever. 

"Liberal sentiments "—" manifest still"— "whenever I can," you 

sayP Well, Sir! 
My sentiments, William, are liberal always — but with a small 

non-party 1, Sir I 
"Liberal souls devise liberal things"— you know the authority 

grand. Sir I— 
If your Liberal things are "liberal," always, by liberal things you 

shall stand. Sir. 

There I Verb, sap., my long-honoured old chap! May a real 

fooFs-cap crown you never. 
But a Chrown of Honour be yours at the end— which we 'd wish to 

postpone. Sir. for ever I 
Thanks venr much for your genial touch. We have pleasant joint 

memories, many. 
Since you fought the good fight on the Paper Duty and a Press at 

the Popular Pe nny ! 

Colourable. 

[" The banners of most of the Dutch regiments have hitherto been those 
captured from Uie French at Waterliio in 1815, since when they have never 
been renewed."— 2?ai/y Ifewt, September 22.] 

Thi Dutch have had second-hand flags to fight under ; 
And EO if " Dutch courage" mean borrowed, what wonder P 

Hiss-TEiOKic QuEBT. — ^Whcrc exists the theatrical manager who, 
utterly disregardless of tradition and reckless as to the omen of " the 
Bird," woold have produced a new piece for the first time last 
Friday night, which was Miehaeknae Day. the day sacred to the 
Gbose? We know of only one manager likelv to be so bold, and he 
would not be so audacious as to defy the combined omens of ilL 

Ichabod ! 

{As it generally se£ms now in Scrdling Matches on the Thames, 

Row. brothers, row I But you don't row fast 1 
It 's foreigner first, and Britisher last I 
John no h>nger can sing now, " I says the Boll" 
(As in Poor Cock JJo6m)," because I eanpuU! " 

Coal Ain> Dbama.— Mr. Johk HoixnrosHEAi) says that the 
Princess's Pit, which has been closed for a long time, will be at 
onoe re-opened. The price has been generally accepted. 

News op the Matabele.— The "Lnpi" are "suffering from want 
of supplies." They are impi-cunious. ^^ ^ 

The most 0BATU1TOU8 Fobm of Vice.— Ad-vice ! ^'^^ 
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THE REKSIT OF RINGLETS. 

[" It if announced that ringlets are to be worn again by ladiee, and that tide whiaken are coming in for laahlonable men."— i>0i^ NifWi.] 



Oh pro^peot Eljraian I It 

called back a Tiaon 
Of youth, and thoM 

girlaof JoHK LixCH*8, 

JOHK LncH*8, 
Of ''oorkaorews" that 

"doddle" aU round 

a fair noddle. 
Blue eyes and flushed 

oheeks like ripe 

peaches, ripe peaches. 
I think of sweet Nxllt, 

whose oorls, like a 

jelly, 
Shook soft as she 

'* spooned" me at 

oroqaet, at croquet. 
But then came lawn 

tennis old fashion to 

menace. 
And croquet and curls 

were dubbed "pokey," 

dubbed "pokey." 

But ringlets I rap- 
ture! One spiral to 
capture 
Of NxLL*8 many hun- 
dreds and snip it, 
and snip it. 
Was simply delightful. 
She 'd swear she 
-looked frightful" 
As into my bosom I'd 
slip it, I'd slip 
it. 
But one among dozens, 
on heads like my 
ooosin's, 
LoTe-larceny was, and 
not robberyt rob- 
bery. 

If now I dared sever from " tousie-mops " 
derer 
One tress, there would be a rare bobbery, 
bobbery. 

Ahmel how times alter I My scisfon would 
falter 
In trying a Bape of the Lock to-day, Lock 
to-day. 
NxLL*8 trim buxom body, with curls thick 
and"doddT," 
Would strike the aesthete with a shock to- 
day, shock to-day. 




You only see ringlets on some "poor old 

thmg." Let's { 

Be kind to the paaS^ but primness, but 

primness, | 

With ^' winkle" curls shaking, is not very ; 

taking, I 

When linked with dld-ipinster-like tlim- 

like r** 



I know an " old Biddy "—her name is Miss 

TWIDDT— 

Who reyels in ringlets curled carefully, 
carefully. 



Oh how^ihey?!^doddle 

around her old nod- 

dlel 
She's "songful," a 

taste which I share 

fully, share folly. 
But when she will warble 

of Halls— they 're of 

Marble,— 
Or Meetings by Moon- 

light, I 'msofry, I'm 

Sony 
To see curls, and passion, 

so out of the fashion. 
Made mock of by *'Up- 

to-date " AdOBBT, 

-date Flobbt. 

But ringlets reviTing? 

MiBs Twidbt'8 long 

striying 
For *' Passion's Re- 
sponse" mayn't be 

hopeless, be hopeless. 
In ''Days of Pomatum" 

(for that's how I 

date 'em) 
They used more Maoas- 

sar, and soap less, 

snd loap less I 
Inopportune rain then 

put things out of 

train then, 
Kill's mop, how a 

shower would spoil 

it, would spoil it I 
Cnri-papers, concealing 

—but there, I 'm 

leyealing 
The mysteries dark of 

the Unlet, the taQet 



But ringletted friskers, and mutton-chop 
whiskers. 
For "buns" and blue gills closely 
shaTen, -Ir shayen I [tion 

'lis sheer rerolution ! High Art*s eontnbu- 
Will be first to croak d la raven, ia rayen. 
Will girls then all giggle wifh ringlets 
a-wrifgls, [youth did ? 

As most otthe maids of my youth did, my 
Will male ''mutton-chopper," scowl pom- 
pously proper. 
Like 2>om6^— as our sires in sooCh did, in 
sooChdid? 



LIFE (AND DEATH) IN SOUTH AMEEICA. 

(Diary of the WMk*$ doing$, from our own Oorre$pondent on the SpoL) 

IfondSdv.— Matters are still yery^ unsettled, and it will take some 
time before public confidence is entirely restored. The policy of the 
President in defending the Tramways Extension Bill from th? 
citadel with grape-shot is condemned as an unwise stretch of the 
proyiaions of the Constitution* It has caused a reor|canisation in 
the Cabinet, the Secretary for the Interior haying resigned, taking 
with him six regiments ox cayalry, four battalions of infantry, and 
three brigades of artillery. This desertion has naturally lessened 
the chance of the Emploirers' liabili^ Amendment Bill passing this 
session except at the point of the bayonet. The division on the 
first reading of the Telegraph State Construction Bill was Ayes, 
50 killed, 3 wounded; Noes, 12 killed, 172 wounded. Should this 
measure pass its second reading it will be opposed from barricades 
in committee. 

Tueeday.'-Tnde shows some signs of reyiyal, but the continual 
bombardment of the Stock Exchange by the opposition fleet in the 
offing causes considerable ccmfusion ana annoyance. The Mimster 
of War has retired into a parliamentanr cave accompanied by the 
militia. It is oontidered not imnrobable that ^s member of the 
ministry may throw his ammunition into the scale against his 
colleagues. The Pauper Property Insursaee Bill has not much 
chance of passing during the present year, unless its supportefs can 



bombard the capitaL The seeand reading of ihe Lonaey Acts 
Consolidation Bill was passed with the assistance of three ironclads 
and a torpedo catcher. Inspite of the padfic turn that events are now 
taking, some of the dder inhabitants express considerable uneasiness. 

Wedne$day,'-ThB British Consul has given notice that he will 
hold the ministiT responsible 'for the damage done to his reddenoe. 
On account of tne bombardment he and his family have been foroed 
to reside in a distant greenhouse. The remainder of the oonsulate 
is rased to the ground. This being the President's birthday, the 
hall of the bureau has been crowded with infernal machines sent 
as presents. The loud ticking of the ccmoealed machinery has 
caused several complaints to be made to the concierge. The Presi- 
dent and his family have returned to the seaside. They are being 
hotly pursued by a large body of oavaby, inftrntry, and artillery. 
However, on the whole the outlook is bnghter, and the trains and 
omnibuses have reoosimenoed running. 

Thureday.—ThQ President has returned to the capital, as the 
lodgings he had taken at the seaside were discovered by the rebel 
fleet, and bombarded. The business of the session progresses 
slowly but surely. The Minister for War, with the assistance of 
the Militia, has secured the passing of the vote dealing with his 
department. He led the charge in person that carried the " Ayes" 
Division Lobby. If it were not for the constant bombardment of 
all the principal buildings, and the oocasional sUuffhter of Members 
of Parliament, things would be almost sarmaL There is no doubt 
that the outlook is peaceful. ^ini+i^r^H Kw V tI li IM I IT 
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HOW TO SPEND A PLEASANT EVENING! 

[''For the purposM of this production the orchestra has been enlarged, so that some of the instrumentalists hare to sit among the audience in the stalls." 

Dttily Paper.'] 



i>Mfay.— Things ttill qnietioflr down. 
Traffic la the main thoronghfares ii bob* 
ponded, beoanse the roads are required for 
<}harges of oayalry, and the squares are 
now used for shell practice. The fleet have 
approached doser. This, of course, causes 
some additional damage ; but as the populace 
can now hear the hands of the various ships 
during the pauses in the bombardment, the 
arrangement is rather popular than other- 
wise. The GoTemment naTe apdogised to 
the British Consul for baring blown up his 
house and stables. The incident consequenUy 
is at an end. Several Members of the Cabinet 
have acoepted the Consul's invitation to 
lunch. 

Saturday,'— l!h» Revolution is practically 
at an end. The fleet are still bombarding 
the f (nrts, and the militanr charge every ten 
minutes the populace. The Judges, too. find 
oaose for annoyance in the constant invasion 
of the judicial bench by armed artisans. 
Most of the fashionable part of the city is in 
flames, but this is a detail. However, taking 
all thin^ into consideration, peaice and 
tranquiUity may be said to be now restored. 
Of course they are not exactly the peace and 
tranquillity of Europe, but they are what 
peo|ue are accustomed to over here. Should 
anything of further imnortance transpire it 
shall be wired immediately; but to all 
appearance the insurrection is at an end. 



TO THB COVTESTAinra TS THE GOAL WaB. 

Oh. stint your rage, abate your rash insanity I 
Fight not like fiends, as brother men 
agree; 
And be '* the sweet, sad music of humanity," 
Played in the miner key I 



THE IDEAL CONVEESATION. 

[Miss Emxlt Faithpull, in the LadU^ Fie» 
torUUf suggests that gi^ls should always learn up 
some contribution to make to the family conyersa- 
tion at table.] 

Miss Fatthfull, let me send a line 

Of most sincere congratulation 
On your magnificent design 

To raise the tone of conversation ; 
The i^lan you kindly recommend 

fiejoices many a careful motiier. 
And, for the future, we intend. 

As runs the phrase, '* To use no other." 

At breakf ast>time we used to talk 

On topics commonplace together. 
Designed a picnic^ planned a walk. 

And even criticised the weather ; < 
We gossiped in an idle way. 

And made in turn our several guesses 
About the age of Mrs. A., 

The price of Lady X.'s dresses. 

But now, according to your scheme. 

Each carefully-instaruuted maiden 
Discourses on a worthy theme. 

And comes with fact and figures laden ; 
To-day, for instance, Mtjkikl gave 

Some ffems from Cicsao*8 orations. 
While Maud reriewed, in language grave. 

The Lower Tertiary Formations. 

And SIati — ^the niiaftK'ft'f' "**^"g Katb 

Who formerly would merelv prattie— 
Described, in accentsrmost sedate. 

The use of eavalrjr in battie. 
In fact, by tlus most noble jplan. 

Which on your kind advice we *re using, 
Our conversation never can 

Deserve your censure as amusing I 



THE FOOL WITH A GUN. 

(To Ute TwM of the *' Templatum of 

St, Antony.") 

Thiers are many fools that worry this world, 

Fools old, and fools who 're young ; 
Fools with fortunes, and fools without. 
Fools who dogmatise, fools who doubt. 
Fools who nugger, and fools who shout, 
FooU who never know what they're about, 

A nd f ooU all cheek and tongue ; 
FooIb who 're gentiemen, fools who 're cads, 
Fooli who 're greybeards, and fools who 're 
FooU wi th manias, f oob with fads, [lads ; 
Foola with cameras, fools with tracts, 
Fi>^d ulio deny tiie stubbomest facts, 
Fools in theories, fools in acts ; 

Fools who write Theosophist books. 

Fools who believe in Mflihatmas and spooks ; 
Fools who wrophesy— races and Tophets— 
Bigffer fools who believe in prophets ; 
Fouls who quarrel, and fools who quack ; 
In fact, there are all sorts of tods iu the 

Fools fat, thin, short, and tall ; [pack. 
But of all sqrts of fools, the Fuel with a Gun 
(Who points it at someone— of course, **in 

^"— 
And fools around till chance murder is done) 

Is the worsest fool of them alll 



''Bsnre at Chaboes." — A subject for 
companion picture to the well-known *' The 
LaU Charge at TToter/oo " would be**rA« 
Laet Charge of the Arehbiehop of Can- 
ttrhuryV For ourselves, in preference^ to 
either the ecclesiasticil or the military view 
of a charge, we like to hear the Lord Mayor's 
toast-master call out, ;* Gentittmtn L pwve 
-your gUsses 1 1 ged byVjVJO^lC 
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UNDER THE ROSE. 

{A Story in Scenes,) 

ScBKE VI. — The Breakfast -room at Hornheam Lodge, 

Tim R— 8.40 a.m. on Saturday morning. Mrs. Toovkt U alone, 

making the tea. 

Mrs, Toovey [to herself), I cannot think what has come to 
Tbeophilus. fle has oome down late for prayers every mominjgr 
this week. Such a had example for any household, and Cook is 
he^nning to notice it— I could see it in her eye as she came in. 
He is so stiange in his manner, too; if I did not know he was 
ahsolutely inoapahle of— hut tony did he secrete that abominahle 
programme of Charleses? He said he kept it with a view to 
making inquiries, hut I have heard nothing ahout them since. 
(Aloud, to Ph(EBE, who brings in dishes and two letters,) Oh, the 
post, Ph(£BB? it*s late this morninf?. {Yrqr^^ goei out,) One for 
Pa, and one for me— from Althba— it was certainly time she wrote. 
{Reading her letter,) '' Delightful visit ... the Mereidews so 
kind ... so much to see and do . . . hack on Monday ... no 
time for more at present^' Not a word of where she 's been or what 
she 's seen — not at all the letter a girl should write to her mother ! 
I wonder whom Pa*s letter is from ? {She turns it over,) What 's 
this ? '* Eldorado Palace of Varie- 
ties" prinfed on the flap I Why, 
that 's Charles's music-hall ! Then 
Pa has been making inquiries after 
all. As Charles's aunt I have a 

ri^htto {She is ahout to open 

the envelope,) No, I *d better not. 
I hear Pa's hum — he will be sure 
to tell me what they say. 

Mr, Toovey enters (humming, to 
give himself a countenance). Ha, 
so T[ovL ' ve had prayers without me F 
Quite right— quite right 

Mrs, Toov, {severely). Anything 
hut right. Pa. You oiurht to have 
been down lone ago. I heard you 
brushing your hair as I went out. 

Mr, Toov, {feebly). It was very 
tiresome, my love, but my coUar- 
stud got under the wardrobe, and I 
couldn't get it out for ever so long. 

Mrs, Toov, Your things have 
taken to behave in a very extra- 
ordinary manner. Pa. Yesterday 
it was your braces ! 

Mr, Toov. I— I believe it was 
my braces yesterday. Ah well, we 
must bear with these little vexa- 
tions—bear with them ! (To him- 
self) A letter for me P From the 
Eldorado! It's the box I I— I 
hoped Mr. Curi»hew had forgotten. 
life thrusts it into his pocket un- 
opened^ in a flurry, 

Mrs, Toov, Is there any reason 
why you shouldn't read your letter, 
Pa t It may be of importance. 

Mr, Toov, I— I don't think it is, my love— particularly. It— it 
will keep till after breakfast. What is this— kedgeree P Ma 1 1 've 
come down with quite an appetite — quite a famous appetite I 

XHs pecks at his kedgeree ostentatiously, 

Mrs, Toov. Perhaps I'd better ring and have two more eggs 
boiled if you 're so hungry as all that, Pa P 

Mr, Toov, (in terror at this suggestion), Notfor me,2my love, not 
for me. I— I 've made an excellent breakfast I 

Mrs, Toov. Then now. Pa, perhaps you will be at leisure to read 
your letter. I am curious to know what correspondence you can 
possibly have with an Eldorado Palace, 

Mr, Toov, {to himself). Oh, dear me. she's seen the flap I Why 
do they put the name outside — so thoughtless of them I {He opens 
the letter,) Yes, it is the order. 1 canU show it to CoRinsLiAl 
(Ahtui.) I— I told you I was making inquiries. 

Mrs. Toov. About Charles's habits P So you've written to the 
Manager, without consulting me I Well— what does he say P 

Mr. Toov. (to himself). I don't like these deceptions— but I must 
consider poor Charles. (Ahud,) Oh— hum— very littie, my love, 
very little indeed, but satisfactory— most satiaf aotory— he 't no 
complaint to make of Charles— none whatever I 

Mrs, Toov, As if it was likely you would get the truth from'saoh 
a tainted source I Let me see his letter. 

Mr. Toov. 'pocketma the letter again, hastily). No, mv dear love, 
you must excuse me—butthisis a private and confidential communi- 
cation, and— and, in common fairness to Charles I'll trouble 



've a great mind not to 



( To himself, ) It 's for this very night. 
:o. How am I to make an excuse for 



ou for another cup of tea. 

gt- 

getting awayP (Aloud) I've half a mind to run up sometime. 




and— and look in on Charliis. 

Mrs, Toov. (to herself ). If Charles is misconducting himself, I 
ought to know— and 1 wUl, eooner or later. I 'm sure THBOPBiLns 
is keeping something from me. (Aloud.) I've only put in one 
lump. Pa. You may find him at home if you went up this 
afternoon. 

Mr, Toov. (reheved). An excellent suggestion, my love. I will 
go this afternoon. He — ^he might ask me to stay and dine with 
him; so if -if I don*t oome back, you'll know wnere I am— ehP 
You won't be anxious P 

Mrs. Toov. (to herself). He's trying to spire me, but I can see 
he 's most uneasy about Charles. (Ahud.) Well, Pa, I don't like 
the idea of your dining out without me— it w'dl be the first time for 
years— but still, I shall have to be awav myself this evening; 
there's a special meeting of the Zenana Mission Committee, and 
Mrs. CuMBEBBATCH made such a point of my attending— so, if you 

feel you really ought to see Charles 

Mr, Toov. Oh. I do, my dear. He— he wanta looking after. And 
perhaps, if I could have a little quiet, serious talk with him. after 
dinner -or over a game of draughts. (To himself) What a 

dissembler I 've become ; but I €lo 
mean to look in on Charles, before 
I go to this Eldorado place, and 
there may be time for a game of 
draughts 1 

Mrs. Toov. You would learn 
more, Thkophilus, by putting a 
few questions to his landlady. But 
remember, when ^ou come back, 
I shall insist on being told eyery- 
ttnntf— everything, mind I 

Mr. Toov, Oh, of course, my 
love, of course. (To himself ) If 
my visit proves satisfactory, I— I 
might tell her. It will depend on 
how I feel— entirely on how I feeL 
End of Scxex VI. 



•• Eldorado Palace of Varieties. Admit Mr. Toovey and Party to 
Box C. This portion to be retained.^' 



ScBinc Yll.^The Drawing-room. 
It w after luncheon. Mrs. Too- 
VET is sitting knitting. 
Mr. Toovey (enterinff, in a frock- 
coat, carrying a toll hat). Er — 
CoRHELiA, my love, you don't hap- 
pen to know where the— the latch- 
key is kept, do you P 

Mrs. Toovey. The latchkey, 
Theophiltjs I One has never been 
required in this house ve^. Whatoan 
you possibly want with a latchkey P 
Mr. Toov. (to himself). These 
performances go on till a somewhat 
advanced hour, I 've no doubt, 
and I might feel it my duty to 

stay as long as { Aloud.) I— 

1 only thought it would save Ph(ebi 
sitting up to me, my dear. 
Mrs. Toov, You need not trouble yourself about that, Theophilus. 
I will sit up for you, if necessary. 

Mr. Toov, (quaking). But you forget your Zenana Mission, my 
love ; you will be out yourself tiiis evening I 

Mrs. Toov, (severely), 1 shall be back by a reasonable hour. Pa, — 
and so will you, 1 should hope. 

Mr. Toov, I hope so, my love, I 'm sure, but— but I may have a 
good deal to say to Charles, you know. 

Mrs. Toov. (to herself). There 's some mystery about that wretched 
boy, I 'm certain. If I could only find out what was in that letter. 
I wonder if it 's in Pa's pocket— I'U soon see. ( A loud. ) Turn round. 
Pa. Ah. I thought as much; one of your ooat-tail buttons is as 
nearly off as it can be I 

Mr. Toov, (innocently). Deal me \ My Sunday coat, too. I never 
observed it. Could you just fasten it on a littie more securely P 

Mrs. Toov. If you take off your coat. I can't do it with you 
prancing about in front of me. Pa. (Mr. T. takes off h*s coat.) 
Now, I can't have you in mv drawing-room in your shirtsleeves— 
suppose somebody <Mdled I Qo into your study and wait there till 
I 've done. (Mr. T. departs submissively.) Now if the letter isn't 

in one of these pockets, it must be in (She discovers the envelope. ) 

There it is. Now I shall know what Charles I 'm sure his poor 

dear mother WK>uld wish to be informed. (She opens the letter.) 
'* Eldorado Palace oi Varieties. Admit Mr. Toovet and party to 
Box C. This portion to be retained." (She tears off a ^forated 
slip.) I will retain it I So Thsophilus has been deceiving 
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this is his biumeas with Chables I This ii why he kept that pro- 
gramme I And he^B allowing hinuelf to be mialed by his own 
nephew I They're going to this music-hall to-night, together! 
He shall not ffo— never while I—stop, let me think—Tes, he shall go 
—he shall fiU np the measure of his iniquity, little oreaming that I 
have the clear proof of his deceit! (She thrusts the slip she has 
tarn off into her workbox, and replaces the envelope with the 
remainder of the order in the podtet,) There. He won't notice 
that anything is missing. He's coming back. I must control 
myself, or he will be on his guard. 

[She pretends to secure the button with unsteady fingers. 

Mr. Toov, {entering), Cobhxlia. my love, don't trouble to do 
more than is absolutely necessary to keep the button secure— because 
I'm rather in a hurry. It doesn't matter, so long as it looks 
respectable I 

Mrs, Toov, {with an effort to restrain her feelings), 1 daresay it is 
quite rmectable enough. Pa, for where you are going. 

Mr, Toov, ^uite, indeed, my dear. But it would never have done 
to go and call on Ghables with a button off the back of my coat- 
no, no. It was fortunate ^ou noticed it in time, my love. 

Mrs. Toov, I hope it will prove so, THBOPHiLns. {To herself) 
And this monster of duplicity is Pal Oh, I wish I -could tell him 
what I thought of him, but not yet— we will have our reckoning 
later I 

Mr. Toov. (after putting on his coat). Then I think I must be 
going. Any message I can take to Chajllbs ? 

Mrs, Toov. Yes, tell him that I trust he will profit bv his good 
Uncle's 6X9jnple, and that I expect him to dinner on Monoay. I may 
require to have a serious talk with him myself, if your account of 
this evening is not perfectly satisfactory. 

Mr, Toov, 1 '11 tell him, my love, but there 's no reason to make 
Tourself uneasy about Chables— he '11 behave himself— he 'U behave 
himself. {To himself as he goes otit,) I must go and see Ghables 
now. Oh dear, I do feel so apprehensive about this visit to the 
Eldorado.— If I could put it off.— But I can't continue to hold those 
shares without some knowledge— And Mr. Gttefhew made such a 
point of my going. No, I must go. I— I don't see how I can get out 
of it I 

Mrs. Toov. (alons). There he goes, looking so meek and lamblike I 
Who would suspect, to see him, that that black ooat<tf his was buttoned 
round a whited sepulchre P Oh, Pa, Pa! That after all these years 
of blameless life you should suddenly be seized with a depraved desire 
for unhallowed amuaement like this I While I am at uie Cuxbeb- 
BATCHE8, engaged in discussing the affairs of the Zenana Mistton, you 
and Chablbs will be— Btoo. How do I know he is going with 
Chablbs at all P If he is capable of deceiving me in one respect;, why 
notinall? (She takes out the slip and looks at it,) Mr. Toovet and 
psrtvl WhatjMxty? May not Pa have been leading a— a double life 
all these years for anything I can tell? He is ffoing to the Eldorado 
to-night with somebody— thtiVn clear. Who is it F I shall never be 
easy till I know. And why should I not? There's the meeting, 
though. I miffht have a headache. Tes, that will do. (She goes to 
her wnting^tahle.) No, I won't write. I can make some excuse to 
Eliza when I see her. And instead of going to the Cuvbeb- 
BATCHE8 this evening, I can easily slip up to Waterloo and ask my 
way to this place. There will be no difficulty in that. Yes, I wiU 
ffO, whatever it costs me. And when Pa goes into this Box G of 
his, he will find his *' party " is larger than he expected I 
End op Scene VII. 



PIATDTO THE DEUCE AT THE HATMASKET. 

Of course, to speak with theological accuracy, The Tempter, being 
the '* verv devil incarnate,*' ought to be ** damned." That this has 
not been his fate at the Haymarket is owing to Mr. Beebbohic Tbee 
primarily, to his company seoonduily, and to the author remotely. 
To treat m any fresh dramatic form the story of Faust and Mar- 
gueritej a dramatist must be the sulject of a special and peculiar 
inspiration. Now what this play lacks is inspiration. 

What in this piece Ehbt Hauthob Jones mistook for the " divine 
affiitus" is mere long-windedness. His Tempter may be an enter- 
tainer atsumiDg various ditguises, and more and more like himself 
on every occasion, but a real devil he is not, except so iar as Mr. 
Tbee with womUrf ul art makes him ; and, even tiien. the question 
is forced upon us, would any devil with any sort of seU-respect, 
pick up a cross-handled da^er pust as if it were an ordinary .walking- 
■titk, and politely return it to its owner F This is the first time that 
a devil on the stage hasn't shuddered and grovelled at the sight of 
a eroas-handle. Again, how far more effective would come of the 
supernatural movements of this irredaimably wicked personage have 
been had they been performed by means of some dever arrangement 
of ** wires," such as that with which Mile, ^nba used to astonish 
the public? Where are the stage mechanists who assisted GEoneE 
GoEQUEST, that unique representative of sprites and gnomes, who 
achieved success by ' ' leaps and bounds P " 



Fortunately the piece does not depend for its success on mere 
mechanism, but on the acting of Mr. Tbee, which is in all respects 
admirable in its diabolical variety; much depends, too, on Mri. Tbee, 
who is charming and sympathetio in a small part. Mr. Tebbt, who 
oocasionallv, in tone and look, reminds me of Herbt iBvme, contri- 
butes his share towards the general histrionic excellenee, as also does 
Miss Julia Nsilsoe, who in tone and action frequently makes me 
wish that once and for ever she would give up attempting an imita^ 
tion of Ellen Tebbt. But be it said that the acting of this conple 
is remarkably good in the love scene, as it is also in the very trying 
death scene, which could have been so easily and so utterly ruined. 

The autl^ is at his best in his curt, cynical, sentences. Epigrams 
are few and far between in the play, but what there are go to the 
deviL that is, are given to the '*01d Gentleman," with the best 
possible result ffiraiT Haxtthob is at his worst in the long 
speeches, not one of which, no matter to whom it may fall, but would 
be the better for cutting. Of courie, suggestions fer abbreviating the 
Tempter^ part would not be f avourablj entertained by the principal 
actor, as, naturally enough, bjoj Tree objects to being cut down ; and as 
his personal success is too decided for him to be ** cut up," the Tree 
will have to remain, 
though lopping and 
pruning would be 
advantageous to the 
growth and strength 
of this Tree now 
that it has assumed 
these proportioDs. 
And the moral P 
Well, Goethe, I 
think, in the poem 
was a trifle hazy 
about the ultimate 
fate of his lovers; 
but in the opera 
there is no doubt 
about it. With 
Marguerite it was 
"Here we go] up, 

up," and with 

ft it was just 
the reverse : but the 
operatic Faust will 
always " go down " 
when sung and 
played as it was this 

season at Govent ^*v.*v haid-jv. 
Garden. I forget " Arbor m Arbore." A Wood EngrsTing. 

what BoIto does with his epring couple, but where Mr. Jones's demon 
resembles Botio's, and also Ktboits, Satan, is in his monologues 
addressed directlv to the Supreme Being. But those Satans were 
Fallen Archangels of Heaven ; this of 'Eebt Hauthob'b is a Fallen 
Angel of Islington. This illogical demon sneers at one of the oha* 
raoters for not using language suffioienUv strong to express his feel- 
ings ; yet when his own turn comes his blasphemy is vulgar, and so 
mud that not the sternest magistrate would like to fine him for it. 
And Strang to say, in one passage (which most persons would have 
deemed objeotionaDle, did it not come to them on the authoritv of the 
Lord Ghamberlain*s Theatrical Licensing office), the Prince of Dark- 
ness shows himself a gentlonan curiouslsr ignorant of such elementary 
Ghristian theolegv as he could have picked up from a penny cate- 
chism. How Mr. Tbee was ever in-deuced to attempt the Tempter by 
Ehbt Hauthob. will remain a mystery to the end of the run, and if 
that should be in the far distant future, the mystery will be l^e- 
mendous, and absolutely imi>enetrable. The costumes are artistic 
and superb, the scenery effective, though the migesfac poportions ol 
GanterDurr Gathedral are rather dwarfed by the iuiposing figure of 
the Yery Ceuce, who is *^ all over the place." 




Morning Thought. 
(3y a ehillg Autumn Guest at a Oeuniry Bouse,) 

Gr-B'BtR I No fire in the grate— for our hostess is thrifty — 
Although the thennometer stands below fifty I 

Well, I wish to be courteous and sober; 
But the biggest of pests is that pig of a host- 
In a dimtte like ours, too I— who makes it his boast 

That '' he never starts fires till October! " 



A Good Kick-Ofp.— The ••Rugby" decision against "profes- 
nmal *' footbaU. Let us hope it will be followed by an equally 
energetic ••kick-out" of the growing ••rowdy" element in this 
popiuar, if somewhat over-praised, •'National game." All good 
sportsmen long to see a •'penalty kick" administered to black- 
guwdism in t& footbidl field. 
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THE PERSONAL EQUATION. 

DuciU Butler {shoioing AH TrMiuns ofSHUan OatUe). " Tss TflBBB QB40Bf— iftse Ganoya t ' 
Mrs. Bavubeeham, "How nmBirriNO I And pbat, whiob ib ths present Dochis:! I" 



ALEXANDEE AND DIOGENES. 

{Modem TeiOowie Fertion,) 

[" My oomplaint beiiif of a nerroui character, I ihare the opinion of my 
doctor that, if I pau the winter in the midst of mj aoouitomed sarround- 
ingi and ooeupations, it will be the moet likelj means of promoting my 
reooTery."— iVffMs Bismarck' t reply te the German Emperer^e Letter,^ 

Diogenes (of Kissingen) loquitur:^ 

Onlv to leave me to my tub! Ha I had him there I flatter me I 

Too late, my Alexahbib, now to butter or to batter me I 

Yoa ** Dropped the Pilof^with that youthful eonfldenoe that lome 

adore— 
The "whirlurig of time" hat turned; the ** Pilot" drope the 

"Commodore.*' 

kfieoior Imperial " Pots," and their young prinoelj progenies; 
Belated oondescenslon won't oonoiliate Dioeiim. 
Cynio and Conqueror exchange oompluneuts Ciceronian, 
But— there's a sting in some smooth wordb^ for a mouthing 
ICaoedonian. 

Mine are not sanitary *' tubs," Ihe Yarzin, or the other one 
At Friedrioharuh, you hint. Oh get away, and do not bother one 1 
1 *Te got a '' nerrous system " now, and noisy, youog, despotic il, 
*' Shock-headed Peters " worry one, when agwd and neurotical. 

Your castles, and your palaces, and things, in Central Germany. 
I '^trample on"— like Plato's pride Ha I doesthat make you tquirm 

any? 
Confer with your Court Marshal, if you like ; I only promise I '11 
Transfer my Tub— to Friedrichsruh, when up to change of domicile. 

'*How to cemmand men" is my skill, as 'twas of him of Pontus, 

Bire, 
You can t command such men as I just when 'you chance to want 

us, Bire I 
As soon as Doctor ScHWSNiireiB t ays he has no objection, Sire, 
I 'U travel to snother Tub— but not of your selection. Sire. 



Sings ^ 

'Midst castles and pilaces though I mifht roam. 
Be it ever so humble there 's no place like home. 
The charm of the Tub seems to hallow me there, 
Which all Central Germany's castles can't share. 

Home I home I Sweet, sweet home I 

Though 'tis only a Tub, there is no place like homel 

An exile from court, castles dazzle in vain. 
Oh I give me my Tub and I 'U gladly rem tin. 
A proud ALBXAimiB I 'm sorry (I) to snub. 
But—keep your fine castles, leave me to my Tub 1 

Home I home I Sweet, sweet home I 

Thoush vou mayn't like its ** dimate," there 's no ^lace 
like borne I [ Left curled up m tt. 



•» PAS MftME ACADfeMICIE!^ ! " 

[Albibt Mooav. the exquisite decorative paiater. died on September 2^, 
at the age of fifty-two, ** without Academie honour.''] 

" Lova is enough." Beauty, it seems, is not. 

And yet upon our land*s artistic fame. 
It seems— does it not. Sirs P— a bitter blot 

That the official rcSl lacks this great name I 
No matter I The R. A., with tight-closed door. 
Hath lees— of honour ; English Art hath MooBi I 



" Did you hear PADVBXwm the pianist P " asked someone of our 
nld friena Mrs. R. *' Oh, yes." she replied ; *' I was most fortunate. 
He played for several hours at a friena*s house, and he gave us the 
whde of his Rfpartee^^^ 

BiDDLS BT 'Abbt.— " Lcok 'ere, if you 're tpeakin' of a you^ un- 
married lady bein' rather 'mflv, what w«ll-known.river would you 
name P— Why, ' Miss is Uppy/ o' course." 
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*' Hullo, Oi.d Man I Huw 's it you *bk Dikdto at tub Club t 
Smiths to Dinnir thh iviuiNa?" 

'* No— THAT WAS YfcHTKElJiY. ThIB KVININO SHE HAS THE OdDS AND ElTDS j 



GUESTS TO BE AVOIDED- 

THOnGST TOUA WlFR TOLD MI AHl BAD TBI BlLOWjiS AND 



BllLEMEN— '^rORMl 



(A neic Volunteer Song, **in vulgar par- 
lance,* Brought up to date, after Lord 
TennyeoA.) 

[*' It is not goiDg too far to saj that thousands 
of men best fitted, physicallj and morally, to senre 
•s officers or in the ranks, hold aloof from the 
Volunteers, because thej are keenly alire to in- 
efficiency of the average Volunteer. In vulgar 
parlance they look upon Volunteering as * bad 
form.' "— rA# Timee.l 

Thulx is a Bound that mnst terribly jar 

On the ears of the West in our finical day ; 
'Tisn't a sound of battle and war. 
But of something much worse in its 
•*Tulgar" way. 
Storm 's warm about Volunteer " form," 
Ready, be ready against that storm f 
"Form I" ••Form!" Riflemen, " Form ! " 

Be not deaf to the sound that warns I 
What P "Bad form I "—that *s a 
last plea. 
Are figs of thistles F or grapes of thorns P 

How can W. feel with E. C. P 
'* Form : " " Form I " Riflemen, " Form I " 
Ready to meet ** Sassiety^s " storm I 
Riflemen, Riflemen, shun *' had form ! " 

Reform your " form^" I Abide nothing 
"low"! 
Look to yon butts, and take good aims ! 



prig's 



But better a miss, or a magpie or so. 
Then that bad, bad form whicli '* Sassiety " 
shames. 
Storm's warm about Volunteer " form," 
Ready, be ready sgainst that storm I 
Riflemen, Riflemen, Riflemen—" Form III" 

For " form " be ready to do or die 
"Form," in "Sassiety's" name, and the 

QUKKN^S! 

"In Yulgar parlanoe" "good form"'s the 
cry — 
Though only a fribble knows what it m€ ans. 
Bat "FormI" "Form!" Riflemen, "FormI" 
Ready, be readv to meet the storm 
Against the Riflemen's * * shocking bad form I " 



THE LONDON SCHOOL BOARD VADE 
MEOUM. 

Question. What are the functions of the 
School Board P 

Answer. To protest against the conduct 
of the Educational Department. 

Q. In this protest has the Board the sym- 
pathy of the public P 

A. Unquestionably; because the conduct 
of the Educational i>epartment is calculated 
to send up rates. 

Q. But does not the Department look 
after the sanitary side of the matter P 

A, Perhaps so; but sanitation is too 



expensive a matter to be treated without the 
matorest oonHideratioii. 

Q. Are the recommendations of the Depart- 
ment unreasonable P 

A, Nerj, The Board is required to make 
the most costly alterations in buildings that 
haye already eaten up a large sum of money, 
and should not consume a penny more. 

Q. But are not the suggested improre- 
ments ones that would be accepted nowadays 
in any new design P 

A, Certainly, but then their adoption 
would be the cause of little or no expense. 

Q. Then should science stop stul until 
the rates become abated P 

A, That would be the practical course for 
science to pursue. 

Q. But leaying grieyances out of the ques- 
tion, what can be said about education P 

A, That is a matter of secondary import- 
ance, when compared with the latest sanitary 
developments. 

Q. But how about the children P Have they 
been educated P What can be said about them r ^ 

A. Nothing. So far as the School Board 
is concerned, the question of education in 
general is absolutely of secondary importance. 

Q. Then the career of a child need not be 
considered nor watched P 

A, Of course not. The sole means sug- 
gested for teaching a child is to squabble with 
tne GoTcmment and to more or less ignore 
the requirements of the schoolmaster.^ |^ 
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"ON THE CHANCE." 

Young Uanrna, ** What hate you oot thibi, my oood Hah ! " 

The **0ood Man*' {$eHng $h4 u not a Potato CutUmef). «Only BoiLiHO Watbb, Ma'ah. Yoti sp, this tii« o' teak, thi Sba 

0BT8 BATHSR 00U>, AUD BOMS OF TH« LaDIM ARI 83 KABTICULAS ABOUT THBIB LITTLX TODDLBKINt. BLB88 'BM 1" 

Totmg Mamma {Uruek vnth the iiea). •*0h, thbk, plbabb br hbbx To-mobbow MOBniNa at Eight o'clock, akd bbiho two 
^^^^' L^< <ww» tenders him a ShUlinQ, NeedUsn to sou Our Attut was not up in time to tee if appointment was ket punctuaUf. 



BISHOP BOBADIL. 

[** Af to the course which the English Goveroment 
should take in this matter, he was in farour of 
their acting on the principles enunciated in the 
Sermon on the Mount ; but when it was found 
that a contrarj course was necessary, then they 
must drop the sermon and hare recourse to the 
sword."- The Bishop of Dbbrt. in Westminster 
Abbey, on the subject of Mashonaland.] 

Of old the bally swaggered fr*:e, 
^He reckf d not how the tight arose ; 
He wore bis warlike panophr, 
A hireling and a man of blows. 

He knew no mercy, was not meek 

(The meek are blefsdd, said ihe Lord) ; 
If one should smite him on the cheek. 

He tamed, but tamed to draw bis sword. 
He trod the weaker in fbe n^re. 

Nor stayed from blopd bis mailed band/ 
And tramped in fury and in tire 

TbroogE numy a dcYastated land. 

I bUune bim not, it was bis trade ; 

Tboo^b small bis care for wrong or right, 
At least be foof bt himself, nor stayed 

At home to bid the others fight. 
Long since we 'ye placed bim on tbe shelf; 

Behold instead, bis crosier drawn. 
Within tbe sacred Minster's self 

A bally blastering in lawn. 

A S«J»d. Wmmed stirrer ap of strife, 
•• I bdd/; be eries, '• of small aoooont 

His sense who stoops to base his life 
Upon tbe Sermon on tbe Mount. 



=F: 



** That is,^ if unprepared to strike. 

Some help that Sermon ma^ afford. 
You suit yourselYes, and, when you like. 

You drop it and you draw the sword." 
Go to, you loud and f odish priest, 

Nor soom tbe precepts you should keep. 
Still is it trae that, west or east, [sneep. 

The woItcs are sometimes clothed like 
And here ('twas thus in ancient days) 

False prophets shame the Master stalL 
And congregations chant the praise 

<>f blatant Bishop Bobabil. 

WOODMEN, SPARE THOSE TREE3I 

Hew {New Forest) Version, 
[Mr. AuBiBON Hbbbbbt says "the rapacious and 
spendthrift " woodmt^n of the Crown hare recently 
felled two hundred oaks in the New Forest.] 

WooBKRir, spare, those trees I 

You *re playing up rare jokes 
In felling, at tout t ase, 

Hundreds ot British oaks. 
We 'd ax you stay your.ax j. 

Gomel no official rot I 
Or Pimeh^i wratb may wax, 

And then— you 'U get it hot. 

Tbose dd familiar trees 

Are glprr and renown. 
Don't think your business, please^ 

Is just to new them down I 
We aekjovu for tbe nonce. 

If such appeal is yain, 
We 'U bid you. sbarp, at once, 

** Cut "—and donH come again I 



"GOOD SIB JOHN!'' 

(To Sir Joi^ Gilbert, RA,, on his receiving the 
Freedom^ ih$ Cktff. By an OH Boy.) 

Goon Black (and White) Enigbt, 

Our youth's joint delight, 
Witb tbat other Black Knight, dear Sir 
Waiibe'8 

(Whom you pictured well), 

Ancient memories swell. 
Till language, in praising tou, falters. 

You dn»w, wiiJi such dash, 

AU our heroes; they flash 
On our memories. Ah, we thanked you so 

For DoM, Bosinantes, 

And Saacbos (CjcETAirm ') 
** Leather-Stocking." and Boknnson Crusoe. 

Our fanoies still carry 

Your (^AKHPR^Rx'a) King Harry, 
We know our own boyhood s sound slumbers 

Were haunted by Pucks. 

Robin Hoods, Friar Tucks, 
And scenes from your braye Christmas Num- 
ber!. 

God bless you, Sir Johk, 

For your Knight and your Don. 
Who moved our>outb*« ferronr and pity I 

Sure every Old Boy 

Hopes 3rou long may enio j 
The fceedom (and health) ^our (Atfl 



BIDBLB FOB THX eSSlT BBAliBT. 

Q. WmEir is a sailor like a French joumalisl^ 
J. When be has to '' sign artieles." ^ l^ 
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WHO WOULD NOT BE A MEMBER OF PARLIAMENT tzed by GOOglc 
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A NEAT WAY OF PUTTINQ 

OsMy (to ClergyvuM, who ha$ paid the legal fare). 



IT. 

, , , " Won't leave 
mb much for the hoffertort next sunday, slb, will it i " 



THE ADVENTURES OF PICKLOCK HOLES. 

(By Cfunnin Toil,) 
No. v.— THE HUNGABIAN DIAMOND. 

EvBBTBODT must remember the apparently causelesB panic that 
seized the Tarions European governments only a few years ago. It 
was the dead season. Members of Parliament were all disporting 
themselves on the various grouse-moors which are specially reserved 
for that august legislative body in order that there may be no lack 
of accuracy in the articles of those who imagine tiiat the 12 th of 
August brings to every M.P. a yearning for the scent of heather and 
the Eound of breech-loading guns. Suddenly, and vrithout any 
warning, a great fear spread through Europe. Nobody seemed able 
to state precisely how it began. There were, of course, some who 
attributed it to an after-dinner speech made by the Oerman 
Emperor at the annual banquet of the Blue Bosewitzers, the famous 
Cuirassier regiment of which the Grand Duke of ScHNUPFrncHSTEiN 
is the honorary commanding officer. Others again saw in it the 
influence of M. Paul DBROULtoB, while yet a third party attributed 
it with an equal assumption of certainty to the fact that Austria had 
recently forbidden the import of Servian pigs. They were all wrong. 
The time has come when the truth must be known. The story I am 
about to tell will show my extraordinary friend. Picklock Holes, on 
an even higher pinnacle of unmatchable acumen than that which fame 
has hitherto assigrned f o him. He may be vexed when he reads my 
narrative of his triumphs, for he is as modest as he is inductive!; but I 
am determined that, at whatever cost, the story shall be inadej>ublic. 

It was on one of those delightful evenings for which our English 
summer is famous, that Holis and I were as usual sitting toffether 
and conversing as to the best methods of inferring an Archoishop 
from a hat-band and a Commander-in-Chief from a penny- whistle. 
I had put forward several plans which appeared to me to be satis- 
factory, but Holes had scouted them one after another with a cold 
impassivity which had not failed to imprest me, accustomed though 
I was to the great man s exhibitioii of it. 

** Here,*' said Holes, eventuallv, " are the necessary steps. Hat- 
band, band-master, master-mind, mind-your-eve, eye-ball, ball- 
bearing, bear-leader, Leda and the Swan, swan-biU, bill-post, post- 



cart, cart-road, roadway, Wey bridge, bridge-arch, arch-bishop. The 
inf erenoe of a Commander-in-Chief is even easier. You have cmly to 
assume that a penny-whistle has been found lying on the Horse- 
Guards' Parade by the Colonel of the Scots Guards, and carried by him 
to the office of the Secretary of State for War. Thereupon you sub- 
divide the number of drummer-boys in a re^[iment of Goorkhas by 
the capital value of a sergeant's retiring pension, and " 

But the rest of this marvellous piece of concise reasoning must 
remain for ever a secret, for at this moment a bugle- call disturbed 
the stillness of the summer night, and Holes immediately paused. 

'* What can that mean P" Tasked, in some alarm, for Camberwell 
(our meeting place) is an essentially unmilitary district, and I could 
not account for tbis strange and awe-inspiring musical demonstration. 

** Hush," said Holes, with perfect composure ; **it is the aereed 
signal. Listen. The great Samovar diamond, the most brilliant 
jewel in the turquoise crown of Hungary, has been lost. The 
Emperor of Austbia is in despair. Next week he is due at Pesth, 
but he cannot appear before the fierce and haughty Magyars in a 
crown deprived of the decoration that all Hungary looks upon as 
symbolical of the national existence. A riot in Pesth at this moment 
would shake the Austro-Hungarian empire to its foundations. With 
it the Triple Alliance would crumble into dust, and the peace of 
Europe would not be worth an hour's purchase. It is, therefore, 
imperative that before the dawn of next Monday the diamond should 
be restored to its wonted setting." 

*' My dear Holes," I said, *' this is more terrible than I thought. 
Have they appealed to you, as usual, after exhausting aU the native 
talent?" 

''My dear Potsox," replied my friend, *' you ask too much. Let 
it suffice that I have been consulted, and that the determination of 
the question of peace or war lies in these hands." And with these 
words the arch-detective spread before my e^es those lon^, sinewy, 
and meditative fingers which had so often excited my admiration. 

Our preparations for departure to Hungary were soon made. I 
hardly know why I accompanied Holes. It seemed somehow to be 
the usual thing that I should be present at all his feats. I thought 
he looked for my company, and though his undemonstrative nature 
would never have suffered him to betray any annoyanoe had I 
remained absent, I judged it best not to disturb the even current of 
his investigations by departing from established precedent. I 
therefore departed from London— my only alternative. Just as we 
were setting out. Holes stopped me with a warning gesture. 

'* Have you brought the due with you P " he asked. 

** What due P" 

* ' Oh," he answered, rather testily, *' any clue you like, so long as 
it 's a clue. A torn scrap of ^per with writing on it, a foot-print in 
the mud, a broken chair, a soiled overcoat— it really doesn't matter 
what it is, but a due of some kind we must have." 

'* Of course, of course." I said, in soothing tones. ** How stupid 
of me to forget it. Will this do P " I continued, picking up a piece 
of faded green ribbon which happened to be lying on the pavement 

** The ver]^ thing," said Holes, pooketing it, and so we started. 
Our first visit on arriving at Pesth was to the Emperor-King, who 
was living incognito in a small back alley of the Hunffarian capital. 
We cheered the monarch's heart, and proceeded to call on the leader 
of the Opposition in the Hungarian Diet. He was a stem man d 
some fifty summers, dressed in the national oostume. We found him 
at supper. Holes was the first to speak. *' Sir," he said. ** resist- 
ance is usdess. Your scheiAes have been discovered. All tiiat is 
left for you is to throw yourself upon the mercy of your King." 

The rage of the Magyar was fearful to witness. Holes continued, 
inexorably :—'* This piece of green ribbon matches the colour of your 
Sunday tunic. Can you swear it has not been torn from the lining P 
You cannot I thought so. Know then that wrapped in this ribbon 
was found the forest Samovar diamond, and that you, you alone, 
were concerned in the robbery." 

At this moment the police broke into the room. 

**Bemove his Excellency," said Holes, **and let him forthwith 



expiate his crimes upon the scaffold." 
But," I ventured to interpose. 



where is the diamond P Unless 
you restore that " 

*' PoTSON," whispered Holes, almost fiercely, *' do not be a fool." 

As he said this, the door once again opened, and the Emj^aror- 
King entered the room, bearing on his head the turquoise crown, in the 
centre of which sparkled the great Samovar, ** the moon of brilliancy," 
as the Hungarian poete love to call it. The Emperor approached the 
marvellous detective. ** Pardon me," he said, ** for troubling you, 
I have just found the missing stone under my pillow." 

** Where," said Holes, '* I was about to tell your Migesty that 
you would find it." 

'* Thank you/' said his Majesty, **for restoring to me a valued 
poscession and ridding me of a knave about whom I have long had 
my suspidons." The oondusion of this speech was greeted with loud 
*' Eljem^^^ the Hungarian national shout, in the midst of which we 
took our leave. That is the true stoir of how the peace of Europe 
was preserved by my wonderful frienoed by VjOVJ V VC 
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DIVERSE AIMS. 

(Early Morning,) 
The (huraU, "Tm, it's ▲ loyxlt Hobmino, Tbxnohbbmah ; 

JU8T TBS 80BT TO GIVB ONB AX ApPXTITB FOB BbBIKFAST." 

Farmer Trencherman, ''Ah! A Happititb fob tbb Bbbakfast, 
Sib. Now thbbb 'a thx diffbbxnob, tbb sbb. I bx comb out 

FUK TO OBT ▲ BbBAKFAST FOB MT HaPPITITB I " 



"DUE SOUTH." 
A Trip round " the Island,'' and hack to P'nCth. 

Happy Thought (on hoard crowded eteamhoat),-'^* Obetinacy ii 
the best policy.'' The obstinate man won't moye, and won't speak, 
except in monosjllablee ; he won't bndge one inch for anybody ; 
he pats eyerybody in a worse temper than eyerybody was oefore, 
and, in the end, he wins. To the credit of the obstinate man be it 
said that ** he knows how to keep his place." and does keep it toe. 

A kind of second-rate sporting bookmaker, with sandy whiskers 
and dirty hands, who has secnrea a comer seat near me, smokes like 
a chimney, and the chimney, his pipe, ought to haye been swept and 
cleaned out long ago. Also he seems quite unable to take fiye whifFs 
without prolific expectoration. From experience I belieye he will 
be yisitea by the steward, and told not to smoke. I am awaiting 
this with miuioious anticipation of pleasure. I am disappointed. A 
junior steward, of whom 1 make the inquiry in hearing of the objec- 
tionable fumigator, replies that '* Smoking is allowed here, but not 
abaft" Thanks, yery much. The sandy-whiskered man won't go 
** abaft." whereyer that is. Perhaps he will presently. After a 
time, when it becomes a bit rougher, he disappears. Ko doubt he 
has gone ** abaft.'* Let him stay there. 

^^The Neediest'— Why needles? There's no more point in the 
name than there is to the rocks. 

Opposite Freshwater it yenr naturally commences to be a bit 
fresmsh ; some people in the forepart are getting yeir wet ; there 
is a stampede; it is still fresher and rougher; but I haye eyery 
confidence in tiie Captain, who, as I obserye, is negligently stand- 
ing on the bridge, deliberately cracking specimens of that great 
duicaoy the early filbert, or it may be the still earlier walnut. 

Happif Thought.—There can be no danger when the Captain is 
engaged in cracking nuts as if they were so many jokes. 



Splashing and ducking haye commenced freely. The wayes do 
the splashing, and the people on board do the ducking. 

There are those who look ill and keep well ; and others who look 
well at first, but who turn all sorts of colours within a quarter of 
an hour, struggle gallantly, and succumb; children hyely, but 
gradually collapsing, lying about doubled up helplessly ; comfort- 
able, comely matrons who came on board neat and tidy, now hor- 
ridly uncomfortable, and quite reckless of appearance. Here, too, 
is the unoertain sailor, who considers it safer to remain seated, and 
who, at the end of the Toyage, is surprised to find himself in 
perfect health. 

SighUnp Ventnor, — The man '* who knows eyery thing " informs us 
that this IS Bonchurch, which information a man with a book has of 
course felt himself bound to correct. The latter tells us that it is 
a place called Underclifl (which nobody for one moment belieyes), 
and both informants are put right by a mariner with a map, who 
points out all the places correctly, and confides to us in a husky 
Yoice that *' that ere place among the trees is Ventnor." 

More shower-bathing; the fore-part of the yessel quite cleared 
by the attacking wayes. 

Howeyer, ** it soon dries off," sajs a jolly middle-ajp^ed gentleman 
in a summer suit, drenched from tip of ooILeut to toe of boot. 

Being well out at sea (how many are neyer ** well out at sea " I), 
we catch sight of Bonchurch and the landslip. Of course we gay 
nautical dogs pity the poor lubbers ashore who '* liye at home at 

ease," and who are probably^ suffering from intense (Here 

my remarks, made to a joyial comfMmion on a camp-stool^ are 
interrupted by a blob in the eye from a waye. On recovery I 
forget what I was going to eay, but fancy ** the missiDg word'' is 
"heat") 5 -B /, 

Passing Sandown. Of course the well-informed person says, 
** This is where the races are," and equally of course ne is imme- 
diately oontradicted by a reduced chorus of bystanders, who pity 
his deplorable ignorance. Total discomfiture of well-informed 
person. He disappears. '* Gone below," like a Demon in a panto- 
mime at the appearance of the Good Fairy. 

Nice place Sandown apparently, where, it being 1.30, the happy 
Wight-islanders are probably sitting down in comfort to a nice not 
lunch, while we, the joyial mariners— well, no matter. I shall wait 
till I can lunch ashore. 

Our arrangements are to land at Southsea, where (so we were 
^yen to understand) we ought to be at 2 p.v. But already it 
IS 2 P. v.. and I diye into my proyision-pocket for a broken biscuit. 
* * * * An interior yoice whispers that the broken biscuit was a 
mistake. I tremble. False alarm. Southsea!! Sayedll But we 
are forty minutes late, and our time for refreshment is considerably 
ourtailea. 

We crowd off through a sort of black-hole passage. Debarking and 
re-embarking might be yery easily managed on a much more 
oomf ortable plan. We pay one penny for the pier-toll, and we 
make for the hotel at the entrance to the pier. Any port in a 
storm. Cold limcheon is ready for those who can take it, that is, 
one in six. 

^ocA; n^n.—Past Cowes and Ryde. Weather loyely ; sea calm. 

There are some persons of whom I would make short work were I 
a Captain on board, with power to order into irons anyone whose 
presence was objectionable. And these persons are. Firstly, stout 
greasy women, with damp, dirty little children. Secondly, fat old 
men and women (more or less dirty) eating green, juicy pears 
with pocket kniyes. Thirdly, smokers of strong pipes. Fourthly, 
smokers of cigars. Fifthly (imprisonment with torture), for smokers 
of bad cigars. Sixthly, people who will persist in attempting to 
walk about and who, in order to preserye their perpendicular, are 
perpetually making grabs at eyerytliing and eye^oody. Seyenthly, 
ainucfis wanderers, who seem unable to remain in one place for fiye 
minutes at a time. 

5.45. Old England once more. We land on P'm'th Pier. 

** 'Lux' AGAmsT Hnf."— At the Church Conjgress last week the 
irentleman known as *' Father Iohatius," who eyidently considers an 
Ecclesiastical Congress at Birmingham a mere ''^Brummagem 
affair," became uncommonly excited. It cannot be said that his 
yidenoe took the form of demanding the blood of any antagonist, as 
he distinctly objected to the presence of Qore. Butlur. Gobb, author 
of Lux Mufidi, won the toss, stood his ground, and spoke ; his speech 
being yery fayourably receiyed. "Yet," as the President re- 
marked (probably to himself, as it was not reported), **we must 
draw the line somewhere, and it is only a pity the Ltfe haa been 
'drawn' here." Subsequently the Lyitb shook hands with the 
police, peace was restored, and the Ltwb lay down with the lamb. 
^' See how these Christians loye one another I '' 

Why is an utterly selfish man always a most presentable person in 
the yery best society P-^ns. Be<^W[i?§^B|^/^°® raxnTiie does he 
forget himself. ^ ^ 
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While ten thousand isnooeiit liyes of your quarrel are bearing the 
brunt, ^ 
And a myriad hands hang idle because you are fiercely opposed. 
Look at them ! (fathered hunjsrry about an empty grate. 

Whilst the ooal they crave lies idle within the unpeopled mine, 
And Wealth and Work, at odds, when invited to arbitrate— 

Decline I 

Capital sets its face, and cocks a contemptuous nose. 

And Labour, lounging sullenly, snaps its jaws like a spring ; 
And the land must stand at mze whilst they fight it out as foes ! 
How long must we wait the issue, how loDg must we ** keep the 
ring " P 
Are there no rights save yours, no claims save your warring wills ? 

Sense has a word to say, Justice a thing to do. 
Are we to wait and wait while the land with suffering thrills, 

For you f 

Sympathy P Ay, yood friends I But sympathy 's not like wrath, 

One-eved, one-sided, partial. Sympathy 's due to all [path. 

Who fall, fate-tripped and bruised, inyour quarrel's Juggernaut 
We think of the wives and children— Charity heeds their call ; 

Does she not proffer her dole 

•* without prejudice " ? — 
Yes, but they 
Are not sole sufferers now 
from the Coal War's veno- 
mous strife. 
Thousands of unknown hearis 
are pleading for Peaoe to- 
day— And Life/ 

Strong men " out of work," 
weak women as '*out of 
heart," 
Faotorv gates unopened, and 
Workhouse gates fast shut. 
Traffic hampered, arrested, piled 
trains unable to start. 
Famine in homes and hearths, 
trade dead-look and market- 
glut I 
The ooal lies there in the mine, 
untouched of hammer and 
ick, 

lile yon pale widow-woman 

must haggle in vain for 

enough 

To charge her tiny grate I Faith I 

the lieart that turns not sick 

Is tough I 

Tough, my lords of Capital! 
Hard as the ooal-seam olaok 
Your Cycbps-drudges disr at 
—when you will allow ti&em 
to dig. 
Say, on your consdenoe now, w 
your purse so slender and 
slack 
That you cannot bend a little 
to those who have made you 
bigp 

The wealth the sunlight stored men hew for you in the dark. 
From the black and poisonous caverns which once were forests 
free, 
'Tis yours— till certain questions are asked and answered I Hark 

To met 

Men will not alway$ stand, while Monopoly wages war. 

Mute, unquestioning, suffering. €med, and starvation wage. 
The erowd m want-urged eaptives shackled to Mammon's ear. 

Show not the weloomett things to this curious, questioning age. 
To-dav the appeal 's to Pity. To-morrow— well, never mind I— 

Look on the sorrowful picture that Punch commends to your view I 
Man many a time has found there is wisdom in being kind. 

Willyowf 

And you poor thralls of the pit, remember that you and yoors 

Are not sole sufferers now from this fratricidal strife. 
Yes, a starving gtmMODr-Jtghts ; sharp ills demand sharp cures ; 
But when m your stubborn wrath you swear it is ** war to the 
knife," 
Remember that knife's at the throat of others than those who'dgain 

Bv a victory for you in this fiercest of labour fights* 
Ana these, too, who mu§t lose, yet have— shall they not maintain P— 

rA#ir rights I 




"AND SHE OUGHT TO KNOW!" 

"That's supposbd to bs a PoBTOORAPa of Ladt Solsbitbt. 
BLBSs VBB, rr ain't likb ebb a bit in Pbtvatb I " 



RIPPIN'. 

lA Song of the Modem Masher.) 

Oh I other centuries have had their blades, their bucks, their dandies. 

Who had redeeming qualities, but what no man can stand is 

The up-t<Hdate vanetv, that miserable nonny. 

The self-conceited jackanapes who calls himself a " Johnny." 

He hasn't got the brawn or brains to ffo in for excesses, 

His faults are feeble— like himself ,—ne dawdles, dines, and dresses. 

His words, his hair, his silly speech to sheer negation dippin*, 

And when he wants to praise a thing, his only word is ** Kippin'." 

CAortM. 
Oh I he 's rippin', rippin' I A tailor's block set skippin', 
He 's all bad debts and cigarettes and bets and kiimmel-nii^pin'. 
His head 's without a grain of sense, his hand he *8 ^ot no grip in. 
He drags his walk and tags his talk with ** Bippin', nppin', rippin " ! 

His faultless dress is the result of unremitting study, 

He 's quite the perfect '* Johnny," never messed and never muddy, 

His coat is always baggy and his hat is always shiny. 

His boots are always varnished to their pointed toes so tinj. 

His shirts, his ties, his walking- 
sticks are marvels to remember, 
And with the seasons change 

from January to December. 
He always wearsa '* buttonhole," 

and in a huge carnation 
Of hideous hue 'twixt men and 
blue finds special delectation. 

He has a language of his own 

which he elects to talk in ; 
He outs his final g's and speaks 

of shootin'. huntin', walkin' : 
With sliced phrase and hybrid 

slanghis speeches fairly bristle, 
And vulgarisms ** smart" he 

loves as donkeys love a thistle. 
He 'U lay '' a himderd pounJ," 

or say ** he ain't," quite un- 

compunctive ; 
He systematically spurns the 

use of the subjunctive. 
He knows ** how the best people 

talk," and quite ignores the 

clamour 
Of any ** dash'd low nonsense," 

such as euphony and grammar. 

He 's great upon the music-halls, 

can tell you what befalls there : 
He drops in at the Ghdety, and 

ornaments the stalls there ; 
He knows each vapid joke by 

heart, and wishes that he 

knew more ; 
They quite conform in quality 

to Aw idea of humour. 
He skims the sportin' papers, and 

devours the shillin'^ thriller ; 
He oountsthebard of comic songs 

a cut above a Sohillib — 
In fact, they scoff at poets in his very wide-awake sphere, 
And in his secret soul he has a fine contempt for Shakspbabs. 

He dawdles dully through his day in quite the latest fashion— 

A round of f dly minus wit, and vice without ita passion. 

At five he walks '* the Burlington," in which esteemed Arcade he 

Meets various of his chosen chums— the silly and the shady ; 

Then to the Berkeley or Savoy at eight o'clock or later, 

Much over-dressed, to over-dine, and over-tip the waitwr. ^ 

The theatre next and last his dub (the which he takes delieht in), 

To prove his pludc by ** lookin' on at other Johnnies fightin*." 

His conversation 's aU made up of stable and of scandtl, [** handle." 
And tales of '* chaps he knows"— whose names have mostly ^t a 
He ** don't go in " for ladies much, their style of charm is not his. 
Which follows on the model of the *' Lotties " and the " Totties." 
He doesn't sing, he doesn't dance, he has no recreation 

That doesn't sap his scanty brains or sear his reputation^ 

In short— for Mm, his antics and his never-oeasin' ''rippm', " [pin'. 
There 'sjnstoneenre wouldanswer, and that'swhippin',whippin',whip- 

Ohl Whippin',whippln', I'd like to set him skippin'. 
To end his bets and cigarettes and stop his kQmmel-nimn', 
With cure in kind his flabby mind to imt a little grip in,, , [mnM 
To brisk his walk and sense his talk with whippin', whippin', whip- 
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UNDER THE ROSE. 

{A Story in Scenes,) 

ScESBYLlL^ApreUily-fUrmshed Drawing-room at theMzEXiLVWS^ 
House in Hans Place, Toa—AbotU 5.30 on Saturday after- 
noon, Mrs. MsRBiDSW has a small tea-table in front of her. 
Althsa is sitting on a couch close hy. Both ladies are wearing 
their hatSf having just returned from a drive. Mrs. Merridbw 
is young and attractive^ and her frock is in the latest fashion ; 
Althea. is more simply dressed^ though her hair and toilette 
have evidently been supervised hy an experienced maid, 

Mrs, Merridew, I don't think I *ye ever known the Park so full 
before Easter as it was to-day. Try one of those hot oakes, Thsa, 
or a jam sandwich— we don't dine till late, you know. It 's oeen so 
nioe hayinff yon, I do wish yon hadn't to go on Monday— mtM< yon f 

Althea, 1 'm afraid I must, Cissie ; it has been the most delightful 
week ; only— Clapham will seem dreadfully flat af Cer all this. 

[She sighs, 

Mrs, M, Notwithstanding the excitement of Mr. Cubphbw's oon- 
yersation P 

Alth, Mr. GXTEPHBW, ClSSEE P 

Mrs, M, Now don't pretend ignorance, dear. You haye quoted 
Mr. Ctjbfhew and his opinions often enough to show that you see 
and think a good deal of nim. And, really, if you oolour like that 
at the mere mention 

AUh, Am I colouring P That last cup was so strong. And I 
don't see Mr. Cvrphew at 
all often. He is more 
Mamma's friend than mine 
— she has a yery high 
opinion of him. 

Mrs, M, I daresay he 
deseryes it. He 's a lear- 
f ally learned and superior 
person, isn't he P 

Alth, I— I don't know. 
He writes for the paper. 

Mrs, M, That 's yague, 
dear. What sort of paper P 
Political, Scientiflo, Sport- 
ing, Society— or what P 

AUh, I neyer asked; 
but I should think— well, 
he's rather serious, you 
know, CissiB. 

Mrs, M, Then it's a 
comic paper, my dear, de- 
pend upon it I 

AUh, Oh, CisaiE, I'm 
sure it isn't. And he's 
yery hardworking. He's 
not like most men of his 
age, he doesn't care in the 
least for amusements. 

Mrs, M, He must be a 
yery lively person. Bat teU me— you used to tell me everything, 
Thba— does this immaculate paragon show ahy signs of P 

Alth, (in a low voice), I 'm not sure Perhaps— but I may be 

mistaken. 

Mrs, M, And if — don't think me horribly impertinent— but if 
you're not mistaken, haye you made up your mind what answer to 
give him P 

AUh, (implorinaly). Don't tease me, CisaiE. I thought once— but 
now I really douM; know. I wish he wasn't so strict and severe. 
I wish he understood that one can't always be solemn— that one 
must have a little enjoyment in one's life, when one is young I 

Mrs, M, And yet I seem to remember a girl who had serious 
searohings of heart, not so very long ago, as to whether it wasn't 
sinful to go and see Shakspeare at the Lyceum ! 

AUh, I know; it was silly of me— but I didn't know what a 
^eatre was like. I'd never been to see a play— not even at the 
Crystal Palace. But now I 've been, I 'd like to go to one every 
week; they 're lovely, and I don't believe anything that makes you 
cry and laugh like that can be wicked I 

Mrs, M, Ah. you were no more meant to be a little Puritan than 
I was myself, dear. Heavens 1 When I think what an abominable 
png I must have been at Miss Pruihts'. 

j.^^^' You weren't in the least a prig, Cissie. But von were 
different. You used to say you intended to devote yourself entirely 
to Humanity. 

Mrs, M, Yes ; but I didn't realise then what a lot there were 
of them. And when I met Frakk I thought it would be less 
amotions to begin with Aim. Now I find there 's humanity enough 
^ ^^i^ to occupy the devotion of a lifetime. But are you 
sure, Thea, that this journalist admirer of yours is quite the man 



" Yes ; but I didn't realise then what a lot there were of themJ 



to He sounds dull, dear; admirable and all that— but, oh, so 

deadly duUI 

AUh, If he was brilliant and fond of excitement we shouldn't 
have known him : for we 're deadly dull ourselves, Cissis. I never 
knew ?u>w dull till— till I came to stay with you I 

Mrs, M, You 're not dull, von 're a darling ; and if you think I 'm 
going to let you throw yourself away on some humdrum plodder who 
will expect you to find your sole amusement in hearing him prose, 
you 're mistaken ; because I shan't. Thba., whatever you do, don't 
be talked into marrying a Dryasdust ; you '11 only be miserable if 
you do I 

AUh, Bat Mr. Curphew isn't as bad as that, Cissie. And— 
and he hasn't asked me yet, and when he finds out how frivoloua 
I 've become, very likely he never will ; so we needn't talk about it 
any more, need we P 

Mrs, M, Now I feel snubbed: but I don't care, it's all for your 
good, my dear, and I 've said all I wanted to, so we '11 change the 
subject for something more amusing. (Colonel Merridbw comes in,) 
Well, Frauk, haye you actually condescended to ocmie in for some 
teaP {To Althea.) Generally he says tea is all very well for 
women; and then goes off to his club and has at least two cups, and 
I daresay muffins. 

Col, M, Why not say ham-sandwiches at once, Cecilia, my dear P 
pity to curb your imagination! (Sitting down,) If that tea's 
drinkable, I don't know that I won't have a cup ; though it 's not 
what I came for. I wanted to know if you 'd settied to ofo anything 
this evening, because, if not, I 'ye got a suggestion- struck me in 

the Row just after you 'd 
passed, and I thought I 'd 
come back and see how you 
felt about it. IHe takes his 
tea.) For me r— thanks. 

Mrs,M, We feel curious 
aboat it at resent, Frakk. 
Col, M. Well, I thought 
that, as this is Miss 
Toovbt's last evening with 
us, it was a pity to waste it 
at home. Wky shouldn't 
we have a little dinner at 
the Savoy, eh P^ — about 
eight— and drop in some- 
where afterwards, if we 
feel inclined P 

Mrs. M, Do you know 
that's quite a delightful 
idea of yours, Frane. 
That is, unless Thea has 
had enough of gaie^, and 
would rather we had a 
quiet evening. Would 
you, dear P [To Althea. 
AUh, {eagerly). Oh, no, 
indeed, Cissie, I'm not a 
bit tired I 
Mrs, M, You're auite 
sure P But where could we go on afterwards, Frabk ; shouldn't 
we be too late for any tiieatire P 

Col, M, I rather thought we might look in at the Eldorado ; you 
said you were very keen to hear Walter Wildfirb. {He perceives 
that his wife is telegraphing displeasure,) £h P why, you did want 
me to take you. 

AUh. (to herself). Walter Wildfire P why, it was Waltbr 
Wildfire that Charles advised Mr. Cttrphew to go and hear. 
Mr. Cttrphew said it was the very last thing he was likely to do. 
But he 's so prejudiced I 

Mrs, M, Qrytng to make her husband understand). Some time — 
but I think, not to-night, Frank. 

Col, M, If it 's not to-night you mayn't get another chance ; 
they say he 's going to give up singing very soon. 

ifrs. M, Oh, I hope not I I remember now hearing he was going 
to retire, because his throat was weak, or else he was going into 
Parliament, or a Retreat, or something or other. But I 'm sure, 

Frank, Althea wouldn't quite like to 

Col. M. Then of course there's no more to be said. I only 
thought she might be amused, you know. 
Alth. But indeed I should. Colonel Merridew, please let us go I 




Mrs, M. But, Thea, dear, are jou sure you quite underrtand 
what the Eldoraido is f — it 's a music-hall. Of course it 's all right, 
and everyone goes nowadays; but, still, I shouldn't like to take you 
if there was any chance that your mother might disapprove, loa 
might never be allowed to come to us again. 

AUh, (to herself). They're both dying to go, I can see; it'stoo 
hateful to feel oneself such a kill-joy I And even Mr. Curphew 
admitted that a music-hall was no worse than a Penny Heading. 
(Aloud,) I don't think Mamma would disapprove, Cissib ; not more 
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'THAT BORE THE MAJOR! 



"Ah'iuify^ 



T^in f €^y h^^ y#^ 




-t^e -Muan 7^ /cj^ivrf, Ji'* ^ 




than she woTild of my gomg to theatres, and 1 'ye heen to them^ you 
know! 

CoL M. We 'd have a box, of eoone, and only just get there in 
time to hear WiLDtiBi ; we oonld go awa^ directly afterwards, 'pon 
my word, Cxoilll, 1 don't see any objection, if luss Tootsy would 
like to go. Neyer heard a word against Wildfibb's singing, and as 
for the rest, well, you admitted last time there was no lial narm in 
the thing I 

Alth. Do say yes, Cissib. 1 do want to hear this Waltzb 

WILDFIBBSO! 

Mn, M, 1 'm not at all sure that I ought to say anything of the 
sort, but there—I 'U take the respmuibility. 

Col.M. Then that's settled. We 11 take great eare of you. Miss 
TooYBT. I 'U just go down to the Rag, Cbcilia., and send out to get 
a box. I'll see if I can find someone to make a fourth, and I daresay 
we shall manage to amuse ourselyes. [Ue goef wU, 

Mr$. M, Thba. I really don't feel quite happy about this. 1 
think I'll go after Fbahk and tell him not to get that box 
after all ; he won't haye left the house jret. [,8he attempts te rise, 

AUh. No, G188IB, you mustn't, if it's on my aooount. I won't let 
you I [^She holds her hack, 

Mrs, M, But, Thba, think. How would you like this Mr. 
CuBPHBW to know tJiat K 

AUh. (releasing her suddenly), Mr. CubphewI What does it 

matter to me what Mr. Cubphbw 1* . . There. Colonel 

Mebbidbw has gone^ CisaiB, I heard the door shut It 's too late 
—and I 'm glad of it We d^all go to the Eldorada and hear 
Waltbb Wildfibb after all ! [End of Sobbb YIII. 



Htdb Pabk akb EEHsoroToir Gabdbns. Okce Aoadt I— M. Zola 
said *'he would giye forty Hyde Parks for one Bois de Boulogne." 
Brayol So would all Londoners, especially equestrians, who year 
after jetn quietly put up with that one Rotten fiow ride, and do not 
unite in their hundreds to petition ** the authorities " (mysterious 
power I) for the opening of a ride through Kensington Gardens from 
south to north, and for a few ** alleys'* under the broad spreading 
trees, where now sometimes a few sheep, and sometimee a nursery 
maid and her oharge, do stray. A **pn»oaitioa " loffioally preoedes 
a **rider ; " in this case the prepoeitioa should oome from the riders. 
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A LARGE ORDER. 

"What OAH ws on for tof, Madam!" 



*WlK08!" 



''MASTERLY INACTIVITY/' 

[*« The termi of the Treaty fire complete MtiB- 
faction to the claimf of France."— if. 1$ Mure de 
ViUrt on the Franeo-Siemete Draft Treaty.] 

John BmU^ loquitur .— 

Bettliko it I Humph I And my Jingoes, 

no doubt, 
Wofold Uke me to ihout *' British In- 

teresU I " ind •* Bobbery M I *» 
Well, of oonrse, 'tis qnite dear what those 

two are about. [bobbery. 

But I do not feel called on to kick up a 
Poor little Siam I It 's rather a shame : 
Butr— at present— I shan't take a hand m the 

game. 

Complete satisfaction f Well, ihat^u some- 

thing gained! 
^" The claims " I had fancied a trifle elastic ; 
The terms" lodsed ambiguous, made to be 

stnonedf m^ 

To politic pressure prepared to be plastic. 
Mteawo0r craTcd time, and a chance of 

••tum-up;" 
And craft has its uses as well as a Krupp. 
Sturdy assertion on one side that table. 
While scared acquiescence is seen on the 
other 1 
Furih<ur development of the old fable. 
Wolf and the Lamb next, as brother with 
brother, 
Or new Franco- Siamese twins may appear ; 
Well, I pity the Lamb, but I feellitarfea^. 
It isn't smart Treaties alone secure Trade, 
And if I keep the Trade th^ may keep aU 
their Treaties. [made. 

'•%._*^^^y,"*" «"^* T<w» *"»e Trader is 
The Frank as a diplomat neat and com- 
plete is. 



As CoLonist-Trsder, at settlement — ship- 
ment— [his e<]iuipment. 
Well, there 's something seems wanting about 

Trade gravitates somehow, by natural law. 
To stickers and stayers, the firmest and 
fittest 
A fig for mere parchment and diplomat jaw I 
Dear France, thou thy insular nei|[hbour 
oft twittest [and shall stop ; 

As " Shopkeeper" I Well ma*am. fy nai, 
For a Shopkeeper's one who— of coune— 
k$$pi the Shop! 

I 'ye had some experience. Far Hindostan, 
And Canada, Atrioa, Egvpt— ah I pardon ! 

That 's just a sore point, andl am not the man 
A riyal of me and my ways to be hard on. 

No ; at a neat *' counter " a cur only blubbers ; 

And they who plaj bowb must expect to 
have rubbers. 

I may have a word to put in by and by ; 
Young KooBiBT, doubtless, will know how 

to put it. 
Atpresent on matters I 'U just keep an eye. 
The World's gate is Tradie, and nobody can 

shut it 
So tight— by mere Treaties— skill can't turn 

the handle. 
One might as well bolt the back door with 

a candle. 

'TisallSwagand Swagger I Iverymuchfear 
That's true of us oook-a-whoop ** Civilised 
Races." 
Who hold that our "Iiifluence" must find 
its ••Sphere,"— 
At the cost of the poor yeUow-skins or 
black faces, [upbraid, 

We are so much slike, 'twere sheer cant to 
So I mean to stand-by— and look after my 
Tradel 



NAMES FOR OTHER NAMES. 

Thb London County Council having con- 
sidered the propriety of changing the name 
of Great Gtorge Street, Westminster, we 
append a list of localities that possibly may, 
later on, attract their attention. In each 
case we have appended a sugffcsted new 
name, dioeen in the customary arbitrary and 
(except in the last specimen) meaningless 
fashion : — 

Trafalgar Square— Water-squirt Place. 
Piccadilly— Snooks' Avenue. 
Mayfair— Mews' Gardens. 
Eaton Souare— Pimlico Enclosure. 
Haymarket— Picture-dealers' Bow. 
Charing Cross— Araminta Place East 
Covent Garden— Cabbage Buildings. 
The Strand— Western Central High Street 
Buckingham Palace— Guelph House. 
Pall Mall— Pavement Promenade. 
Westminster Abbey — Members' Meeting 

House. 
St Paul's Cathedral— Lord Mayor's Church. 
Temple Bar— Law Courts' Comer. 
Chancery Lane— Smith Street Bast 
Fleet Street- Pedlington Place. 
Whitehall- Boseberv Bow. 

ana 
Spring Gardens— County Council Folly. 

SmouB News fbom Etoh Colubok.— 
Strike of the Minor$. The Dii Msjores and 
the Msximi have come to terms, and the 
Minors have resumed fagging. 

QUKBT FOB AXTTHOR AVD MaKAOXB AT 

CoMXDT ItacATBE. — When you've been 
Sowing tht Wind is the result A Stitch in 

^A^^ufafjigitized by VjUUVLC 
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MY LANDLOKD. 

(By a TenanL) 

Who asked a rent absozcUj high ; 
Who neyer sorapled at a lie ? 
The house well hoiltl The soil so 
dry I My Landlord. 

Whose ssTing schemes oanse constant 

fears 
The house will fall about my ears f 
I say it totters, and he sneers. 
My Landlord. 

The cellar's flooded when it rains ; 
The ceilings show damp, mouldy 

stains. 
Who swindled me about the drains ? 
My Landlord. 

Who called the house extremely 

nice? 
It 's simply orerrun with mioe^ 
The cook has had hysterics twice. 
My Landlord. 

Who praised the garden in a way 
To seem like Eden f I should say 
The soil is brickbats mixed with 
day. My Landlord. 

Who said each kind of plant suc- 
ceeds? 
Yet when I sow the choicest seeds 
They all deyelop into weeds. 
My Landlord. 

What's this? A note from him— 

a few 
Short lines to say the rent is due. 
Who tells me facts not new. if true P 
My Landlord. 



A SuooBsnov.— A decoration for 
Jabez Balfoub,^** The Order of the 
Golden Fleece." 




RECKLESS. 

Moderate Swell, '' Goiko to take ▲ Gab f " 

ImmodenUe SwelL *'Eb— no." 

M. 8. ** No Umbrblla, I sex." 

Imm. 8. " Ee— NO, dear Bot. See— if TOTr—EB— caret 

'BBELLA— looks AS IF TOIT 'd ONLY OnE SulT A ClOTHES ! " 



MY TENANT. 

(By a Landlord.) 

Who haggled long about the price ; 
Who says my house is far from nice ; 
Who seeks solicitor's adnoe ? 
My Tenant 

Who wants incessantly repairs 
To floors and ceiling, steps and stairs ; 
Who doats on hygienic scares ? 
My Tenant. 

Who liyes in fear of sewer gas, 
8o that the plumbers soon amass 
Vast sums, once mine f That utter 
ass, My Tenant. 

Eternally some fresh complaint ; 
Distemper, whitewash, iNiper, paint I 
He is enough to vex a saint— 

My Tenant 
Who lets the garden go to pot ? 
What used to be a pleasant spot 
Is worse than an allotment plot 

My Tenant 

Deferring payments suits his bent ; 
When various demands 1 *ye sent ; 
Unwillingly he pays the rent, 
My Tenant 

A note from him ? Another growl I 
Some chimney smokes, he wante a 

cowl. 
Thus he complains, that moping owl, 
My Tenant 

Mrs. R. says she always understood 
you must * * catch your hare before you 
cook it ; " so she csnnot for the life 
of her make out what a friend of 
hers meant by telling her that ** when 
their kitchen-maid cooked the hare 
ihe caught it afterwarde! " 



A DIAET A LA RUSSE. 

JfofMby.— Rather tired of this constant hand-shaking, and even 
the ladF-kissing is somewhat wearisome. Etpedallywhen the fair 
dames do not draw the line at sixty. However, no doubt well meant 
Found usual collection of miscellaneons presints. DoH't (|^te know 
what I shall do with ton of tallow. Somehow our hosts fancy we 
require it Latest addition from the adyertising merchants— a 
Patent Tombstone (with space for ajficKoM at back) and Somebodj's 
Remedy for Neuralgia. Wish our hosts would not send us snch a 
lot of things ! Have been staying at my hotel all day long on the 
chance of escaping attention, and thus be able to find my way to the 
Moulin R<mge. Just got past the porter, when I was caught by one 
of the attachSi and carried off to a State Dinner. Spent the rest of 
the evening in shouting '* Long Live France ! '' and ustening to the 
Russian National Hymn. 

Tueeday.—Rope I shall have better luck to-day. My hand is 
twice its normal size, thanks to the shaking. More presents. 
Candles by the hundredweight and bear's-grease by the ton. Some 
one has sent a Boot-blacking Machine, and wants a testimoniaL On 
the watch all day. Trust to get to the Folies Berg^res some time or 
another. Just crawled out when seized by a friendly dSput^, and 
hurried off to a function at the Hotel de Yille ! 

yWnesAiy.— Absolutely done up. Deafened with the " Mar- 
eetfknse,** and sick to death ai "The Emperor'e HymnJ* Usual 
collection of presents. Five thousand fire-alarms I One of them 
abne enough to wake up a alumberinsr town of half a million in- 
habitanU I Ladies of all ages (especdally of mature age) anxious to 
kiss me. Could not walk across the road this morning for them l 
Had to stop in the hotel all daylong. Tried toesoape in the evening 
on the chance of finding my way to a ** concert-music-hall," when 
seized by an officer of the French Marine, and carried away to a 
Reception I 

Thundav.-'l have now been in Paris four days and seen 
nothing, absolutelj nothing ! Of course most gratifying from a 
patriotic point of view, but if this is Pariswhy give me St Petersburg, 
or evpu l^beria t Can't move a step without having my hand shaken 
off. Not a moment*s privacy ; and as for the jprBsents. I am abso- 
Intgy deluged with tfiemi and such idiodo gifttol All th^ adver- 
ti^ir^mth^tibuntryt^totohi^vefctaJidusbtit Whdt nifeomeWli 

Tof. rv, « 



can I make of an elephant's feeding-spoon or a lady's comb for curling 
the hair f I made a last effort to get to the Moulin ; but, of oourse, 
again frustrated. I was seized by an *'A.-D.-C." and taken to a 
State Lecture ! 
Fridai/.—Qiying way to despair ! What a hollow thing is popular 
* luse I I am absolutely tired to death of it I cannot repeat 

E^ery weariness), the vsjious ovations I have received. I have 
accepted with cheers at all hours of the day and night I Oh, 
how glad I would be to get back ! At the last moment 1 saw my 
way to a stealthy riiit to the Folies, when I was secured and booked 
for two dinners and a *'fHiiicA." Betrayedl Betrayed! 

Saturdaf/.—8^ hunted. Not allowed to go anywhere except 
when my totmentors drag me to some official function. Have sdd ful 
my presents for ten francs. Have received marching orders for 
Toulon. Jost as I was about to escape and proceed to the Moulin 
Rouge, captored by *' my friends the enemy,'' or should it bo ** my 
enemies the friends " ? Had to submit to the usual enthusiasm on my 
road to the railway station. Fortune of war I suppose, or rather of 
peace. Of the two, tlie latter I should think was the more deadlv. 
Last strains of the " MarseiUaise," last kiss tnm some one*s grand- 
mother, and curtain ! Glad it 's all over I 



Br Mb. Justice Chablbs {omitted in reports of his decision last 
week),—*^ The Dahomtj Troupe of Amszons appear only in the 
evenings at certain music-halls. Their name should be changed to 
* Day-homey and Night-outy Amazons.' " (Signed) 

"Chab lbs his Fbiehd." 

Thb Chbshibb Cbublty to Childbbk Casb.— Rightly were 
condemned the two unfeeling Phelahs. No jury could possibly 
have any consideration for such Phblaks as these. If for the male 
prisoner the Jury had recommended a tail or two of the Cheshire Cat 
(o'-nine-tails), it would not have been thought too much. 

MoiTO FOB Mb. IiTDBBWiCK, Q.C.— The eminent Counsel of the 
QuEBB has been reoentlv admitted to the freedom of the borough of 
HyB. He has added to his coat of arms the words^ '* Mind your Rye." 

New Dbscbiptivb TntB of the G-.^O. M. sttooektbi) vt.jAmD 
Salisbuby's LAtittr Swsech.— " The Aultffti^t of the Eofohd Table." 
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TOO PARTICULAR. 

*' Look hxbs— oovvovin) it, Isaacson ! Tof 'ys plated mb a pmttt Tbiok with this Ahosbtob tof bold mx 1 Bhowxd it 

TO A FBIBND TXSTBBDAT, AND TOLD HIM IT WAS THX POBTRAIT OF MT AnOBSTOB WHO OAHX OYBB WITH WiLLIAM THX FIB8T ; AND 

HI SAID, ' What a funnt thing hb should hatb drbssxd hihsblf in thb sttlh of William thb Foitbth 1 ' " 

" YbLL that 'TH nothing. I JBTH MADX A MITHTAKB OF A FXW TBABTH— YlLLIAM THB FiBTHT AND YlLLIAM THB FOUBTH ; 
ONLT HITH ObBAT-GbANDTHON 1 " 



THE SAX SCOTCH PIPEKS. 

["The preMnt GoTernmeBt ib eminently a 
Scotliflh GoTernment. You must remember that 
there are in the ureeent Cabinet no lew thui fire 
Scotch members of the House of Commons .... 
and we hare also a member of the House of Lords 
who is one of the moet eminent Scotchmen— 1 
mean Lord Kosbbbst.* '^Mr, Atquith in QUugow. ] 

" A 8tu$enueh chief may be hmiUy huiU, 
Be may jnurehaee a sporran, a bonnet, a kUt ; 
Stick a ilean inhis hose —wear an acre of stripes— 
But he cannot assume an afecUon for pipes,*' 
^Bab Ballads, 

Ant—" The Hundred Pipers.'^ 
Wj^sax stalwart pipers an' a', an' a', 
Wi' sax Sootoh pipers an' a% an' a', 
We 'U up an' gie theBi a blaw, a blaw, 

Wi' sax stoat Sootoh pipers an' a', an' a', 
Oh! it's Sassenach bomimers awa'. awa' I 
Our WuuiB 's a Sootsman sae Draw, sae 
braw, 
We 11 on an' we 'U march to St. Stephen's ha'. 
Wi' its seats, an' its salaries an' a', an' a' I 
Wi' sax Bootch inpers an' a', an' a', &c. 

OhI wha'isformaisto'a'.o'a'f 

OhI wha' does foUow the blaw, the blaw? 
Bonnie Wulub, the king o' ns a', hurrah I 

Wi' his fiye stout pipers an' a', an' a' I 
His bonnet an' feather he 's wa^in' high. 

His bagpipes wheeze, an' his ribbons flf ; 
The nor' win' plays wi^ his thin white hair, 

While the npers blaw wi' an unco' flare. 
Wi' sax Scotch pipers an' a', an' a', Ac 



Pbimbosx, an' Campbell, sae dink an' sae 
deep, [they keep, 

Shouther to shouther wi' Mabjobibanks 
HoBBBTSON, Balfoitb, an' AsHBB a' round 

Dance themBelves diy to the pibroch's sound. 
Dumfoundered the English saw, they saw, 
Dumfoundered they heard the blaw, the 
blaw 
Hath a Southron ae chance ava' aya', 
Wi' these sax Scotch pipers an' a', an' a' P 
Wi* the sax Scotch pipers an' a', an' a'. 
The Saxon must go to the wa', tiie wa' I 
Wullib 's up an' gies them a blaw, ablaw, 
Wi' his sax Scotch pipers au' a', an' a' I 

AGONTBIBUnON TO THB CELEBBATED PlCC- 

wicKiAN ExAxnrATioN Papeb.— To students 
of Pickwick,— On what (as far as this ques- 
tioner is aware) sditary ocoasbn is champagne 
mentioned in Pickwick t who drank a bottle 
of it ? where was it consumed P after what 
exhilarating porformanoe r— Ed. 

•• Ta ta 'd and Fbathebed."— " A soft 
thing that waves " was the description of a 
feather giyen br a Ladjr Correspondent— and 
therefore a pexiectljr Fair One— in the Times 
last Saturday. But surely *' a soft thmg that 
waves " is eyidently a lady's hand bidding 
somebody "Ta.'te.'" 

Bt Oub Own Cbakxxe.— In unsuooessf ol 
candidates for Army and Kayr Exams. Eng- 
land may haTC lost some of her best *'pluck'd " 
sddiers and sailors. 



BBIC-1-BRAC. 

(ByaGaUio.] 

["Poetry will degenerate into mere Utenrr 
bne-d^brae, such as the oompesition of rondels and 
triolets."— De. C. H. Pbabson.] 

LiTEBABT odds and ends 
WiU for lays be scribbled ! 

Pbabson thus ahead portends 

** Litter "-ary odds and ends. 

Pessimist, tou owe amends 
For this forecast ribald :— 

" Literary odds and ends 
WiU for lays be scribbled I " 

Call ^ou then mere hrie-^-hrae 

Triolet and rondel P 
AU that 's knocked off with a knack 
Call you then mere hrie^-hrae t " 
Man of prose, you thus attack 

YlLLON, DOBSON, BlONDBL. 

Call you then mere briC'd'hrae 
Triolet and rondel P I 

'Pon my word, I don't much care 

If you prore your thesis. 
Poet^ s not mv affair— 
'Pon my word,! don't much care ! 
My three tridets pra^ tear 

As you ^case, to pieces I 
'Pon my word, I don't much care 

If ih&v prore your thesis I t 

Thb reoentillumiiiationsinPazis.itisaaid, 
were a yery costly matter. Katurally, as an 
'\affaire Je ii7X(B).'» 
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UNDER THE ROSE. 

(A Story in Scenes.) 

SCEKB XL— At the entrance to The Eldorado Mueie-hall. Timb— 

Saturday evening, about 8 30. Mn. Tooyet, who ha$ juit 

alighted from a Waterloo 6tM, approaches : she wears a veil, 

under which her spectacles gleam baleftdfy, and passes the 

various boards and coloured posters with averted eyes. 

Mrs. Toovey {to herself). I 'm late— I ooffht to haye taken a cab, 

instead of that dawdling bos. Still, I shall be in nlentj of time to 

surprise Pa in the yery midst of his profligacy. [She looks around 

her.) Gilding, rosewood and mahogany panels, plash, stained glass 

—oh, the wicked luxury of it all I (She pushes open a swing door.) 

Where is the place you call Box C r I— I haye to meet somebody 

there. 

[8}te. finds herself in a glittering bar, where she produces a 
dtsiinci sensation among a few loungers there, 
A Barmaid {iartliif). There's no entrance to the music-hall this 
way. You 'y© oome to tbo wrong place, 
Mrs. Toou. {icith equal acidityl 



wicked* glaring place to be sure ! Ugh, t)nBflUhy tobacco ; it chokes 
me, and I can scarcely see across the hall. Not that I want to see. 
Well, if I sit in the comer behind the curtain I shan't be seen 
myself. To think that I— i— should be here at all, but the re- 
sponsibility is on Pa's head, not mine I What are those two girls 
singing about on the stage ? They are dressed decently enough, 1 'U 
eay that for them, though pinafores and baby bonnets at their age 
are ridiculous. [She listens. 

You men are deceiyers and awf nUy 



The Sisters Sarcenet {on stage). 
sly. Oh, you are I 



Noi 



^'t/ 



tell me that f (She goet tMt with 
a withering glance^ and hears 
stified eniggers as the doors swing 
after h^r,) A drinking* bar on the 
yery threahold to trap the un- 
wary— dififfraceful ! {She tries 
the next door, and finds a stal^ 
wart official, in a fancy uniform.) 
Will you haye the goodness to 
conduct me to Box G, instantly ? 

The Offi^'al. Next door, please. 
Ma'am. This only admits to the 
Grand Lounge. 

Mrs. Toov. {to herself). The 
'*Grand Lounge," indeedl {She 
ovens another door, and finds a 
Pay-box, where she addresses the 
check-taker through the pigeon^ 
hole.) I want to go to Box C. 
I 'ye asked for it at I don't know 
how many places, and 

Checktaker {politely). I 'm 
really afraid you 'U haye to ask 
again. Ma'am. This is the Prom- 
tnade. Box-office next entrance. 

Mrs, Toov. {to herself, indig" 
nantly). I only hope they make it 
as difficult for other people to get 
in as they do for me 1 So Pa 
comes here to lounsre and prome- 
nade, does he P On, let me only 
catch him, I 'U send him prome- 
nading! {She goes to the Box- 
office.) I want Box C, whereyer 
that 18. 

Book' Keeper. Can giye you 
Box D. if you like. Box C is 
reseryed for this eyening. 

Mrs. Toov. {sharply). I am 
quite aware of that For Mr. 
Theophilus TooyzT. I haye 
come to join him here. 

Book-K. {referring to book). It 
is entered in that name, certainly ; 
but— hem— may I ask if you belong to Mr. TooyEY's partjr P 

Mrs. Toov. (crushingly). No doubt you consider that his wife has 
no claim to Most certainly I belong to his party. 

Book-K. That is quite sufficient, Ma&m. (To Attendant.) 6how 
this lady to Box C. {To himself, as Mrs. T. follows the Attendant 
up some velvet-covered stairs.) Well, it 's no business of mine ; but 
if Mr. TooysT, whoeyer he is, isn't careful what he 's about, he may 
be sorry for it— that 's all I 

Mrs. Toov. {to herself). They neyer eyen asked for my ticket. 
Pa 's CTidently well known here I ( To Attendant.) A prommme P 
with pictures <tf dancing girls all oyer it I Tou ought to be 
ashamed to offer such things to a respectable woman I 

Att. {surprised). 1 'ye neyer heard them objected to before. Ma'am. 
Can I bring you any refreshments P {Persuaswely.) Bottle- ale or 
stoutP Lemonade and brandy P Whisky and sodaP 

Mrs. Toov, Don't imagine you can tempt me, man. I 'ye been a 
total abstainer eyer since I was fiye I 

Att. {opening box-door). Indeed, Ma'am. I suppose now you 'ayen't 
mistook this for Exeter 'All P— because it ainH J 

Mrs. Toov. I am in no danger of making that mistake! {She 
enters the box.) I am here before Pa after all. What a gaudy, 



Male nortion of audience {us is expected from themY 
The Sisters S. {archlf/). Now you ktuno you are I 

You come home with the milk ; should your poor wife ask why, 
'* Messing business, my pet I " you serenely reply. 
When you 'ye really been out on the * * Tiddie-y-hi I " Yes, you 
have ! 
Male audience {as before). No, we 'ye no< ' 
2 he Sister S. {witnthe air of accusing angels). Why, you know 

you haye I 
Mrs. Toov. {to herself). It 's to those young women's credit that 
Ah, young woman, you need not I they haye the courage to come here and denounce the men to their 

_^^__^_ faces— like this. And it's gone 

i ^,Ximk^ ^/j^^-^ ^^rtTf^nVTMn^^ home to them, too I they 're shout- 

J^^^^iWS^^ ^ ^^ "Oyerl" {Sere the 

^*^^?^!s^lfJt&^^^iwk\\i IwH I Sisters suddenly turn a couple of 

^ ' ' ^^ cart-wheels^^ with surprising 

unanimit]/, amidst roars of ap- 
plause.) Oh^ the shameless minxes! 
I will not lit and look on at such 
scandalous exhibitioDs. {She 
moves to the comer nearest the 
stage, and turns her back upon 
the proceedings.) How much 
longer will Pa compel me to assist 
at such scenes, I wonder P Why 
doesn't he oomeP Where is he 
nowP {Bitterly.) No doubt on 
what those yubrar wretches 
would call the •*Tiddle-y-hiI" 
{The Brothers Bnoo, Eccentric 
Clowns, appear on the stage.) I 
can't sit here in a comer lookiog 
at nothing. If I do see any- 
thing improper, Thropbilus shall 
answer lor it. {She changes her 
place again) Aorobats — well, 
they 're inoffensiye at least. Oh, 
1 do beUeye one of the nasty things 
is dimbing up to the balcony; 
he 's going to walk along here I 

First Brother Bimbo {^ stafe, 
to his confrere^ who is balancing 
himself on the broad ledge of the 
box tier). Ohd — 'old up, there. 
Prenny garde I Ah, il tomberal 
There, I told yer sol {The 
Second Brother B. has reached 
the front of Mrs. Tooyxr's box, 
where he pretends to stumble.) 
Oh, le poyer gar^ong, look at 
'im now 7 Come back, do ! Ask 
the lady to ketch 'old of your 
trousers be'ind I 

Mrs. Toov, {to the Second 

Brother, Armly). Don't expect 

6k> back, as your brother asks ^ou 




" Goo'bye, ducky I Aye no fears for m* ! " 



me to do anything of the sort. 

to, you silly fellow. You shouldn't attempt such a foolhaidy tlung 

at all I 

Second Br. B, {to the First). Oh, my I There's such a nice 
young lady in here ; she 's asking me to come in and set along with 
her I Mayl?^ 

[He lets himself drop astride the ledge, and wags his head at 
Mrs. TooysT, to her intense horror. 

Mrs. Toov. {in an audible undertone). If you don't take away 
that leg at once, I '11 pinch it I 

Second Br. B. Eh P Not now ; mj brother says I mustn't. 
' ' Come round afterwards P " Well, welL we 'U see I {He springs up 
on the ledge again, and kisses his hand to her.) Goodbye, ducky I 
'Aye no fears for me. Whoo-up I 

[He continues his tour of the balcony, amidst roars of laughter. 

Mrs. Toov, {falling back m the box, speechless with firy). And 
this is the treatment Pa exposes me to— all those unmanly wretches 
laughing at mel But I don't care; here I stay till Pa cornea. 
Oh, this smoke ; I shall be poisoned by it soon I Upon my word, 
there 's a bold hussy coming on to sing, in aman's coat aadblaok satin 
knee-breeches: I 'U stop my ears ; tiiey shall see there 's on« wonan 
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here who re^pbots kenelf ! {the dof to, during that and the ivftte- 
auent perfonnane€9 : an hour pa$$€i,) How much longer am I to 
DO compeUed to remain here f This is terrible ; three creatures in 
tight red raits, got np to look like devils I I wonder they 'ye no 
fear of being struck dead on the stage I Thesr 're standing on each 
other's stoniadhs. I daren't look on at raoh blasphemy I i '11 take 
off my spectacles { then, at least, my eyes won't be offended by 
seeing anything distinctly I (She removee her glaeeee^ and replaces 
them in their ease^ whieh she lays on the hox-ledge,) Thej^ 
ffone, thank goodness. What 's this ? There 's someone opening t 
Dox-door. fa— at last ! Well, I 'm ready for him ! 

[She stiffens in her chair. 

AUendanfs Voice (outside). This is Box G, Miss. Can I bring 
you anr refreshments r Bottle-ale, stouVl^monade, Miss ? 

A Female Voice, I— I don*t know. There's a gentleman with 
me ; he 'U be here directly ; he only stopped to (peak to somebody. 
Ah, he 's coming now. 

Jirs. Too9. *' Miss " f I This is Pa's party, then. Oh / / 
[A quietly dressed, and deeidedfy good-hohing girl enters, and 
starts on seeing that the box is already occupied. 

Mrs, Toov, {rising in towering wrath). You were not expecting to 
find me here, Misi, I 'ye no doubt f 

The Oirl (sitting dawn), No; Phil didn't say there would be 
anyone else ; but any friend of his 1 'm sure 

Mrs, Toov, Phil r you dare to call him '* PhilI " Do you know 
who I am, tou insolent girL you ? I am his Wife I 

The Oirl, His wife ? I don't beUeve it Are you sure you don't 
mean his mother. My Phil married to you, indeed— a pretty story ! 

Mrs, Toov, (trembling with rage), Qo out of this box instuitly, or 
I'll make youl 

The Oirl, I shall do nothing of the kind. Wait till my friend 

comer, and we 'U soon (As the door opens,) "PwcL, Phil, here's 

an abusiye old female here who pretends she is ^our wife, and wants 
to order me out. I bdicTe she must either be intoxicated or out d 
her senses I 

Mrs, Toov, (pouncing upon the newcomer and hoxina his ears 
soundly). Is she r it is you who are out of your senses. Pa ! Take 
that— and that—ukd now come home with me, do you hear ? 

The Newcomer (with his hand to his cheek). **Pa," am If I 
thought I was your husband just now I Well, I must haTC married 
before I was bom, either way. And now, perhaps, you 'U explain 
what all this means f 

Mrs, Toov, (faintly). Oh, my goodness I I 'ye made a dreadful 
mistake ; it isnH Pa I Let me go— let me go I 



The Newe, (putting his hack against the door). Not yet, Ma*i 

not yet Youdon't go like this; after intuiting this young ladj, . 

whom 1 'ye the honoiur of beinjg engaged, and telling her you 're my 



wife, and then smacking my face m her presence. I 'ye my dignity 
to consider, and I want satLsfaction out of you. Come, we won't 
haye a row here, for the sake of this young lady : just step out into 
lobby here, and I 'U giye you in charge for assault Stay where you 
are, M illt, my dear. Now, Ma*am, will you go, or shall I send for 
a constable? (Mrs. T. totters out, protesting incoherently, and begging 
to be released,) Well, I don't want to spoil my eyening*s pleasure 
on your account You giye me your name and address, and 1 'U 
simply summon you for assault; which is more than you deserye. 
If you won't, I 'U charge you I 

Mrs, Toov, (reluctantly). Oh. indeed it was an aoc I will not 

giye you my name. Yes, yes, I will ; anytMng to get out of this 
horrible place. (The young man produces a pencil, and pulls down 
his left shirt cttff,) Mrs.— Too— no, I don't mean Too— Tomkiksoh 
JoHM-The— the Laburnums— XJ—npper Tooting. There, now are 
you satisfied ? 

The Young Man (recording it). Thank you, that 's all J require. 
You 'U hear xrom me later on. Good eyening I 

Mrs, Toov, (as she crawls down the staircase), I haye only just 
sayedmyself bya— a>t^.' And I hayen'teyen found Pa out. But I 
will, I '11 go straight home and ut up for him I 

EVD OF SCBfX XI. 



FRAGMENTS FROM A FRANCO-RUSSIAN PHRASE-BOOK. 

(Picked up at Toulon after the recent FUes,) 

AT THE BANQUET. 

I AM glad to be next to a Russian. Belieye me, France has 
always been the best friend of Russia. . . . No, that was not France 
—it was the Gorsican. Altogether a different thing. • . . Were we 
at the Crimeaf It is possible— through the perfidy of those 
English. . . . Try some of this old sherry. Your shark-fin soup is 
debcious. ... As I was saying, we are a Republic now, and adore 
Liberty. • . . Siberia must be a charming place, and the climate 
rayishing. You haye neyer been there P A pleasure to come I . . . 
Take a oarqfe of champage— there is plenty more. We are a demo- 
eratic nation, and the hearts of our populace go out to an autocrat 







^ w^^ 



f^i f 1 






IM»PROVED GNOMENCLATURE. 

(A pepular Song adapted to As Glmeiat JPeriod,) 

"On AK lOIOLl MADB FOB TwO." 



I know well that all autocrats are not nice— but yours f I Do 
haye some more champagne. . . . These are Cailles Schuvaroff, 
They are Russian— so they must be good ! . . . Do you know that 
my wife and I kissed the hands of (ten-flfteen—Jifty—two hundred) 
Russian sailors through the ]portholes of your usffship this after- 
noon P . . . . Not at all— we quite enjoyed it . . . There is a^posal 
to present your Admiral with a model of the Tour Eiffel in brilliants. 
I remember it was exhibited in Paris at a franc for admission— 
but few people went I wish he may get it I subscribed ten 
(Napoleons— francs— centimes) towards the fund for presenting 
commemoratiye brooches to the wiyes, daughters, and sweethearts 
of your seamen. I hope they will all arriye quite safely. . . . Haye 
you receiyed a silyer cup with a suitable inscription? Only a 
yellow ohampAgne-glsss with a motto I That is mean, miseraDle, 
shabby I I will speak to a waiter about it . . . Why do you not 
drink f Fill your glass. I am filling mine. . . . Haye you heard 
that our warm-hearted nation has forwarded to the Russian Fleet 
one hundred cases of the best blacking P The Triple Allianoe is 
trembling in its lAioes. . • . You drink nothing I AU the same, it 
seems to me your Tsar might haye sent more ships while he 
was about it Yes, I repeat ; more— and bigger ones. It would 
haye been more pdished. But you Russians are not polished; 
you are cold, brutal, phlegmatic You remind me of an English- 
man I once saw on the stage of the Ysri^t^s. But he had red 
whiskers, and said, *'Aoh, yes I" You drink too much. The 
Russians are all intemperate— it is the climate. So long as you 
help us to our reyenge, we do not care what you are. I speak 

?uite frankly. This is a great day fer France. As a Frenchman, 
shall neyer see oayiar again without a thrill of heartfelt emotion. 
But your shark-fin soup was disgusting— beastiy. It is that which 
is making me so ill. . . . Au revoir, dear friend. I am going under 
the table for a Uttie whUe-to think. 

Mbs. R. wants to know iHiat was the classic story about AJax and 
Telephone? *'So," says she, **as that was hundreds of years ago, 
it isn't sudi a very new inyention." 



198 



PUNCH. OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 



[OcTOBBB 28, 1893. 




UNCALLED-FOR REVELATIONS. 

Tommy {to Caller), '* Oh, wx We bvks hjlyino stor Fim I Papa has brk pUTTiKa on Mamma's Haib aitd TUTOHnKnro Babt t " 



LITTLE MASTER MINORITY. 

A Dialogue in Dialed, $ome way after Bret HwrU'e ''Jim,** 

[HaferiiDg, in Uie ooune of omTenation, to the deadlock in the Senate, 
Mr. Ghambullain said : — ** My opinion is that the Americani are the moit 
patient people on the ^lobe. Such an outcome from an orguused lyftem of 
obftruotion would be impoitibie in England, which I venture to lay, with 
my foot on New York toil, ii Ikr more democratic than America. Demoorary, 
aa I take it, meant the goremment of the people by the people."— 7'A« 
" 7W.^»»» New York Corretpondent, Oct. 13.] 



^ Timet* 



" (kelum, non (?) animum, mutant, qui trans mare currunt." 
Jonathan to Joioph, loquitur : — 



SATthirl PYad 
You 're of them onaps 
Agprovo this child. 
Who makes tno wildl— 
No f — no offenoe : 
Thar ain't much sense 
In gittin' riled I 

Job, old chnm. 

Welcome ye are I 
Say I Ye 'ye jest oome 

Up from down thar. 
Lookin' roond, JoxF 

That's rijrht, Sir I You 

Ain't of that crew 
Makes freedom rar*. 

Tory t Not much. 
That ain't my kind : 

I ain*t no saoh.^ 
Democrat— blind I 

Rayther like you! 

WelL this jer boy 
(^f^hisdenedtoy), 
Is a fair limb. — 
Not much— in sise I 
Stirs your sorprise I' — 
Wal, that w strange : 

Your nipper, now, 

Biz up some row, 
Down under thary 
Ony this year I 



Since you came here. 

Ton 'ye felt a change I 
Wal, he licks tw.' 

£hf 
Spank Atifi, you say I 

Spank f— 
2%w little cuss? 

You make me star,— 
Down under, thar^ 
Minorities stop 
Truck— in your shop. 
And you don't rar' I 

Here, wide awake 

To our mistake. 
Our boy you bar 1 

Spank! — 
This— Bttie— cuss P 
Wal, he does fuss, 
Raises a muss. 

His <'SiiTer" whim. 
His spoutin' prank— 

(Leather-lunc'dlimbI) 
Does crab the swim. 

Should hk9 to jtJik 
Him erost my knees, 

And— but thar I spank 
Bimf 
PaUmU, Sir-I P 

No democrat P 
Here, Sir, stand by I 

I can't stand that! 



You wouldn't stand 
JTtm— in your land P 

£hP 
What's that Tou say P 
Why, dem it 1 — sho I — 
Draw it mild, Jox! 

Bold? 
Obstruction P Yes I 



Still, as I guess- 
Though I'll confess 

You 're an authority— 
'Tain*t no new thing 
( You 'ye had your fling !), 
But ornery. 

Domed old. 
Loud-lunged— Minority I 
Little— Master— Minority I 



OUR BOOKINQIOFFICE. 

Barabbab is a romance by Mabib Gorblu, founded upon the 
nairatiye giyen by the Four Eyangelists. It is in three yolumes, and 
BaraJbhae is the princiiNil character. Oratorios haye been com- 
posed musically illustrating the sacred story, mystenr plays there 
haye been showing it forth in action, but neyer yet haye we been 
taken, as it were, behind the scenes, introduced to Judas Isgaeiot's 
sister, and been informed as to the motiyes of human action under- 
lying '* the World's Tragedy." Whether '* the stock of BarahfMU " 
hath been sold out or not, the Baron cannot imagine that this noyel 
form of treating Holy Writ will oyer be popular with any section 
of our ordinary reaoing public. Mabib . Cobelli is a writer as 
picturesque as prolific, but she has wasted her time and talents on 
this romance. There used to be a peryersion of the tf xt, which 
took this form, *' Now Bababbas wa»— a publisher " (was it Stdhbt 
SMiTH*ii jestP); but if that applies nowadays, the publisher who 
depended solely upon this parucular work for his success would, 
probably, far nearer resemble Zaochbus than Bababbas, inasmuch 
as he might And himself '* up a tree." 

Catriona is written by R. L. SnyiNSOir, and published in one 
yolume by Cassbll & Co. ** Aweel, aweel, mon I " quoth the Baron, 
after seyeral praiseworthy attempts at mastering the Scotch dialect 
in which the story is told ; *' aweel, aweell lam swier toleayeye, 
Catriona! But it maun be as it will ; I'm nane saemuckle learned 
in your Scotch tongue : sae I 'U e'en put doun the book, or I 'U be 
wearyfuL deil hae 'tl" No: Scotch the Baron cannot manage— 
except taken as whiskey. But he will tell those who loye the language 
that MoSiByBHSOir's Catriona they will eiuoy to their heart's content. 
All the same it remains a mystery to the Baron de B. W« 

Iir High Fbathxb.— It would not be fair eyen, for Mr. HuDSOir, tp 
define dl ladies wearing feathers as " a Feather-headed Lot" 
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LITTLE MASTEE MINORITY. 

Bmjhib JoHATHAir. " WA'AL, MR. JOSEPH; I GUESS ALL YOUR SYMPATHIES ARE WliO®^!^ 



Mb. CwAUBBBLATTf. "NOT AT ALL. NOT AT ALL,-ON YOUR SIDE OF THE ATLANTIC I " 
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THE BOOM IN BEETLES-THE LATEST FROM AFRICA. 

["The new arriral at the Zoo is a specimen of the Goliath Beetle from West Africa— a giant eren among its own kind."— Dat^ draphic,] 




^ \ 



TO A LOST FJilEND. 

(By a Mrii^ss Barrisler,) 

No more f aUal completely gi n% 

2^ti shadow t>l a traoe u leU^ 
And I haye still to linger on, 

Of yonr ooinpani<m2ip bmf t, 
And fight the battle to Uie end, 
As best I may with one less friend. 

It seems a oroel stroke of Fate. 

How eafferlF I watohed you growl 
How much I loyed yon ; how elate 

Wlun other people oame to know 
On what I always had insisted— 
That yon in point of fact existed. 

I played with yoo^ who every day 
Grew more responsive to my touob. 

I stroked yon in the gentlest way, 
With sweet oaresses. Ah I how mneh 

We seemed, as thon^h a ohild andmother. 

To be bonnd np in one another. 



You did appear to like me then. 
No mtm lip-serrioe Beemingly 

Was that you rendered to me \ihen 
You never otmtra dieted me» 

Btit hung upon my words, though true 

It also was ihey hung on you. 

And then one day you disappeared, 
Cut off in life's most suxiny prime. 

I missed you sadly as I feared 
And thought I should do at the time. 

Though now your image oomes and plain 

Grows on me sometimes onoe again. 

Oh I my moustache I I did the deed, 

I own it frankly. I alone. 
I felt it (for it made me bleed), 

Yet stdl you always must have known, 
Though you were of proportions regal, 
You hardly helped me to look legal. 

A Tbiumph dt GooKKBT.—When the Cook 
makes a hash of the marrow-bones. 



^ifffljiti^^ 



'* He IS ▲ Mavit, tak£ him for all dt all, 

Wb HEVZB WAST TO LOOK XTPOIT HIS UKB 

A«Ai3f." (8hak$p§are adapted),- It is said 
he is .going to join the Ministry— not the 
Cabinet— but that of the Established Churoh. 
But how will so independent a spirit ever 
submit to **take orders'' from an Aroh- 
bishopP This is to reduce himself from a 
Mavk to a liannikin. Not likely. 



r* ^T^ 

Up to Datx TRAKSLATioir.^'* Qu^eH-e* 
qu^U If a iurl€tapi$ t " asked the Frenchman. 
** You mean ' what 's on the tapel"" returned 

the Ttn yH^hw^w 
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THE IDEAX DR^MA. 

Oh think what a change would 
Boon be WToaght 
In Bins Bodety now con- 

doQOB, 

Were Tirtue and honesty pre- 
perly taught 
B J GomedrB smiles and Tra- 
gedy's noans I 

The peer, the scholar, the fool, 
the fop, 

Could learn deportment, high- 
dass, tip-top, 

from a Danemg Qirl in a 
Bavhle Shoj>— 
At least so thinks Mr. H. A. 

JOHXS. 

We shall call it 'Hhe work," 
and not " the play," 
When due sdlemnify prompts 



Of serious actors, more graye 

than gay; 
They may be bores, but they 

won't be drones. 
So leam, should you wish to 

have a spree. 
What your Criterion ought to 

be. 
Or the Tempter will put you up 

a Tree. 
Hear eloquent Mr. H. A. 

JOHBSl 

Amusement? What I Do you 

dare to think 
That those respectable classic 

crones, 
Melpomene, Thalia,' they should 

To make you laugh, like a 
nigger Bones f 
If you should expect to be 

amused, 
Your money would simply be 

refused. 
And you wcmld be turned away, 
abused 
By furious Mr. H. A. Jovxs. 




EEFARTEE8 FOR THE 
RAILWAY. 

" SMOciire not allowed." Of 
course, but I am going to enjoy 
my dgar in silence. 

" Want the window closed " 
Very sorry, but I can't find a 
cathedraL 

'* Find my journal anuisanoe." 
Dear me I was nadnr the mt- 
presBUft it wws'a newspaper. 

" Allow you to pass.'' Afraid 
only the Secretarr can manage 
thatfcryou; he alone has power 
to issue nee tickets. 

«'Do I mind thedrauyhtf" 
Not when I am attending to 
the chessman. 

"Do I know the station?" 
Of the people on the platform f 
Probably lower middle dass. 

'* Is this right for Windsor?" 
Yes, if it 's not left for some- 
where else. 

** Are we allowed fiye minutes 
for lunch?" Think not; but 
you can haye sandwiches at the 
counter. 

'* Isn't this first- dass?" 
Quite excellent — first-rate * 
couldn't be better I 

"I want to go second." Then 
you had better follow me. 

•a am third." Indeedl And 
who were first and second ? 

"I think this must be 
London." Very likely; if it is, 
it mustn't be anywhere else. 



THE ETERNAL FITNESS OF THINGS. 

" Ahd wh^t is toub Name I " 

" Marian Watson. But mt last Mistress vsbd to call ms Mart, 
BioAusB Marian isn't a proper name for a Servant, she said." 



A Cbt to Whtmpeb.— Last 
Wednesday Mr. Edwabd 
Whtmpbb lectured at the 
Birkbeck. His subject was 
" Twenty ihoueand feet above 
the Sea.^ " That 's ten thou- 
sand pairs of boots I" writes 
our shoemaker. **Wish I'd 
had the order I Well, well, 
sded again I " 



A WALK IN DEVON. 

PART I.— THE START. 

Kotes from the Travel Diary of Toby, M,P, 

The Cuitage, BarroW'tn-the' Comer, Devon, 
Went out for a walk Just now : nothing: remarkable in that ; the 
wonder came in when I icot back. Present postal address gvyen 
at head of this note. The Cottage is there all right, but where 
the township, hamlet, Tillage, or whatever Burrow-in-the-Oorner 
may be, is situated, haven't the least idea, and I've tramped 
pretty well round the country. The Cottsge stands at four cross 
roads, on the top of a hilL Specks in the distance, in the valley 
and on the hillsides, understood to be farm-houses. Three miles 
off is Tipperton ; it is approached from this point by a steep hill : 
most convenient way of ^retting to bottom is to lie down on top 
and roll ; some people said to have become adepts in pactiie ; can 
even enj<^ quiet sleep on the way, and pull up at the very shop 
in High Street where they have business. So it is said ; but I 
rarely see any people about Burrow-in-the-Comer ; so how can 
thev approach lipperton in this or other way? The only persons 
that pass The Cottage palings are men who stop to ask their way. 
The Dopulation is sparse, and seems to fill up its time by losing 
itself. This should &ve been a warning to me, but it wasn't 

The Cottage been standing here for at least two hundred years. 
Began life as a smithy; only recentlv retired tmm business. 
The initials of one of its tenants are '*R. B." He has carved the 
letters on the front door, with the date, 1813, following it Fancy 
he must have been pretty old then, for, two years later, he cuts 
his initials sgain with date 1815; the writing quite shakey; 
possibly he had heard of Waterloo, and his hand was tremulous 
with patriotic joy. On second thought that improbable. News of 
Waterloo not fikely to have reachea Bunow-in-the-Covner within 
limit of twelve aumths. 



The smithy still stands as **R. B." left it when his bellows 
blew their last mp. The Cottasfe itself transformed. The thatched 
roof remains ; also the whitewashed walls, the porch, the little win- 
dows embayed in thick walls, which quite naturally form window- 
seats, where, if you take care not to bang vour head, you may sit 
at ease, and look out over the swelling upland— rich red where it 



has just becoi ploughed ; for the most part green pastures trending 
down to the £xe, a silver stream, rippling on to the sea, reckless 
of all it will pass through before it joins it We have a parlour, 
but prefer to sit in the kitchen, a dainty room with gleaming dark- 
red sideboard ; a kitchener, polished to distraction, so that looking- 
glasses are superfluities ; a piano in recess by fireplace ; a chimney- 
piece, on which gleam copper pans, brass candlesticks, and pewter 
plates, with their initials and ancient birth-dates polished almost 
out of sight; white-curtained windows, bright with begonias and 
oydamen ; a low ceiling, supported by a pragmatical beam, strictly 
conforming to the regulation that forbids a straight line in the room. 

Have discovered that kitchen is bast place in house to dine in; 
only drawback is that everything served so unexpectedly hot 
new-comers scald themselves. Scon grow used to it, and to get 
grilled mushrooms served really hot is compensation for incon- 
venience. As for pancakes (made with freshly-laid eggs), begin 
to think I never tasted the real delicaoy, before. Your true pan- 
cake, as BniLLAT-SAVABDr omitted to say in Us well-known treatise, 
should be eaten to the music of the one in the pan preparin^r to 
follow. When we go back to town, mean to ask servants to sit in 
dining-room whilst we dine in Idtchen. 

When I speak of goinjr bade to town, of course I imply the 
certainty of being able to mid our way out of Burrow-in-the-Coiiier 
to nearest railwav station. 

Seems a good deal to have four cross roads all to yourself at your 
front door. The Cottage soarcelir of sufficient importance to justify 
such lavish accommodation. But in these parts the amount of arable 
land wasted in roads and lanes is almost crinunaL ItwasaSatur- 
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day eveniiifir when I went out to find the post-offioe. Nothing 
Beem^d plainer than instruotions. 

** Go straight down the road facing yon. and yon '11 oome to a 
ohnroh. Goee by it is a honae ; letter-box inserted in side of house ; 
box painted red, you know." 

of oourse I knew ; set off with a light heart and handful of 
letters. A little way down hi^h road, on rifrht-hand side, lane 
suddenly opened and delved downwards, its fdnuous oourse 
embowered in trees; where they failed, barricaded with hedges. 
High road seemed originally bent upon taking this direction ; 
changed its mind ; turned abruptly to left. Suppose a few traps 
driven down hill must occasionally have taken this dip; feeble 
attempt to avoid too frequent recurrence of accident made bv setting 
posts on line of high road, and punting tops white. If, after this, 
anyone on pitch-dark nifrht mistakes road, only themselves to blame. 
Ower roads and lanes perplexingly branching out to right and left 
at short intervals; kept on stea^ly till churcn came in view ; found 
the house; not difficult, as there was only one; also discovered 
letter-box painted red. Twenty minutes to five was hour for 
clearing box ; barelv that ; posted letters. Turning away when 
observed remark on letter-box^ ** Next collection Mondaj." 

Pretty go, this ; postman evidently been before his time ; no sign 
of him on wide expanse. Looking round perceived Elderly Gentle- 
man sitting in garden behind house ; doubtless this was the house- 
holder; apparently had antidpited Sunday by putting on best 



clothes; black frock coat, getting brown about the seams; high 
oollar, nearly oovering black stock ; black waistcoat, wldch seemed 
to belong to other suit than the ooat ; (was buttoned close up over 
stock, whilst coat, with generous lapds folded back, buttoned low 
down) ; brown trousers, a little short in leg ; stout green umbrella 
under left arm. Elderlv Gentleman was sitting on rustic bench, 
with cup of dder at hand, and expression of serene content on his 
wrinkled face. A quaintly-colound cup, with two handles dose 
toflrether, presumably with view to taking a good pull at contents. 
" Bin my grandfather's," he said, looking at it with affection, and 
incidentally half emptying it There was a motto roughly scrawled 
by the potter ; Elderly Gentleman read it to me : 

Erth I am et 66 moet trew, 
Disdain me not for so be yew. 

Thus it was spelled, but no one bom out of Devon could convey 
the tremendous sound of the u in the rhyming words. This peculiar 
to the soil : even barndoor fowls have it; notice that gamecock at 'Die 
Cottage when it wakes me earlv in the morning, always shrillv pipes 
* ' cock-a-doodle-cfoi0 / " Asked Elderly Gentleman if he Uvea here ? 
Bom in the house, he said. Was he going for a walk ? No, only 
sitting about Then why the umbrella ? Ah I he always took it out 
of drawer with his Sunday clothes, and put it under his arm, if he 
was only sitting in the garden. 

Bat that *s another story, told me after we had caught the postman. 



"THE ART OF 'SAVOY FARE.'" 

Me, D'Oyf.T CARtK ii to be heartily congratulated on his briUiant 
mounting of Me»^. Gillitak and SuLBSEX^snioflt reoent proiuctian 
entitled Utopia [Limitiid]. " Li mi ted ' ■ i t i a in mor eenji^ b than on e * 
Aa there was^ according to the immortal Cyrvg Bantam, M.C. 
when he was giTing liia information to Mr. Pickwick^ " nobixLf old 
or ugly in Ba-ath/' so there is on " the spindle side*' no one old or 
np-ly on tbe stage of the Savoy Theatre. And this, too, T^ith a 
difference, applies to Sir AETHrn'R muaio, iu which if there he 
nothing partionlarly new — and 
the old familiar friends receive the 
heartiest welcome — there is at all 
eventa nothini? dull, even thong h 
it may " hartllv ever" ri&e above 
mero common place* Oocaftionally 
there is a anateh of tweet melody 
that brmjtH to mind the composer'n 
happicat in(^piT!it;ione, whether in 
oratorio or burkanae. 

Afl to dramatic plot — well, 
Btnctly speaking, there ia none ; 
and it would be difTicult to name 
a single telling ** situation,'* in 
Ut^pta { Limited], The Mooaroh 
of Utopia wishes to introduce 
English onatoms into hirs kJBEr- 
dom ; there ia a court pan y 
oppoaed to tbi a inn ovation: that*B 
thee^Renoeof it. In the Firat Act 
the one bit, ii the introduotinn of 
Captain Corcoran from The Ptna^ 
for9 of years ago, and the repe- 
tition of the once popular catob- 
phrfise Fihont " What nf^vfr I'" and 
''Ilirdiy ever," wHdi, uken 
api^ying to onr meet reoent tragi- 
cal ironolad disaster, is thoronghly 
appreciated. Beyond this, as far as dialogue and music go, in the 
first Act there is yery little anyone would care to ** carry away 
with him" alter a fir»t Tisit And if that little were carried away 
the residuum would offer scant attraction. 

As for the Second Act, with its Royal Drawing-room scene, its 
splendid oostnmee, and its mimicry of Court etiquette, have we not 
witnessed a similar spectacle on a larger scale in a Dmry Lane 
Pantomime, not so very many years ago r And was not that arranged 
by the same artistic stage-manager, who is now, by a wise dis- 

Snsation of theatrical proyidence, in command at the Savoy, yclept 
r. Ghablbs Habeis ? I fancy the Drury Lane Pantomime had the 
best of it in point of broad fun. as, if I remember riirht, Herbert 
Caupbbll was the Queen, and Habbt Nicholls the King. Before 
this scene is the principal hit of the Second Act, when the King, 
Mr. BARBnrGTOK^— to whom author and composer are under con- 
siderable obligations for the success of the fiece, and without 
whose acting, dancing, and singing the entertainment would fare 
indifferently welL— with his counsellors, an adndral, a Lord Cham- 
berlain, and so torth, place their chairs in a row, aod detaching 
from the back of ttioh s^t a mu«i<Al instmment, turn thiBmselydiB 
into a St Ja^m^'s (" Hall" not ** Cohrt^') Christy Mins^l Cdm|toy, 




Thi Uniom of Abth. "Again we come to thee, Sayoy."^ Old Duet 



Unlimited, of which Mr. BARRnreroK, as the Mr, Johnson, is the 
life and soul. Is this the remarkably original creation of the united 
inteUeotfl of Messrs, Gtibert and BxtlutakF Have they ever 
heard of. or did either of them ever see a burlesque entitled Black 
Ei/ed Susan at the Eovalty^ which ran a long way over six hundred 
nights, and in later aays was revived at the Opera Comique and 
elsewhere f I will quote from the Times* notice of that burlesque : — 

" The c ourt^miirtial aminged after the fkshion of the Chriftv'B orohestra. 
every ndtniral being dre^aed in a colour corresponding to his title, an actuiu 
'nig^r' tj Turing ■« Admiral of the Black, is another odd deyioe which 

keeps the audience in a roar." 

AnditisthU "odddevice,"with 
a Lord Chancellor, if I remember 
£7Sj7 ri«rht, or some legfal luminary in 
j\t<] black, for one of the "comer 
p H men," which is, after all is paid, 
Ts sung, and done, just the one thiog 
*"(of me two in the show) that 
brings down the house, and is 
applauded to the echo as the out- 
come of the combined whimsical 
originality of Mefsrs. Gilbbrt and 
SiTLLiTAN f Imitation being the 
^ sincerest flattery, the author of 
Black Eyyd Susan must be in- 
deed ^tifled by this tribute to 
his original success paid by the 
^ librettist and the composer of 
^ rrtopta, and having no further use 
for this particular bit of humour, 
he wiU, no doubt, he willing to 
make a present of it. free of charge, 
for nightly use, to the distin- 
guished Savoyards as a practical 
congratulation to the pair of them 
on their return to the soene of some 
of their former triumphs. 
Mr. BABBDfGTOK is the life and soul of the show ; witndraw him. 
and then there would be pecious little left to draw, exoe^ng, of 
oourse, the mise en scine^ due to Messrs. Harris and Carte, if I may 
put the Habbis before the Cabte, — and to the Scenic Artist, 
OaAVBir. Nor must I forget to mention the Electric Lightists. 
Messrs. Lyovs and Kerb, which last is a queer combination of 
names . from the kinjp of the forest to the lowest of snapoy dogs. Miss 
RofflKA BRAin>RAM IS, of course« excellent in what she has to do, and 
Miss Nanct McIvtosh is equal to the occasion of her appearance. 
Pbrct Akderson*8 costumes are gorgeous and artistic ; and to the 
** Parisian Diamond Compan;r " are due the gems of the piece. The 
dances are by the ever fertile and agile D*Auban, anf everybody 
who has contributed to the success of the show obtains honourable 
mention in the neat programme-card. 



'* Ikqxtirer " writes: '* I see an advertisement of a series called 

* The Aldine Poets.* Exceptional bards I sufiipoee, as I was always 
given to understand that poets rarely eat anything. Will this series 
be followed by * The AUunch Poets,* * The AUbreakfast Poets,* and 

* The AUsup Pdets* f The last^mtotioHlBdi of <jpurse, Jl[ill^ff.ia 
phdsb of AnJBiftf'B Ale.'> Digitized by v5vJt> V^IV^ 
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SELF-HELP. 

Monday.^Am liok of payin^r ^U these 
dootor*8 Inlli. HaT6 juit seen an adyertise- 
ment of The Dom$$he Doctor^ a Dictionary 
of MMeme^ iisaed in monthly parts. The 
yery thing for a man like me« somewhat 
dehoate. Hasten to seenre Part I. Shall 
now be able to dootor myself and saTe all 
fees. Delightful I To oelebrate emancipa- 
tion ask Joins and EoBDreov to dinner at 
olnb. No need f or eoonomy now. Jdlygood 
dinner. That dab port is excellent. 

Tii0$day.—¥eel rather seed7. Pain in 
head. No appetite. Just the tmie to make 
use of Damutie Doctor. Capital book. 
Hnllol Well« I 'U be hsngedl Neyer 
thooght of that The beastly ^^ig 's alpha- 
betiMl* and only gets to '* Chilblain." No 
good to look out ^' fleadaohe.'' Ah, perhaps 
^'Aohe.'' No so. '^AppeUteP'' Bat appe- 
tite isn't a cusease« exoept in men like 
BiHTDre. Absolately no use whaterer. 
Still, will not be eooqoered. Shall get 
another part in a month. Until then take 
great oare only to haTe oompUunts up to Ch. 
Can always fall baok on Chilblain. Take 
it easy, with B. and S. in moderate doees 
when required, and begin to feel better. 

Wednesday. — Just out my finger. Feel 
somewhat nerTous. Remember Taguely that 
loek-jaw often follows a woundf on the 
hand. Ha! My dictionary. ''CatB.'' Ah, 
no. "Cute" oome after •'^Chabkia/' They 
will be in Part II. Bandage wound, axtd 
prepare for the worst. Sit with month wide 
open as best attitude for approaching lock- 
jaw. Can then at least be fed. If, hi>i?r- 
CTer, it reallv comes, shall be dead before 
Part YII. of the Dictionary is out. Anyhc^w, 
will not send for a doetor. 

7*Atir«(iay.— Hooray I Finger and jaw both 
welL Somehow left boot feels uncommonly 
tight Can't walk at all That fool Pmrar 
has made this pair too narrow. Feels as 
though there were something on mj toe. By 
Joye. so there isl Where 's the Dictionary f 
ChilblainP Can't be a chilblain tiiis mUd 
weather. Of course not; it's a com. Look 
out ''Com." Oh, hang it^ just too far! 
But. bright idea, perhaps it^s a bunion. 
Look out ''Bunion.^' Hullo, what's this? 
••Bunion, see Com." WelL of all the con- 
founded PositiTely canH walk till next 

month. lie on sofa under open window to 

S^t as much air as possible. Fall asleep, 
eeyy shower comes on. Get guite wet. 

JVuXay.^Sneesing like mad, and cough- 
ing. Blow my cough I Blow my nose I ^o 
good looking out^'Cold" or '^ Cough" in 
Dictionary, unless — of ooursa ''Catarrh." 
Seize my prieelees treasure, and rmd, 
"Catarrh, Latin eatarrhm^ from Greek"— 
oh, hang the deriyation I—'* an affection of 
the mucous membrane, commonly called a 
cold. See Cold." Foiled again I Must do 
what I can with domestic remedies till 
Part II. comes out. Fires, hot grog, hot bath, 
hot grael. lots of blankets. Nearly suffocated. 

Saturday. — Very much worse. Awful 
cough. Sit doee to fire wrapped in thick 
dressing-gown. Joins looks in. "HuUo, 
old maUf'^^he says," what's wrong P Seedy F " 
I ch(^e out some answer. " Wh^ don't you 
send for the doctor F" In mjr indignation 
nearly burst my head with coughing. At last 
show him Dictionary, and write on scrap of 

Sper, "Can you su^[gest some complaint 
[e mine beginning with A or B, or C up to 
ChF" Impetuous fellow, Joins. Starts off 
wildly — "Influenza, Pneumonia, Pleurisy, 
Diphtheria, Sore Throat, Inflammation of tae 

Lungs ^ Then I manage to stop him, and 

to gasp, "Up to C." "No difficulty about 

that." says he. "Cold. Cough ^" I shake 

my head feebly. '• Well, then, Bronchitis." 

TOt. 0?« 



Of course. The Tery thing.. Lod|^ it out. 
'* Bronchitis, from Greek "—blow the dWra- 
don I— "inflammation of the membrane of 
the bnmchia. This serious disMse requires 
skilled attention. Keep the patient warm, 
and send at once for a mediMl man." What 
a miserable swindle, when I hoped to saye 
all doctor's fees I Was warm before. SimplT 
boiling with indignation now. Pais the book 
to Joins in speechless disgust " Quite right 
too," he remarks; "lutt what I said. 
Capital book! I'll send the dootor as I go 
home." And so he does, in spite of my pro- 
tests. Doctor comes and lays ids head oa my 
chest. Then he says, cheerfully, "Only a 
Little cough. Tou 'U be all right to-morrow. 
What's that you say F BronohitisF BoshI" 




Hortey 



'Aw— I WANT T0T7B TaBLX 

d'Oat Dnrma I •* 



A LAWYER'S CHORTLE. 

{A long way t^ter <* Tk$ ThrostU:*) 

YACATioir is over, yacation is over, 

I know it, I know it, I know it. 
Back to the Strand again, hcnne to the Courts 
again. 

Come counsel and clients to go it. 

Welcome awaits you, High Court of Justice, 
Thousands will flock to you daily. 

" Tou^ you, you, you." Is it then for you, 
That we forget the Old Bailey F 

Joetling and squeezing and struggling and 
shoving, 
What else were the Courts oyer made 
forF 
The Courts 'twist the Temple and grey 
Lincoln's Inn, 
They 're not yet entirely paid for I 

Now tiU next Tear, all of us cry, 
We 'U say (for a fee) what we 're bidden. 

Yacation is over, is over, hurrah I 
And all past senow is hidden. 



Ths Pigkwiciuk Examhtatiok Papkr. 
—Pickwickian students are well to the front. 
The first answer to our question in last week's 
number •was sent from Maidstone. Fitting 
that it shcmld come from Dickbks'b favourite 
county, Kent. Yes. The only mM>tion of 
champagne in Pickwick is when Mr, Tupman 
drank a bottle of it after an ^zMaratbig 
quadrille. 



DAMON OUT OP DATE. 

Sbbi is the loTely summer going by. 
And we know nought about it, you and I, 

Being so far away 
One from the other ; yet to outward eye 

We.both are summer gay. ' 

And people talk j although no pulses stir 
Howevtr much I laugh and dance with her, 

My temporary fate ; 
And you. perhaps as carelessly, prefer 

That one your will to wait, 

Who, the dance over, from his strict embrace 
Gallantly frees you, mops his sun-tanned face. 

And asks in accents low 
Whether you 'd like an ice. or what, in case 

You breathe a doubtful " No." 

Oh, the striped awninsr and the fairy lamp. 
The cool night fra|[rance, tibe insidious dtimp, 

And, more insidious still, 
Ihe sweet effrontery of the beardless scamn 

Who babbles at his will 

Here, by the sea, which in the darkness sings, 
On the me breeze I giye my fanoy wings. 

And in a sudden shrine [swings 

Your image throned appears, while the wind 

Its sea-incense divine. 

Breathless I worship in the waiting night 
The sparkling eyes, that sometimes seem all 
light, 
The cheek so purely pale. 
The sacred breast, than whitest dress more 
white, 
Where whitest thought must fail. 

Thin arms, with dimpled shadows here and 

there. 
The curFd luxuriance of your soft, dark hair 

Its own bewitching wreath, 
And perfect mouth that shows, in smiles too 
rare. 
The radiant littie teeth. 

You cannot Utc on dances and delights, 
Or f 6tes by day and dance-musio by nights. 

Time foots it fleeter far [smites 

Than all the surging crowd your beauty 

like some coruscant star. 

The ruthless social dragon will not spare 
Your sweet girl nature, withering in the 
glare, 

Or peeping out by stealth. [fair. 

Wealth's prize is beauty, and to make all 

Beauty's desire is wealtL 

I cannot keep a carriage for you, dear ; 
No horses on three hundred pounds a year 

My lacking stables grace. 
Yet the swift Bansom to the whistle dear 

Will always speed apace. 

I cannot giye you wines of vintage rare. 
There is no room for them beneath the stair 

Which is my cellar's space. 
Yet with Duke Humphbbt we could often 
fare 

With more than ducal grace. 

Ah, loves, like books, are fated from the 

first. 
One gets no cup of water for the thirst 
The whole stream would not slake ; 
Another dims with tears the springs that 
burst 
To sunshine for his sake. 

When this Tain fervour ssdl^ sobers down, 
I 'U bve you stiU, white maid, with eyes so 
brown 

And Toice so passing sweet. ^ 
And haply with Apollo*s laurel cfo^ 

My love*s foredoomed defeat 



f^l^ 
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WHEN THE "CAT" 'S AWAY! 

AiB— " The Sergeanfi Song.*' 




When the " Cat" is not engaged 
in iti employment- 
Bight employment, 
Of layinff its nine tails on 
bratal haoks— 

Brutal backs, 



Street gangs of roughs are free 
to find employment- 
Bad employment, 
In belea^rnering {h» oit*s re- 
turning tracks — 

Homeward traeks. 



Our feelinffs we with difficulty 
smoffier— J 

'Culty smother, 
At finding ruman hordes at 
rowdy "fun"- 
Bowdy fun. 



Taking one consideration with 
another— 

With another. 
One feels that something strin- 
gent should be done — 
Jigitized by ^J'rbmpaydonel 
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AGRICULTURAL MANNERS. 

ScxNX— ir<miu2i rwMiing across Land occupied by Non-sportimg Tefiuvnt, 



Sportsuwman, *' Now, kt Bot, oput thb Gati, pliass, and lit ms thbovgh, 
Toyng Hodge. **Mt Obthxbs i»— 'Jdc, tov oppxnb that thbbx GIatb fob » 



ro^ng 
Woman r 



NO Man ! ' And ab*m dxngxd nr ab dis fob, a 



There 'e the pistol-bearing bur- 
glar boldly ImrKliu^— 
Boldly biir^linjT, 
Thert^i the female 4«nd en- 
gaged in cmel crime — 
Cruel crime. 
There*! the baahed, half-throtUid 
traveller lying g-urffling^ 
Faintly gurgling, 
And tbe **Cat" is lying idle 
all the time— 

All the time. 
There's the brutal bullj kicking 
irif e or mother^ 

Wife or mother, 
The unnatural father torturing 
hie BOOL— 

ChildiBhscnil 
Ahf take one ooniideration with 
another-- 

With another, 
It 'b rarely time that idnething 
fltern were don»» 
duidkljdonel 

When tiie " Cat'' was laid about 
the brute garrotter— 
Cur garrotter, 
He Boon found it inadTiaable 
to ohoke— 

'Ble to ehoke. 
And the lout who of etreet-out- 
rageiaajDlotto— 
,^ , , CaDouB plotter, 
Would not deem the nine-tailed 
lath a tittle joke— 
neaaantjoke. 



The woman-beating brute would 
hardly smother— 

Soaroely smother, 
HiB bowlines when the lash was 
well laid on- 
Well laid on. 
So, take one consideration with 
another— 

With another, 
The "Cat" should once again 
be called upon— 
Called upon. 

The "comer-boTs," and larrikins, 
andrachfiks— 

LoutB and rachlike, 
Who roye the streets at night 
in rowdr gangs— 
Bobber-gangs, 
The tingling o* the nine taile 
might not much Hke— 

IFouMnotmuehlike, 
But that need not stir senti- 



••Qang-boy" to brute earrotter 
8 just brothel^— 

Simply brother. 
The '*Cat" away rach yermin 
prowl— for •^fun"— 
SayagefunI 
YcB, take one oonaideration with 
another— 

With another. 
The '*Cat" should wake again, 
says Punch tor one — 
Ptmeh for one I 



The policeman seems unequal 
to the job— 

Toughish job. 
The constabulary fails to quell 
the mob — 

Rowdy mob. 
So, as, yery plainly, something 
must be done— 

Promptly done, 
The suggestion of the *' Cat " 's 
a happy one — 

Happy one I 

[And Mr. Punch, toith pictttre 
and poem (grimly earnest^ 
though of OUberttan tone) 
uraes its appUcaiion energetic^ 
ally home upon the powers 
that he. 



NOTE BY OUR OWN 
PHILOSOPHER. 

The breakfast-eatinff praetical 
joker, who ean be credited with 
the humorous inyention of pladng 
the shell of an egg (tjie edible 
contents of which ne has pre- 
yiously extracted and swallowed) 
inyerted in an egg-cup, so as 
to deceiye the first nungry person 
arriying late into fancying that 
the others haye couBiderately de- 
priyed themselyeB in order that 
ne may not be without his f ayour- 
ite delicacy, tins ori^inator^ I say, 
was decidedly a genius. His work 



after hundreds, nay, thousands of 
years, remains, fresh as is the 
new laid egg itself I After being 
used a mimon billion times, it 
giyes now the same pleasure as 
eyer it did when it first issued 
from the brain of its brilliant 
creator I Such a practical joke 
as this is "not for an affe, but for 
all time," until there shsil be no 
]on^et left a hen to lay an egg, 
or, if there be an egg left by the 
expiring hen, there shall be no 
longer a person remaining to eat 
the egg left by the egg-spiring 
hen; or, if the person and the 
egg be there, the last man and 
the last egg, there shall be no ten 
minutes allowed for refreshment, 
as there will be no more time for 
anything 1 1 Socbatbb, Homeb, 
OViD, HoBACi, Plautus, Teb- 
encb, Shaxspbabs, Wait, fo 
Isaac Nxwton, cum mukis aHis ! 
their names are remembered, and 
their fame is to the end of the 
worldl While, alas, the name of 
the True Wit who first chuckled 
oyer his stroke of genius, is lost 
for eyer, no work ra art perpet- 
uates his name. But his humour 
is usque a d flnem omniu m rerumi 

Mbb. R. is not surprised that 
the Valkurie did not wm, when 
it broke ita pinnaole 



hjs,je a onitipede 

iigitizod by 



I uiddidaot 
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UNDER THE ROSE. 

{A Story in Scenes,) 

SciNB XH.—Anather box at the Eldorado. Tna-^Ahout 9.30 p.m. 
Enter Mrs. Mesbidsw and Althxa., ^oliowed hy Colonel 
MxBBiDKW and Captain Alchut, 

Mr9. Merridew. TblLS^^ the man did wkt Wattxb Wildfibx 
hasn't Bung yet, didn't he P Tea F then that\ all riflrht I Oughtn't 
you and I to sit at the baok, Thxa F WelL you shall haye this oomer 
at any rate, and then the curtain will hide .'you. Captain Alchdt. 
will yon oome between us, please, and then you oan ezpLain any or 
thejokes we don't understand. [They settle doum. 

Captain Alehin. Pleasure I {To himself.) Think I seemysefti ex- 
plainin' the jokes and that I (Aloud,) Afraid I shan't be of muoh 
use, really. Rather out of my line this sort of thing, you know I 

Mrs. M. I'm sure you 
must know more about it 
than Miss Tootet and I 
do. Tell me who is this 
rather ffood-loddng grirl 
in kneebreeohes with the 
horrid Toioe and the blue 
eyelids, and why does she 
walk like that F 

Cant. Alch. {off his 
ffuard). Oh, that's Miss 
Labdie Lvshboy; it's her 
usual business — drinkin' 
song, youDff man about 
town, and all that. 

Mrs. M. There, you see, 
you know all about her ! 
[Capt. A. hastens to explain 

that her name is on the 

ffogramme. 
Miss Lardie {sings)— -^ 
See us lurch along in line, 

with a straggle ser- 
pentine, 
[She suits the action to the 

word. 
For we'Te done a heavy 

fuddle, and we neyer 

pas8a**pub"I 
And if you want a proof 

how we chuck about 

our "oof- 
Why, come along and haye 

a drink with the Rowdy 

RazsleClubl 
Mrs, M, I suppose that 's 
intended as a satire on noisy 
younff men, isn't it. Cap- 
tain AlchikF 

Captain Alch. [who 
hadnt thought of tt in 
that Z»V^). WeU-ha- 
that depends on how you 
take it, don't you know. 

Mrs. M, That 's the way 
/shall take it, and then it's 
auite moral. {A Low Come- 
dian^ in a broad' brimmed 
hat and a rough black wig^ 
makes his appearance.) 
This must be Waltxb '* See us liiroh along in line, 

WiLDFiBE, I suppose. Thia, do yon seeP he. looks 911^ nice, and 
not really Yulgar. Now he 's going to sing. Isn't he too delightfully 
funny I Wbat,FBAKKF JVot Weldfibb F Mr. Alf R»bb4K. Are 
you sure t I was wondering what there could possibly be 19 such a 
common little man as that to make such a fiiss about. And what 
languaffe F Captain Alchut, what does he mean by saying that he 
was '' dotted on the crust by a copper." and " went off ma onion " F 
Capt, Alch, (who foresees rocks ahead if he once ItsnderttAes to 
interpret). Oh, well, they're alwajrs innentin' some new slang, you 
know, Mrs. Mbbbibbw ; no use tryin' to keep up with it. 

[Miss CitsiB CnrnsBS appears as a bedraggled maid of all work, 
and sings a doleful dttty to the effeet that-*' * Her miisis will 
not let her wear no feathers in her 'at, so her sojer 'a gone 
and giTen 'er the chuck." 





AUhea. Oh, I'm not in the least shocked, C188IB, thanks; only I 
don't quite understand it alL 

Mrs. M. M7 dear, no more do I. I don't understand any of it 
^>ut that makes no difference I 

Alih,{To herself). I don't like to say so, but I am disappointed. Mr. 
CuBPHEW said it would be like a Penny Reading ; but it 'snot a bit, it's 

ever so much stupider. But he ncTor goes himself, so of course 

Mrs, M. It's quite a respectable audience; I thought we should 
be the only people in erening dress, but we 're not. 1 do wish they 
wouldn't allow quite so much smoking, though; the atmosphere's 
getting something too awfuL Oh, Thea, do um^ in that box just 
opposite. Can you see through that lace curtain F Ah, you can't 

see now I 

AM. {looking round the edge of the curtain). Where, Cissie, who 
is it F 
Mrs. M. Why, quite the typical British MtAvm—the most 

tremendously proper-look- 
ing- person; so if she 
doean^t see any harm in 
being here, I'm sure we 
needn't. I '11 tell you when 
she pops her her nead out 
again. There,quickl Thea., 
quiokl Did you see her 
thattimeF 

Alth. {faintly). Y— yes. 
I-Isawhi9r<Aa<time. {To 
herself,) Is this a wicked 
conscience— or whatF It 
was so like Mamma I But 
how could it be F 

Mrs. M, Did you ever see 
such a grim old frump, 
Thba ? I wonder what 
possessed her to oome to 
a place like thisF She 
doesuH look as if it was 
a.nmMw g l^er much. 

AUh. {distractedly). 
Doesn't sheF [To her- 
self.) If it shoidd be 
Mammal If she has found 
out in some way that we 
were to be here to-night 
and followed us I But how 
eotiM she know? Suppose 
she weretoseeme,and— and 
oome round and fetch me 
away ; how awful it would 
be I But she can't see me 
through these curtains. I 
don't Delieye it is Mamma. 
I— I wish I dared look 
again. Oh, why did I get 
(SsszB to bring me here r 

Capt. Alch. May I bor- 
row your opera glass for a 
moment, Mrs. MebbtpewP 
Thanks, awf ly. {As he 
looks through U.) There's 
goin' to be a row in that 
opposite box. Tour British 
Matron 's gettin' herquilla 
up— giToyoumy word sheia. 
Mrs. M. Oh, do let me 
seel {She holds out her 
with a straggle serpaatine." hand for the glass^ whdeh 

Capt.A.«irrefufer#.) Yes,IdobeUei«yon'reright Somebcdy'sjust 

comeinand Now there's another, ayoungman,and--«i,THBAl 

AUh. {in an agony). What is it Cmsie F do teU me I {To herself.) 
It must be CHABLsa-I 'm sure it's Chablw. Then thai 's why— 
and itM Mamma I {Aloud.) Mayn't I haye the plass F 

yoa had better not, dear. The British Matron 



Mrs, M. I thittir yom ....^ «w-w — ^ , 

has boxed the poor young man's ears-she has really. I woodw 
what— but well, it doesn't matter. Now she 's turned him wit of 
the box. He 'scorning back— alone. Yes, the old lady has oertamly 
gone-it's all over. I'm so sorry; it was ew se much more in- 
teresting than that big fat man who's singingl .^, „ « 
AUh. {tremuhuely). Mayn't I look now, Gdbsie, if it's all ow? 
(She almost enaiehes the glass, and direds U at ihejfoung manm 
Box C-then to hers^J, wUh relief,) Why, it isn't CHAmEa-it's 
not eren like him. Then-oh, what a wose I'to been! It waan't 
Mamma nXbm. It was all my fancy, and she had on rather the SMie 
kindof bonnet Asif Mamma would «ime to a music-Ml Mid box 
the ears of somebody she didn't know I ^But what9, fnghtit gaye 
me! [She begins to feel eapahU of enfoymg the perf&rmanee. 
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Cd. MerridwD {Jatw), Now we're going to see the great man, 
Oksslul. Weldfdib'b down to ring next. 

CapU AleK Don*t yon be too sure, Fbaitk. They hayen't pat 
the nnmber up yet. yon aee. Ai likely as not they 'U put in an 
** extra torn," and he won't oome at all. I 'to known that happen 
lots of times when yon come on purpose to see something don't yon 
know* 

Mr9. M. Really, Captain Alchik, I shall begin to snspeot that 
yon are more of an authority about muric-halls than your modesty 
would admit at first. 

Capt. Aleh, {in same emfimon). No, really now, Mrs. Mbbbidsw, 
all I mean is Wildfibb'b oringin' out a play or somethin' to-night 
at the Hilarity, so he mayn't be able to turn up here, don't tou see. 

Mrs. M. I won't haTO you predicting evil like that ; it^s not at 
all nioe of you, and you 're quite wrong, too ; for there 's his number 
in the frame now I 

[The Scene on the Stage changes once more from an Oriental 
Palace to a London Street : a hell tingles ; the Orchestra 
dashes into the air of ^^ The Hansom Cabman," toAtcA the 
hulk of the attdienee hail with delight; then a stream of 
limelight is throum on the boards^ and Walter Wildfjrb 
appears. 

Mrs. M, (€^fter the first verse). I don't know what it 10, but 
there 's something about him very different from all the others* And 
they say he writes all his own songs and murio— so deyer of kirn I 
Quite a striking face he haS| rather handsome, with that droopmg 
moustache. Don'tyou think he's handsome, Thxa.P (Altbi<;a 
does not answer ; Wildfibb sings the last verse ; as he condudts^ 
the house is hushed for an instant, and then breaks into a thunder of 
applause.) It 's quite beautiful that last verse ; poor, ^r fellow I 
it all seemed so real, somehow I Ah, he 's not going to sin p? the la^t 
verse aj;:ain. I 'm rather ^lad, for I very nearly nowled^ ami it wotiU 
betoosdlvtocryatamusio-hall. {Interval) Hereheisagam; bow 
different he looks. I suppose it 's toe sandwioh-boards. (wildfibb 
goes through the second sonq with the small chUd ; in the midst of 
the second stanza, he suddenlg falters, and only recovers himself og 
a violent effort ; Althba. has bent forward out of the shadow of the 
curtain.) It 's too frightfully pathetic ; he 's such a dear, isn't he \ 
(The applause is more rapturous than ever ; an encore is clamoured 
for; WILDFIBB reappears, looking ghastly pide, and makes a mute 
plea /or indulgence ; aft^ he has fifuUly retired, the clamour still 
continues, until the scene and the numiber are shtffed.) He won't 
sing any more—how sad I Wasn't he charming with that child F 
(In an undertone.) Why. Althba. darling I 

AUh. (in a shaken voice). D— don't speak tome just yet, C1801B. 
I know it 's yeiy foolish of me ; but I can't bear it 

Cant. Alch. {to himself). (Hd, I'd rive somethin' to sing like 
that Johnny^and make her eyes shine like that I 

Mrs. M. Fbakb, we may as well go now, there 's nothing else 
worth staving for, and I 'm sure this horrid tobacco is ruining my 
poor Dcarls ; or would you rather stay a Uttle longer, Thba ? 

AUk. Oh, no, no ; I don*t want to hear anybocUr else— after that 
(To herself, as Capt. A. helps her on with her doak.) And that is 
the man Mr. Cubphbw said nothing would induce him to go and 
see. And I aotusliy persuaded myself that- — But I am wiser 
now. He can never be anything to me 1 

[She leaves the box with her party. 

Ebd of SciHB Xn. 



OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 

CoLOBBL CoLviLB chivalrously takes unon himself 
f cr the title of the Tolume in which his wiie has recorded their joint 
experience of a trip round the coast of Africa. Bound the Black 
lianas Garden is about as bad a title as a book could have. Happily, 
Mrs. Colvilb's dever travel notes triumphantly csrry the weight 
The travellers commenced their journey at Sues, viuting places in 
the Bed 8ea which voyagers by the P. and 0. steamers pass by 
on the other side. They made their way down the west coast by aU 
the most uncomfortable means of conv^ance attainable, culminating 
in the filanwina, in whieh instrument of torture they were carried 
across the hiUs and thro«i|gh the swamps of Madagascar. Colonel 
CoLViLB, just now enjoying himself amid the privations cl the 
journey up country to Uganda, is well known as an indomitable 
traveller. In Mrs. Colvilb he fonnd a worthy companion. On a 
merry page of the narrative of life in Madagascar, it is incidentally 
mentioned that the travellers arrive at Malitsy with their luggage 
soaking after a di^ in the river. They dine in a wUtewashed hut, 
with an army of big cockroaches overrunning the walls. Besuming 
their joum^ next mominff they ''entered a dense dond of 
singularly malignant Httle Hack flies." The half-naked porters 
were soon streaming with blood, and the passengers' faces were in a 
similar condition. ** Luckily," writes Mrs. Colvtlb, in her cheery 
way, " we were soon clear of the infested belt, to move in the course 




of half-an-hour into a flight of locusts." ICrs. Coltilb takes as the 
motto of her book the proverb. Qui suit son t^emin arrive d la fin. 
My Baronite arrived at the end of Mrs. Colvilb's fascinating narra- 
tive full of admiration for her courage and good temper. But as 
long as Piccadilly and Pall Mall are not "up/' he will be bontent 
with them, and would rather not follow her road. 

Babob db B00K-W0BM8 ft Co. 

THE CABMAN'S GUIDE TO POLITENESS.— No. I. 

(1% short, easy Lessons, arranged after the fashion qf the OKMs 
Ha/ndboek to Useful Knowledge.) 

Question. I suppose your chief desire is 

to make as much out of the public as possible f 

Answer. 1 suppose it is. 

Q. And you wul be as glad to attsin your 

object by nditeness as by any other method? 

A. WeB. of course it don't matter to me 

how I get the coin, so long as I do get it 

Q. Precisely. WeU, have you ever tried 
tobepditeP 

A, x^ever. I>on't know exactly what the 
word repiesents. 

Q. So I thought WeU, I wiU attempt 
to teach you its meaning by exaniple. 
A. Thank you; so long as it he^w me, and 
don't hurt you, what 's the odds ? 

Q. Certainly : I see that you have some rudimentary knowledge 
of the matter already. WeU, to begin. Suppose a fare gave you 
lees than what you considered yonr right charge, how would you 
behave? 

^. If a poUceman wasn't in the way, I should say '* What's 
this f " and glare at him indignantly. 

Q. Have you found this a successful method of obtaining an 
inoreaseF 

A. WeU, no, not much. Of course if you get an old lady, or a 
mother with a heap of children, you can do aunoet anything with 
them. 

Q. But let us take a smart cavalry officer, who knows his way 
abont towTi, do you think the method you suggest would be successful 
with him P 

A. No, I don't; but no cavalry oficer who was reaUy smart 
would oiTer me less than my fare. 

Q. But we are assnming that there may be some question about 
the fare. For instance, what would you consider the right charge 
from Oh Qj-ing Cross raUway-station to the St. James*s Theatre P 

A. Why, eighteen pence, to be sure, and a cheap eighteen pence 
in the bargain. 

Q. Your computation of the charge wiU suit my purpose. Of 
course, you know that the poUce put the distance at something less 
than two ndles, I may say considerably less P 

A. 1 daresay they do, but the poUce are not everybody, and you 
said I was not to consider the constables if they weren't on the spot. 
If they were, of course that would make a dinerence. 

Q. Assume you get a shilling. Now lamwe you were to look at 
the coin, and to say, **I beg your pardon. Sir, but are you aware this 
shilling is a George the Fourth, or a weU-preserved William the 
Fourth, or an early Victoria, would you not Bke to exchange it for 
one of less historiMl interest P" Do you not think that such a speech, 
with a oivQ touch of the hat, would immediately attract attention P 
A. It might, but I can't say for certain, as I have never tried it. 
Q. I did not suppose that you had. Do you not beUeve that were 
you to make such a remark your kind consideration would receive 
attention P 
A. Quite as likely as not, but what then P 
Q. Well, having established yourself on a friendly footing, could 
yon not improve l&e occasion by adding, *' I do not know whether 
you are aware of the fact. Sir, but I frequently receive eighteen 
pence for the very distance you have just travelled P " 
A. Of course I could, but what good would it beP 
Q. That you wiU probably find out if vou act on my suggestion. 




' Thank you for 



structionP 

A. Nothing thi^ I can think of, unless it be, 
nothing." 

Q. That is scarcely the reply I had expected. However, do not 
be disheartened^ to tmmk me at aU is a move in the right direction. 
And now you wiU come again P 

A. WeU, yes, when I have nothing better to do. 

Q. I am infinitely obliged to you. I wiU detain you no lonser. 
Good-bye, and I hope you wfll adopt my method and find it 
successrcl. . ^-,. ^^T . 

^. I hope so, too. But there's no teUinfyVjQQ^L^;: 
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THINGS ONE WOULD RATHER HAVE EXPRESSED DIFFERENTLY. 

** DON*T GO, GAKOK ; I WAHT TO IirrBODUOB TOV TO ▲ Lady who WISHIB to UAXE TOVB ▲OQUAnrTAWOB.'* 

•* Oh— SBr— I'm bathbb in ▲ hitbi^t; somx othsb day, pmbhafs— ebi— eb." "It 'a my Wm, you know.' 
"Oh, that's different. I thovoht you said a Lady I I shall bb ohabmkd 1 " 



THE BLACK SHADOW. 

Wx 're near to the gloomy Guy Faux anni- 
Tersary, 
Nigh to the gonrug ^ Lord ICajcff's Day, 

But though 'tis Koremher, there 's joy in ue 
Nursery 
Bnled by Nurse QLUision out West- 
minster way. 

The summer's long troubles are laid on the 
shelf 

And '* Nana " looks quite like eigoying her- 
self. 

That bothersome bantling, the big Irish baby, 
Is tucked UD in bed for a hmg forty winks. 
(Though its shrill Banshee howl will be heard 
again, maybe, 
From waking it, y€t^ eren Nana Q. shrinks. ) 
So new for a moe quiet time, if you please. 
With the brace of most sweet-tempered 
bairns on her knees. 

They 're English— quite English, and ea^ to 

handle, 
"WonH raise horrid noises and anger the 

House. 
They 're pleasant to see and delightful to 

dandle. 
And Nana opines that, with nursery noi». 
They'll be g!A **nioely off"-if she makes 

no mistakes— 
Before that Hibernian worry awakes. 

*'To market, to market, to buy a fat piggy I 

(But 0, not a poor Irish i^g—in a poke I) " 

So pi];»s Nana Gladstonx so jocimd uid 

fflie ekes^out her Nursery lilt with a Joke. 



•• We 've done, for a season, with row-de- 

dow-dow, 
And there 's no * Bogey Man,' dears, to bother 
us. now I" 

Nurses, we know, find the " Black Man" 
most handjr 



To frighten their charges to quiet at times ; 
(ut now 'tis all '*Hush-a-bye, Babes!" 
'*Handy-pandyl" 



And such soothing carols and quieting 

rhymes, 
No need for a "black ugly thing in the 

garden" 
To quiet the94 babes, thinks old Nana from 

HawardenI 

Alas, and alas! Bogey Men are such rum 
'uns, 
And some Ugly Things are '* too preyious," 
or worse. 
How oft the Black Shadow appears without 
summons, 
And terrifies not the poor babes, but their 

Nana's not disturbed— yet— by the Irish 
babe's squall, , , 

But— what means that black-boding shade 
on the wall? 

The African Bogey I Inopportune, yery I 

It's really a nuisance, it does seem a shame 
That Just as Nurse G. is prepared to make 
merry 
With two such sweet bantlings ihu Spook 
spoils the game I 
Uganda! Mashonaland I ! Nurse, I 'm idraid 
The Dark Continent casts o*er your babes a 
Black Shade ! 



THE THEEE VS. 
{Voice, Vote, and Veto.) 

iWhat the brewen want ia a Beform Bill by 
ioh '< eyerr adult reoident with a throat should 
have a yottJ^—lVettmiruiter OtusetteJ] 

* ' Whbn wine is in the wit is out ' ' 

Was once held wisdom past all doubt ; 

But now 'twould seem that eyery throtUa 

That hath capacity for the bottle. 

Must haye it also for the suffrage. 

No more need rowdy Bad or rough rage. 

Throat-sufErage should please eyerybody 

Who lets out noise or tskes in toddy. 

By way of a capacious throat 

Can dnnk and shout— One Throat, one Vote! 

Fbom Me. Cobmobant, St. James's Pabk. 
— " Thank you. Sir. Motherand child. Master 
Cobmobant and Mrs. Cobmobant, are doing 
uncommonly well. Hope for the best But 
permit me, accidents will happen, and I 
should like to make proyision— you under- 
stand. HowP InmynewK»PwJ»w*dyer- 
tised 'Eagle Insurance Co./ *Pelican Life 
Insurance Co.' Why are the Eagle and the 
Pe loan to be benefited, and not the Cormorant 
—-and otiiersP But neyer mind the others. 
I speak for myself, and am yours Deyoor- 
ing^y Captain Cobmobant." 

Sombthino in a Name.- Most appropriate 
official to make a *' Budget Statement''^— Sir 
Gbobob •• Dibbs." 

A Stbikb Motto.— "'Tis true, 'tis pitty; 
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THE BLACK SHADOW. 

VuBSB eLADOTOHE. ••NOW, MY LITTLE DEAES, WE SHALL HAVE A NICE QUIET TIME-ALL TO OURSELVES! »' 

••UeisDA.! Mabhovaiaitd 1 1 Nunn, I'm afbaid ^^^ ^J ^ 

Thi Dabk ConTDnarr cjlbts o'br totjb Babxs a. Black Shade JqcI by VrrOO'^ ^ 
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THE ADVENTURES OF PICKLOCK HOLES. 

{By (hmnin Tod,) 
No. YL— THE TJMBROSA BURGLART. 

]>nBDre one of mj Bhort sammer holidayi I hi^n^ned to be spending 
a few dm at the delightfal rhrendde lendenoe of my friena Jaxsb 
SiLTXK, the extent of whoee hospitality is only to be measured by the 
ezoellenoe of the fai« that he sets before his griests, or by the yaried 
amusements that he proyides for them. The beauties of Umbrosa 
(for that is the attraetiye nfeune of his house) are known to all those 
who daring the summer months pass up (or down) the winding 
reaohee of the Upper Thames. It was there that I witnessed a series 
of startlingevents whioh threw the whole oounty into a temporary 
turmoiL Had it not been for the unparalleled ooolness and sa^aeily 
of Picklock Hous the results might haye been fim|ht witii disaster 
to many distinguished families, but the aeumen <f HoLie sayed the 
situation and the family-plate, and restored the peaoe of mind of one 
of the best fellows in the world. 

The party at Umbrosa oonsisted of the yarioos members of the 
SayxB family, ineluding, besides Mr. and Mrs. Bnyss, tiiree high- 
spirited and unmarried youths and two eharming girls, ^cklock 
HoLBS was of eourse one of the guests. In fact, it had long sinoe 
oome to be an understood thing that whereyer I went Holib should 
aooompany me in the oharaoter of a professional deteotiye on the look- 
out for business ; and JixA SiLyKa though he majr haye at first re- 
sented the oslm unmusoularity of mj maryellous fnend's immoyable 
faoe would haye been the last man in the world to 
spoil any ohanoe of sport or excitement by refrain- 
ing from offering a oordial invitation to Holis. 
The party was oompleted by Pbteb Bowkan, a /^/ 

lad of eighteen, who to an extraordinary oapadty 
for ndsomef , added an imperturbable eheerfulneti 
of manner. He was generally known as Shook- 
headed Pbtbr, in aUuaion to the brush-like 
api^earanoe of his delieate auburn hair, but his 
intimate friends sometimes addressed him as 
Yxvins, a niokname whioh he thoroughly deseryed 
by the almost olasde irregularity of nis Saxon 
features. 

We were all sitting, I remember, on the riyer* 
bank, watching the oountless oraft go past, and 
eojoyinff that pleasant industrious inddenoe whioh 
is one of the ohief oharms of life on the Thames. 
A Dunt had just skiouned by, propelled bv an 
atUetio young f ellowin boating oostume. Suddenly 
H0LI8 »poke. 

** It is strange,'' he said, **that the man should 
be still at large." 

"WhatmanP Where? How P" we all exclaimed 
breathlessly. 

*'The young puntsman," said HoLis, with fan 
almost aggrayating coolness. " He is a bigamist, 
dared his 



always pass. There had been musio ; the Umbrosa choir, composed 
of memoers of the family and guests, had performed in the drawin|[- 
room, and Pbteb had drawn tears from the eyes of eyery one by his 
touching rendering of the well-known songs of " The Dutiful Son " 
and ** The Cartridge-hearer.** Shortly afterwards, the ladies retired 
to bed, and the gentlemen, after the customary intenral in the 
smoting-room, followed. We were in high good-numour, and had 
made many mans for the morrow. Only Holis seemed pre-oocu- 
pied. Once I heard him muttering to himself , **It's bound to oome 
off pnqperly;; neyer failed yet lliey wired to say they'd be here 
by the Ira train. Well, let them come. I shall be ready for 
tiiem." I did not yenture at the time to ask him the meaning of 
these mysterious words. 

I had been deeping for about an hour, when I was suddenly 
awakened with a start. In the passage outside I heard the yoioes 
of the youngest SiLyzR boy and m Psmu 

*' Pram, old chap,*' said Johiqit SiLyES, ** I belieye there 's 
burglars in Uie house. Isn't it a lark P " 
** Ripping," said Prais. ** Haye you tdd your people P " 
** Oh, it's no use waking the goyemor ana the mater; we'll do 
the job ouselyes. I UM the girls, and they 'ye all looked themselyes 
in and got under their beds, so they 're safe. Are you ready ?" 
"Yes." 

''Gome on then." 

With that they went along the passage and down the stairs. My 
mind was inade up, and my trousers and boots were on in less time 
than it takes to tell it I went to Holxs'b room and entered. He 

was lyin^ on his bed, full^ awake, 
dressed in his best deteotiye suit, 
with his fingers meditatiyely ex- 
tended, and touching one another. 
'•They're here,''! said, 
••Whop" 
••The burglars." 

••As I thought," said Holis, 
sdectiug his best basket-hilted life- 
pree^rrer from a heap in the middle of the room. 
" Follow me silently." 

I did f^. No sooner had we reached the land- 
ing, howeyer. than ther silence was broken by a 
eeries ot blood-curdling screams. 
'* Good Heayens I " was all I could lay. 
"'Hush*" said Holbb. I obeyod him. The 
screai^s subsided, and I heard the yoices of my 
two young friends, eyidently in great triumph. 

*'Lie ilill.you brute," said Pxtsb, •'or I'll 
punch yoDT blooming head. Giye the rope another 
twietf JoHFBT. That's it. Now jou cut and 
t«ll your goyemor and old Holes that we 'ye 
uabted the beggar." 

By tills time the household was thoroughly 
Tc>U£«d. Agitated females and inquisitiye males 
tt reamed downstairs. Lights were lit^ and a re- 
mu-kabk dght met our eyes. In the middle of the 




and has murdered hi» great aunt" _ „ 

" It cannot be," said Mr. BayiR, with eyident „ «^ .,.^ . .^ .4vi^5« ^^«- jlh^ » drawing-room lay an undersized burglar, securely 
distress. '• I know the lad weU, and a better P"P*U«* ^ •» atbletie joung fcllow.»' iH)und, with Pmoi sitting on his he^. 
fellow neyer breathed." " .-..--. 



"I speak the truth," said Holbs, unemotionally. ••The in- 
duction is perfeet He is wearing a red tie. That tie was not 
always red. It was, therefore, stained by something. Blood is red. 
It was, therefore, stained by blood. Now it is well known that the 
blood of ffreat aunts is of a lightor shade, and the colour of that tie 
has a lighter diade. The blood that stained it was. therefore, the 
blood of his great aunt. As for the bigamy, you will haye noticed 
that as he passed he blew two rings of ogarette-smoke, and they 
both fioated in thejjair at the eame timte. A ring is a symbol of 
matrimony. Two rings together mean bigamy, ^fie is, thmefore, 
a bigamist" 

For a moment we were silent, struck with horror at this dreadful, 
this conyincing reyelation of enminal infamy. Then I broke out : 

••Hous " I said, ••you deserye the thanks of the whole com- 
munity. Ton will of course communicate with the police." . 

••No," said Hous, ••they are fools, and I de not care to mix 
myself up with them. Besides, I haye other fish to fry." 

Saying this, he led me to a secluded part of the grounds, and 
whimred in, my ear. 

•* Not a word of what I am about to tell yoo. There will be a 
burdbuy here to-night" 

••But, Houa," I said, startlsd in spite of myself at the calm 
omniseienoe of my friend, •• had we not better do something ; arm 
the seryants, warn the poMoe, bolt the. doors and bar the windows, 
and sit up with blunderbusses— anything would be better than this 
state of dreadful expectancy. May I not tell Mr. SiLyxi P " 

•• PoTsoir. you are amiable, but you will neyer learn my methods." 
And with that enigmatio reply I had to be oontent in the meantime. 

The eyening had passed as pleasantly as eyenings at Umbrosa 



JoHHNT and I collared the beggar," said 
PxTiot, ••and bowled him oyer. Thanks, I think I could do a 
ginger-beer." 

The man was of course tried and conyicted, and Holis, who had 
explained how he had been certain that the burglary was con- 
temidated and had taken his measures accordingly, receiyed the 
thanks of the County CounciL 

•• That fellow," said the great deteotiye to me, •• was the best and 
deyeiest of my tame team of coun^-house burglars. Through 
him and his associates I haye fostered and foiled more thefts than I 
care to count Those infernal boys nearly spoilt eyerything. 
PoTSOir, take mj adyice, neyer attempt a master-stroke in a house 
full of boys. They can't understand scientific induction. Had they 
not interfered I should haye cauflrht the fellow myself. He had 
wired to tell me where I should find him." 



Pbigspt asd PnionoB.— It'snot sufficiently recognised that a 
Bislu^ is bound to side with the masters, as by the terms of his 
oontraot he engages to be •• no striker." 



"How TO Kixi EkqUhd Sobkr."— ''It can't be done," 
the Biiduv ^ CamnxK, •* eant JapneJ* 



ays 



A 8nuKij(9 
Matabelelandt 



HunLm [att righU ressfrerf).— Loch Out in 



A Jnroo Pmnox.— We pot the natiyes to pfaigyroigaeiyA^ 



214 



PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 



[NOVEMBKB 4, 1893. 



A MISTY CETSTAL. 

DASLiHOfl, I am growing old, 
Silyer threads among the gold. 
Cannot Bee beyond my nose, 
Must haye glaasea I sappose. 
At the fair I bonght a pair, 
Golden rimmed, of pebUea rare. 
Paid the money then and there, 
Glad my roeetaolea to wear. 
But,hows&angeI loooldnoteee 
What was just in front of me I 
Took them off and nibbed them 

well ; [stranr e to tell. 

Cleaned thev seemed; but. 
When Ipat them on again 
Everything was plain as plain. 
Bat refleeted from behind I 
Then I fonnd that tho^ so blind. 
Many little things I saw 
Which I had not seen before. 
First, mj page, of doubtful age. 
Put me m a dreadful rage ; 
Dipped his fingers in theoream ; 
(Tiurned and faced him— made 

himsoreami) 
Dropped the pot, upset a lot— 
Caugnt it from me prett7 hot. 
Next the footman kicked my oat 
Sleeping on its lamb*s-wool mat. 
Loosed my dicky from its cage 
(Shall deduct this from his 

When the housemaid scrubbed 
the floor, [door 

Watched her through the open 
At my eldest making eyes. 
Packed her off to her surprise, 
Heedinff not her tears and cries. 
Truly blindness makes one wise I 
Then I caught mj little son 
Putting mustard in a bun ; 
Going to giTO it to the pug. 
Seized him by the nearest lu(r, 
Boxed it hard. He howled with 

pain; 
Nerer teased the dog again. 
Saw my girl of twenty-three 
Kiss the curate, after tea. 
Sent the pair to right about. 
(Wondered how I found them 

out I) 
So, you see, I really find 
Much amusement <tf a kind. 
Eyes before and eyes behind. 
Is there anyone would mind 
Being just a little blind P 



ifelSlH 



..■vil" 




TRUE COMPUNCTION. 

Tming Hopeful (who hat Seen eeUbraUng, nut wisely hut too weU, the Uut 
day of hi* Exam.), "Look hxbe, HajobI It You dok't txll mt 
Fathxs or MT D'saBASHurni Oohsvck, / .hall I " 



N.B.I 

[in Ihe "Beport of the Boyal 
ConmiiuioiL on Labour *' it is said 
that " domestic eoonomy if not now 
practised among the Sooteh peasants 
with such cloMneas as formerly: 
wires hare oeaaed to nie oatmeal 
and other simple fare^ and buy from 



clothinff is «< finer, but less durable." 
and he nimMlf is **\eu unknown in 
places of amusement."] 

Scots, wha hae on parritoh fedl 
Scots, in thriftr habits bredl 
Air ye lea^in' barley breadt 
AndfrugafityP 

Now 's the day, muoh'^mare the 

ni^ht| 
For stickin' to your bawbees 

tightl 
See a^^proadi proud Fashion's 

Chains o' luxury I 

Wha will to the flesher's wend. 
Buy thin breeks that will na 

mend, 
Wha sae base as sKqwnce spend 
On an eyenin' spree P 

Wha for 

hose. 
Oaten o 

clo'es. 
Now will deal some auld-warld 

bbwsF 

He will Uts, not dee I 

By each brawand kUted laddie, 
Gudeman douce, and gude-bqy 

eaddie. 
Ye may weel at once eradi- 
-cate friYolity I 

Strike, and break amusement's 

yoke. 
Or your ainsells may be broke I 
Siller 's ssTcd in OTory stroke 
Of eoonomy I 



spree 
Scotland's knitted 
and 



Fdut-iute FoBSieir An- 

VIHTlSJUCSirT FOB A. MXBIGAL 

FsmfD OF OuB8.—£Tery dinner 
in France is now seryed ** a fa 



A WALK IN DEVON. 

PAET n.— THE FINISH. 
NoUsfnm ike Travel Diary qf Tohy, ^*^* 

The Cottage, Burrow^in-the' Comer, Devon, 

YxBT awkward to haye missed the Post; being Saturday night 
means delay of twenty-four hours. 

*' Seen the postmanP " I asked Old Gentleman. 

*'Seed ee two minits ago. Gone up the hilL I'll call him 
back." ^ 

New idea this. Never remember when Just too late for last pillar- 
box clearance in London suburb running after postman, bringing 
him back, and getting him to make spedal olearanoe. Old Gentle- 
man endently thought nothing of it ; skipped out of garden with 
remarkable agility; in middle of road in a twinkling; shouting 
*'HiI lul" and waying green umbrella wildly OTer his narrow- 
bnmmed top hat, round iridoh the rime of age modestly lurked. 
Postman dia not seem at all annoyed ; came back promptly, unlocked 
box. and trudged off again on his rounds. 

Here's where my misfortune began. Way back dear by the 
road I had oome ; inyitinsr Isne passed Old Gentleman's house ; was 
thwe any way along it to Burrow-in-the-Comer P •• Why. yes," 
said Old Gentleman, whose desire to accommodate was illimitable. 
•Follow this kne till you oome to four cross roads, then turn to 
left, and keep on." Nothing plainer than this : getting used to 
four cross roads in these parts ; oame upon this particular aJMort- 



ment after quarter of an hour*s walk ; a sign-post too; so thought- 
ful; no difficulty about four cross roads when there's a sign- 
post. Walked up to it and round it ; not a single letter remaining 
intact of the direction. Sign-post older than Old Gentleman with 
the umbrella, and not nearly in such state of preserration. Not a 
soul in sight ; *'no footfall breaking silence A dosing day." Old 
Gentleman said turn to left ; so left must be right ; take it, and 
walk on. 

Pretty broad highway; must be main road leading somewhere. 
Why not to Burrow-in-the-Comer ? Quarter mile ml come upon 
bifurcation. Which is main road P Instincts of trapper assert thmn- 
selTOs ; carefully examine which way traflic mostly goes ; not many 
cart-ruts, but msjority turn to Imt; that must oe the way to 
Burrow-in-the-Corner. Take it : find it a ditch between h^ 
hedges going upa hill, and t^en, like the late Duke of York, going 
down again. Half a mile of this; then another bifurcation; a 
gentle curve, insidious, but unmistakable, one horn of my dilemma 
leading to right, the otiier to left. Take the right this time, byway 
of change ; leads into a road ronnin^ at right angles. Should I turn 
right or left? Do a little of both in succession ; can see nothing of 
the lay of country, by reason of wall-like hedges ; presently come to 
gate in Add : country chillingly unfamiliar. 

Situation oeginning to grow serious : dude dosing in apace. In 
siAte of it I see my mistake; took the wrong turning when I 
examined the traflic-mark; must tarn back there, and peg along 
the other road; get into narrow lane again; this time, varying 
manoeuvre of Duke of York, go down a bill, and then go up again. 
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^5^/* 



WIREPROOF. 



Sl& HABBT HaBDMAN, MOUKTBD ok '* BiHSMOTH," OBBATBD BATHXB ▲ BTIB AT THX 

Mbet. Hs said hs didn't oa&b a hako tob thb Babbkd OB Airr othbb kind 
OF Wibb. 



to l«ft iiutead of ginug baok I should have 
been at The Cottage bf thia tinie— snppoiin^, 
of ooorsef tbe road leadjs thither. 

No uae Tepinine;; most f^et on; feelis^r 
peckish ; walk in middle of road to make most 
of twilig^ht shut out by hedg-es ; can't Boe time 
bjr wattih; doing iomething more than four 
milei an hour« At end of what aeema half- 
hour am apparently no forrader ; no honse ; no 
pauer-by ; no f riendJy Ught over ghoetly ex- 
panse ^eped at through occasional g&tei. 

Begin to think of story heard the other day. 
Belated parBon went to take eYenini? Bervioe 
for friend at church doae by poat-ofiiee where 
I made acquaintance of first Old Gentleman. 
Only three miles from his own house ; after 
sermon set off to walk home ; thinking of many 
things, turned off at wronir point; knew 
oonntry pretty weU| but darknesi came on ; 
bopeU^dy lost; found forlornly Bittiog on a 
yato at eleven o*olo0k by farmer^i aon for- 
tnitously delayed on bis return home; took 
straneer home with him ; woke np family, and 
gave him shakedown for night. 

y It was bad enough^ Toby," rev. gentleman 
saidt **and might ha^e been worae* But 
what rankles most bitterlj in my breast at 
present day is remark of farmer's wife when 
her son shonted up at open window that he 
hod brought home a clergyman who had lost 
his way and wanted a bed. ' Clergyman \ * she 
cried, with cruel scorn. * Get away with you- 
No olergyman would be out at this time of 
night/" 

One oomfoft it^t not raining; rained in 
torrents when my friend the parson had bia 
Sunday night out. Road evidently not lead- 
ing towards The Cottage ; suppese that ouce 
more I am walking away from it! Trapper 
inetlactfl already aUudea to have eToIyed a 
plan which 1 hold in reserve. Remember (or 
think I remember) the turns on the way back 
to poet-office where I made acquaintance of 
first Old Gentleman ; terrible trudife, but 
better than sleeping in ditch or shed ; shall 
turn back and f aoe it* Halt and hesitate ; no 
sign of Cottage or other li^ht; hedges are 
blaok shadows; a few feet in front and an 
equal distance behind is wall of darkness ; 
decide to take a hundred naces forward. If 
then no sign of habitation snail torn back and 



Trapper instinot, before alluded to, made me note heap of broken 
stdnes at this partioular bifurcation. Here it is ; no mistake about 
that ; take oiner turnini?, and press on full speed ; can't be more 
than two miles now ; straight road, and there you are. Can do it 
under half-an-hour. Nothing so delightful as walk in country 
lane in cool of erening. This particular lane rather long ; roads 
and lanes cutting off to right and left ; at least no bifureation. 
Not a house in sight'; eyery soul in the country apparently turned 
in. Cottar*s Satuday ni^ht, of course ; should nave thought of that 
before; explains eTerything* 

Apparently no end to this road: suddenly seems to disappear: 
only a dip down a hill ; think at nrst, from steepness, it must be 
road into Tipperton ; but Tipperton is miles away. Getting on for 
dinner-time ; oetter run down hill; do so; see light flickering at 
end ; probably The Cottage windows ; hum *' A light in the window 
for me ** ; find I 'ye no breath to Bi>are for musical entertainments : 
shut up, and run. Light comes from farm-house ; enter yard 
oautiouslv in case of another dog being there. In the twilight see 
second Old Gentleman ; this time in his shirt-sleeres, sitting medi- 
tatively on an upturned bucket set on a bam floor. ** Is this the 
way to Burrow-in-the-Comer P " I ask, a little out of breath. Old 
Gentleman stares; perhaps he is deaf; looks deaf, but find' he is 
only chuckling; repeat question louder. **No," says he. *'but 
that be ; " and he waves a homy hand up the wall of a hill down 
which I had scrambled. 

For the last twenty minutes I 'd been running away from Burrow- 

-the Comer as if we didn't dine at 7.30. 

Old Gentleman not accustomed to seeing joke ; made most of this ; 
when he recovered I learned that if I walked back up hill a mile, 
and took first turning to right, I should be on the road to 
Burrow-in-the-Comer. Nice pull up hill: kept keen look out for 
turn to right ; after quarter of hours rapid walking passed on left 
openings of two knes in dose contiguity. Through one I had forty 
minutes earlier walked on to this very road. If I had then turned 



m 



At Mjghtieth pace 



grope mjbj post-ofQce. 
a turn in the road ; a light 



across the roadway ; 



then The Cottage, and through the open window, into the dark still 
night, floats the music of ScHUHAinr's ** FruhlingMoehtJ* It is 
the Cook singing, while the Housemaid spreads the doth for dinner. 



NO RAISON D*fiTRE 1 



[" The custom of dan cing, I am informed on good authority, has of lato 
yean lost its popularity with our gilded youth I"— Jfr. Jtunet Poyn.] 

A snreiHa-Bntn which will not sing, a watch that will not go, 
A working-man who scorns to work, a needle that won't sew, 
Are things whose inutility are obvious at a glance, 
But what ors they compared with " gilded youth " who do not dance P 



Mtstified.— Somebody at Mrs. R.'s was saying that a certain 
friend of theirs^ a well-known Queen's Counsel, was a first-rate 

doesn't he 
Mrs. E. held up 
her hands in amasement. *' Well," she exclaimed ; " I had no idea 
that music was allowed in a law court. But I si^ppose it 's in the 
interyal, while the Judge is at luncheon." 



pianist ** By the way," inquired a young barrister, 
usually practice in Mr. Justioe^BpMKB's court P " _ " 



') 



An Expostulation. 
{On th4 recent revition of *' The Tempter. 

Mk. Tku, what have you done P ^ 
Hang it all I there 's no exempting 

Ton mm blame for risks we run 
With The Tempter yet more tempting. 



QuE&T.^Has the want of rain this summer, and oonseauent 
failure of the hay erops, affected the market for Grass Widows r 
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POLICE PROTECTION FOR PIANISTS!! 

MADI NXOnSAET BT THB ANTIOS 07 THE PaDOXD-BOOMSKI DxYOTXIS AT St. JaMX8*S HaLL, WHO 
BUSH AT, TBT TO XHBRAOI, AND DICK WITH BO8E8, A OXBTAIK MaSTBB WHBNXVXR BB IPPBAK*. 



A QUESTION OF TINT. 
["Who will paint London?"— 

What a qaestion to ask I If 

the oqIout be blue, 
A batch of our London Mi- 

nerras will do : 
For each one will dye— the 

allnsion is shocking — 
Our town and its streets with 

the tint of her stocking. 
Our pessimist frauds and the 

losensite pack 
Will groan as they thickly be- 

daub it in black. 
Asiatic Sir Edwdt, the Poet of 

Lifht, 
Ee will wipe out their work, 

and arrange it in white. 
Then the Company-gnlls will 

arriye on the scene. 
And, presto^ the ooloar of 

London is green. 
And a rare crew of * ' Johnnies " 

will stay out of bed 
Till the daylight appears, while 

they paint the town red. 
In fact—and you'U thank me 

for giving the hint — 
Painting London is merely a 

question of tint. 



Mbs. R. cannot call to mind 
where the original jncture of 
** The Waterho Blanket" is 
to be seen. 



THE NOBLE OEGAN-QEINDEE. 

[" Lord BnABSBT neyer goes on a oruiM, how- 
erer short, without taking with him a very oottly 
barrel-organ. He plays on it regularly for some 
time erery evening, aa he finds it a congenial form 
of exercise and amusement.'*— rA# World,] 

Gbikdbb, when serenely grinding 
On your yaoht the Hundredth Psslm, 

Tell me. are you truly finding 
In this work coagenial charm f 

** Music hath " (an old quotation) 
** Charms to soothe the savage brcMst," 

Tkink how you might lull some nation 
Lito dilettante rest. 

Grinder, gentle-hearted Grinder, 
Try the savage who has spumed 

Culture, for he might growVinder, 
Soothed by barrel deftly turned. 

Matabele Lobbkottla 

(Accent on panultimate] 
M*ght be made by music, you '11 a* 

gree, a model potentate. 

Obpheub like, tou miirht so charm him 

That a mere Mashona child's 
Hand could easily disarm him 

In those equatorial nilds. 

He would cease to wear his skimpy 
Edts that leave his legs half bare, 

He would soon disband his impi ; 
Culture then would be his care. 

Suits of dittos clothe this whoppar ; 

Patent leather boots be got ; 
You might lead him— '^smash my topper 1"— 

Even to a chimney-pot. 

He would have a daily paper. 

Standard authors sold in parts, 
Shops of tailor, hatter, draper, 

An Academy of Arts. 

He would teach, by plsys, the loyal 
Folk on marsh or fertile plain, 

VOT -▼, 



OpeniDj 
Wha 



mug a Theatre Royal, 
" ere they've only Reeds and Grain. 
And, till death made him a Mbrffue 'un, 

Waonbb, Bbahms and Geeig no doubt 
He would doit on -then your organ 
Might be ruthlessly chucked out 



THE CENTRAL HALL OF THE LAW COURTS. 

BASBI8IBB8* wigs from far and wide 
Tou gather anew I 

The Strand, like meadow with daisies pied. 
Is dotted with you. 

Yon crowd the courts, so stuffy, so small. 
So awkwardly^ placed ; 

Tou don't go into the Central Hall- 
Magnificent waste I 

That thing of beauty was meant to be 

For ever a joy. 
Just built to accommodate, as we see, 

One messenger boy. 

Proud emblem he of the empire's miirht, 
That thus, for a whim, 

Spent pounds in thousands with such delight 
Just to shelter him. 

The courts are draughty, the courts are dark, 
The passages small. 

And witness, client, Eolioitor, olexk. 

Are cqueezed in tnem all. 

Those lancet windows on winding stairs 
Don't help one to see ; 

A falling Commissioner even swears 
Without any fee. 

Still though we stumble and though we 're 
squeezed. 

We all recollect 
That deserted Hall, and we 're truly pleased 
With it's fine effect. 

The yaoant acre of paving there 

Should never annoy, 

It has one oooupant, we 're aware— 
That messenger boy. 



SOHO OF THE ATTTTTMV SESSIOH. 

(By a Rblvotantlt Rbtvbnbd M.P.) 
AiB-« ! that wiU be joyful /" 

HsRX we suffer grief and pain. 
Here we part to meet again : 
No field, no copse, no moor I 
01 itwiUbejawful. 
Jawful, jawful. jawfnll 
01 ipn't it awful? 
Autumn Meet's an awful bore I 

All who hate the *' Lords," you know, 
Swear this misery below. 
We owe to peers above I 
01 that,&c. 

We'll be lammed by LiBOVCHXBX, 
Who the Afric stnre will swear 
Is due to Rhodxs's rule. 

1 won't he be jawful, &o. 

AsHMEAD, toe, will strivo to prove 
Freedom, prestige, all we love 

We '11 lose to gain no more, [fto. 
Through Gladsiohx the jawful, 

O I how weary we shall be« 
Ere the two Big Bills, cr three. 

Are passed and Peer-wards gone I 
1 Wio will be jawful, &c. 

Then the Rads will shout with joy, 
And the short Recess employ. 
In Isrrupping the Lords I 

! won't they be jawful?— 
Awful, awful, awful \ 
It shouldn't be lawful 
Autumn Meets to summon more I 



The Whibuoio of Timb.— Wat Ttlik is 
avenged— upon wicked Walwokth, and un- 
fair history. A namesake of bis is to be Lord 
Mayor of L<mdan I All we want now is, that 
ihe Right Hon. Mr. Johh Cade (of Birming- 
ham y) should be made Prime Minister. 
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DR. DULCAMARA UP TO DATE; OR, WANTED A QUACK-QUELCHER. 

['* The jury, in giving their yerdict, strongly cecsured the grou ignorance of the accusedi and regretted that there wai no law to prcyent them 

from praitibing surgery/*] 




Begone, DuUamara^ I Beg'me^ Dulcamara^ 

I pry thee begone from me ! \ Thou and I toUl ftever agree / 
Agree t By all good powers, no I no more than oil and water I 
For to the oonsoioTu humbug honest wrath should give no qnarter ; 



Mr, Funeh tinffn, aotio roee : — 



Aid if Punch' 9 ready baton lays its thwacks on any haoks 
WiUi special zest, it is on those of charlatans and qaacks. 
Qi%ck ! Qaack ! Q,aack I Ohithe pestilential pack I 
If Uiere u a loathsome choras, itlis Quack ! Quack ! Quaok I 
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THE LION AT HOME. 

TU Hope and Pn'de of the Family (Just home from the Grand Tmr\ " Oh, r«ally, tou know, the Men one meets in some of 

THOSE PLACIS OUT WfSf ! I SAID TO MT81LF EYBRT NIGHT, * WlL^., THANK HEAYEtT I HAVEST ShOT ANYBODY 1* " 

Fond and Nervous Mother. *'You mean, thank Heayen nobody Shot you, don't you, dear?" 



Bat the Qaacks are haYing^ high old times ia these pecaliar days. 

And gulls mistake their horrid din, 'twould teem, ior pleasant lays. 

We are quacked into distraction by unohastened power of Jaw, 

Assisted by AdYertisement and unrestrained by Law. 

Dulcamara up to date is no longer poor or petty, 

The pompous, biainless charlatan pictured by Donizbtti, 

He outshines, out-talks, out-thumps, out-cheats, out- swaggers, and 

cut-dresses, 
With his nsuseous, noxious nostrums, and his nasty, mucky messes. 
Qaaokl Quack I Quack I He may quack the donkeys dead, 
Iheir coin out cf their purses and their eyes out of their head, 
Their brains into sheer softening, thtir bodies to the grsYe, 
But he floarishes unpunished. Is there nothing then to saye 
The noodles from bis ignorance and knaYery and bounce P 
Ko law to lay him by the heels, no hangman's whip to trounce,' 
No pillory to gibbet the false fortune-mlinfr pack .. 
Who peison, maim, and madden with tntir Quack I Quack I Quaok ? 

Dulcamara stands defiant, while bis drum the liYe air fills 

With praise of his appliances, his potions, and his piUs. 

With sham science ior his shield, Ycnal literature and art 

For his touts and adYertLsers, he can braYcly play his part. 

The comic man will clown for him. if adequately paid. 

And the poet and the i>ainter puff ms wares and push his trade. 

He 's proudly ttstimonialised ; folly or purchased cunning 

Crack up his nastiest nostrums, keep his worst deceptions running. 

He will bleed you and blackmail you, if you 're w^ik as well as 

wealthy, 
JmpoYerish and drench you. aye, do aught^saYC leaYC you healthy. 
For 'tis quack, quack, quaok I and 'tis drum, drum, drum I 
And DnIiDamara'— when not toors^— is safe to proYC a hum I 

Quack! Quack! Quack! It is time that cry to quelch 

By Law ' or else to treat the quacks like sorry rorues who 

"welsh"; 
And if Dulcamara 's really safe, until the Law they alter. 
Why honest men must see to it, nor in their purpose falter 
Till rascals of ** ^rots ignorance," in foul gregarious pack. 
Can no longer safely Yictimise with quack, quack, quack ! 



A WORD TO THE WISE WHEELMAN. 

The Speaker, at Warwick, said that "the bicyclists of the 
day are debilitating and degenerating the human race by the way 
in which they stoop over their work.".. The wheelmen would 
probably retort that, like Goldsmiths sprightly heroine.- they 
•* stoop to conquer." And we are not yet ali wheehnen. Still, the 
Speaker has hit a blot in the ' contemporary Cydomania. Few 
things are more unloYely than the *' Bicyclist's Bend." Record- 
cutting would be purchased dearly at the cost of making men look 
like camels ; and if success on the cinderpath or the road iuTolved 
giYing humanity at large *'the hump," one would stigmatise the 
Cycle Race as the Jfthuman Rice. Let us hope the Speakxr*8 sharp 
words will makd octr stooping cycUsts **sit up"— in other than the 
slangy sense of the phrase. 

Birds of Pray. 

Ws 're told a cormorant sits, and doth not tire, 
For a whole month, perched upon Newark spire I 
YnrKT BouBifE*s jackdaw's beaten, it is clear. 
Tet there are cormorants who, year after year. 
Perch in the Church. But these omnivorous people 
Favour the pulpit mostly, not the steeple. 
ThriYcrs up(XL fat livings find, no doubt. 
Cormorant within is cosier thsn without. 



Cbiak of the Cream.— "London Society proper"— we are 
informed by Lady Charles Bsrkfokd— consists of no more than 
thirty or forty families I And how about London Society improper f 
Is that equaUy sparse and exclusive P And— terrible thought!— 
crucial question !— is it possible that the two orders overlap at all r 
that there are any '* noble swells " who belong to both ? 



The GoYiRHMurr's Public Policy nr South Atoca ( aocordihs 
TO Mr. Sti>nky Buxtow).— iVbt ** Cabrihqtoh-s BiiUTe|[^I|o | ^ 
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UNDER THE ROSE. 

(A Story in Scenes), 

SOKFS XIII.—" ^e^md" at the Eldorado. Tna— about 10 p.m. ; 
the Stage at the hack of the Scene- cloth is in partial darkness ; 
in the centre^ a ptle of lumber and properties. Bare white^ 
washed brick walls; at one side^ tioo canvas cabins for the 
Lady-Artistes to change their costumes ; near them a deal 
iable^ with a jug and glasses. At one of the wings ^ behind the 
proscenium, a shelf and small mirror^ at which the Comedians 
can arrange their make~up^ and a frame, in which a placard, 
with each Artiste's number, u inserted before his or her entrance, 
A ** turn " has fust been concluded, and the Stage is clear. 

The Staqe-Manager {bustling up to Footman, in crimson plush 
breeches). Now then, look aliye, there, oan't yon, they 're getting 
impatient in front. Why don't you change the number ? 

footman {with aggrieved dignity), Beeaoae, Sir, Mr. Alf Red- 
BXAi: ought to oome on, by rights, and, not 'aying chosen to appear 
yet I think you'll see your- 
self, on reflection, as it would 
be totally— 

Stage-M. "Well, don't argue 
about it ; here 's Miss Lushbot 
ready to go on, pat her number 
up! 

Footm. I always understood 
it was the regulation 'ere that 
no number was to be put up 
until the band-parts were 
passed into the orchestra ; which 
Miss Lttshbot's music most 
certainly has not been handed 
in yet, and, that bein' so 

Stage-M, You can spare a 
good yard off that tongue of 
yours, you can; put Miss 

Lu8BB0T*8 number up, and 

Ah, here comes Mr. Kxdbsak ; 
never mind. 

£nter Mr. Rxdbbak, breath- 
less, 

Mr. Redheak, Phew I I've 
had a job to get 'ere in time, I 
can tell you. (The Orchestra 
strikes up,) 'Uilo, that ain*t 
mine. (To Footman.) What 
are vou about? Put up my 
numoer—sharp, now I 

Miss Lushboy (to Footman). 
Here, let me go on; I *ve been 
messing about long enough. 
What are you taking my 
number out for ? 

Footm. Now, look 'ere. Miss, 
I oan't please everybody I ( 7»- 
dicating Stage-Manager.) Yon 
are as well aware as what I 
am that it 's for him to give the 
word 'ere, not me. I'm on'y 
aotin' under what 

Mr. Redb, It's orule, you 
know, that's what it is— crule. 
I ' ve got to go right across Lon- 
don for my nert turn, and 

The Stage-M, (returning). What the blazes are we waiting for 
now f Alf, dear boy, you should come up to time. (To Footman.) 
Why don't you do as you're toldP You're getting too big for 
your boots, it strikes me I (To Miss Lttshbot.) There, go on, my 
dear, go on. [Miss L. bounds on to the stage, and begins her song. 

Mr, JRedb, {to Footman). I 've got a bone to pick with you, old 
feller. Don't you go wool-gatherin' to-night, as you did last. 
I've told you till I'm tired that when you see me chuck this 
nroperty piecrust into the wings jou 've got to throw down these 
fire-irons— it 's a safe laugh every tune it comes off, and you laiow 'ow 
important it is, and yet^you forget it nine times ^ut of ten I What 's 
the good of me thinkin' out my business when you go and crab it 
for me P 

jFbo^m. (patfietically), Mr. Ridbeax, Sir. you U ezoase me, but 
I'm on*y one man 'ere, I ain't a 'undred. Dont thank 'eaven for 
it, Sir, it*s 'ard when a man as tries to do his best, and with ail 

my responsibilities on him 

^^Mr. Medb. (impatiently). Oh, cheese it; you 're not on a stod in 
'Ide Park, are you P I *m only tei/m' you. 

Jftts X. {on stage, singing chorus). Say, boys, say, if you 'd like 
tooome. Who's for a merry old ^'Tiddley-umP" 



' blind," before they close the 
Join our band, for we 're on 



Fall in behind, and' we'll ail get 
pub I 
You're not jays, so you won't refuse, 
the booze. 

And you 'U see some larks with the rollicking sparks of the Eowdy 
Razzleaubl 
{Here she capers off, brandishing a gibus, and has a difflcuUy m 
opening the practicable door in the wing. To Footman.) There you 
are again I How often am I to tell you to keep that wood open for 
my dance off ? I break my Angers ever it every blessed night, and 
lose my encore as well I 

Footm. I 'm exoeediiurly sorry, miss, but the fact of the matter is 
my attention was took off at the time owing to 

Miss L, Oh, hold your jaw, do. 

Footm, (to himself), I 'm to hold my jiwi Oh, these hartistea, 
they lead me a dorg s life among 'em I 

Mr, Eedb, (touching Miss L?s coat as she passes). What 's that 



badge you're wearing? 
League, or what ? 




"It 'a like lioging to a lot of 'ap'ny ices! •» 



Salvation Army, Temperance, Primrose 

Miss L. No, only the odours 
of the Balls Pond Football 
Team; they presented them 
to me the other day. I told 
them /didn't play footbalL 

Mr, Eedb. You're pretty 
fair at the jigh kick thougiL 
ain't you f There, there. 'All 
time. Goin' on again f 

Miss L, With a cold like 
mine f Not likely. Just look 
at mjr tongue I (She protrudes 
the tip of an mdigo^coloured 
tongue for his inspection.) 

Mr. Jtedb, {concerned). Why, 
it 's like one o' those Chow-chow 
dogs, I 'm blest if it isn't I You 
are off colour to-night, no mis- 
take I 

MissL, Oh, thaVs the remedy, 
not the disease— liquorice, you 
know. 

Stage-M. Now, Alf, if you're 
in 8uoh a hurry, go on. Cut it 
as short ss vou Cke— no extra 
turns to-nisht. 

Mr. JRedb, No fear. Oh dear, 
oh dear, such a rush as it is I 

[ He goes on grumbling. 
A Small Boy (who has been 
sitting patiently on a chair by the 
wing— to Stage-Manager). If 
you please. Sir, will Mr. Wild- 
fire want me to-night Y 

Miss L. Want you, indeed, 
Tou silly kid! What would Mr. 
Wildfire want a shrimp like 
you for ? 

The Boy. If he 's going to do 
the Sandwich Man 'ere to-night, 
he '11 want me, I know. Why, 
it all depends on me, that song 
does. (2b Stage -M.) Is he 
going to do the Sandwich Man 
to-night, Sir ? 
Stage- M. Oh, don't bother 
me ; wait till he oomes and you '11 find out. {To Miss L.) I suppose 
you 've heard he 's talking of not renewing his engagement after 
to-ni^ht— giving up the halls altogether I 

Mtss L. And no great loss either I I don 't see anything particular 
about his songs m:r8elf . As for all that gas about his raising the tone 
of the halls, it 's sickening. Anyone would suppose we lowered it I 

Miss Cissie Cinders (coming out of a dressing-cabin, in a battered 
old velvet hat and broken feathers, with her face smudged). Who's 
that you're talking about Y Wilbfirs f Ah, my dear, this 'Igh Art 
and Littery rot 'U be the ruin of the 'alls—him and his articles in 
the swell magazines, praising us aU up— he can keep his praises to 
himself— J don*t want 'em I I've never set up to refine the public 
myself, or else I could fake it easy enough I [She passes on to stage, 
Mr, Qus, Tadman { Variety Vocalist). We could all do it, come to 
that. But there, he won't last, you '11 see. Why, look at the 'it I 
made with mv '* B4>rty Nauahty Nell " I That was a good song if you 
like, and well-written, mind yer. But lor, it 's dean forgotten now. 
I 'ear Wildfieb's bringing out a play to-night at the Hilarity, 
it'll serve him right if it gets the bird, going back on his own pro- 
fession like that 1 {To Miss Cutdebs, who has fust sung.) House 
cold to-night? JigitizedbyVnUU^LC 
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3fi$8 Cinders {in a temper). Cold, it 'i like sbging to a lot of 
'ap'ny ioM I I nsed to haye the ohornses ail rang for me when I 
hronitht ont that song first : and now they 'ye let me-go off without 
a *and ! We shall see whether they'll rise to Wildfiee to-njght 
Ah, here he is. Actnally coming np to speak to ns ; there 's an 
hononri 

Mise Betsy Beno {to Wildfirs, as he posset the table where she 
is sitting waiting for her turn). *Ere, Wattt, old man, stop and 'aye 
a drop along of me. I>o— there 's plenty 'ere I ^as Wildfibe excuses 
himself laughingly). Well, I 'm snre— refnting to drink when a 
Isdjr goes ont of her way to ask him—he hasn't the manners of 
a pig I And I draw my sixtv quid a week the same as he doeel 

Mr. Tadman. Well, dear boy, how 's the play getting on ? Not a 
frost I hope f 

WUdfire, No ; I just looked in on my way from the YaL here, and 
they seemed to think it was all right : hut I couldn't stay till the 
finish. They're going to send round and let me know. {To the 
Small Boy, who has approached anxiously.) Oh, there you are, 
youDgflter I Yes, I shall want you— for the last time, you know. 

2'he Boy. Why, you— you ain't going to take the part away from 
me^ir, when I created it, too I 

JFUdf. (patting his shoulder kindly). 1 'm giving up singing 
altogether— that's why. Nevermind; I'll see it makes no differ- 
ence to you, so don't you distress yourself. We 'U find you some- 
thing or other to do. 

The Boy {with a gulp). If I ain't going to he with you anv more, 
I— I don't care what 'appens. Sir. 1 'd as soon throw up tne per- 
f ession myself, I would 1 [He turns away into a dark comer. 

Wildf. {to himself as he goes to the wing). Nice hoy^ that ; didn't 
think he'd care so much: must keep an eye on him. Flattery 
must be oyer now. I wish I could have stayed to see it out ; it 
was ffoinjT magnificently ; but there were some rather risky scenes 
ahead. Still, I belicTe it's a success; and, if it is, I shall have 
done with all this for ever after to-night. I can go to Althba 

and tell her, without By Jove I wasn't it to-night that Old 

TooYET was to be in front? I wonder what he'll think of it. {He 
looks at himself in the mirror.) He'll have some difficulty in 
recognising me in this get up. Wdl, I shall know on Mondajr. 
(He goes on, and sings ; then rushes hack to the wing to change his 
costume, with the assistance of his dresser.) Yes, the coat, now. 
dresser, please. {To himself as he paints some lines on his face.) 
I couldn't see anyone at ail like old Tooybt. Very odd I They 
must have sent him the hox, I suppose. WelL it doesn't matter: 
if he didn't think it necessary to come, so much the better. {Aloud.) 
Wigptste, nlease. Now the hoards. All right— I'm ready. {To 
the Boy.) Now, youngster, look out for your cue. [He goes on. 

The Limelight Man {up in the flies— to himself). What's wrong 

with Mr. Wildfibe ? He as nearly hroke down just now as 

and I can't keep the limelight on him nohow to-night ! He can't 
have heen drinking— he ainM; that sort. But he do look bad— it 's 
as much as ever he can do to go through with it ; somethink 's given 
him a turn. 

Wildfire {to himself as he goes hack to the w'ng, unsteadily). 
She 's here— and, what 's worse, she 's recognised me I She must 
have, or she would never have lodced like that. If I could only 
have told her fir<t; but to discover it like this— she'll think I 

meant to (He pitches away his hoards in a fury.) WelL I 've 

done for myself— it 's all over I {To his dretser. ) A note, eh ? 

IHe opens it. and reads the contents mechanically : Mr. Tad- 
mak and one or two oth^r artistes come up with curiosity 
on seeing his expression. 

Tadm. Why, Wildfire, old man, what's IhisP Play gone 
wrong P Never mind, dear hoy, we can't have everything. But 
what 's the report, eh ? 

Wildf. (impatiently). Oh, I don 't know. What does it matter 
now f (He lets the note fall.) There, you can read it if you want to 
know. [He walks away. 

Tadm. (with complacency). Poor chap, he's hard hit I But I 

could have told him it wasn't to be expected that (He picks 

up the note, and reads it with a failing jaw.) HuUo I • What^ the 
meaning of this ? It says the piece is a tremendous go— safe for 
a lODg run— had to raise the rag again and again. Why, he '11 
make his fortune over this alone ; and yet, look at him I (Pointing 
to WiLDrmE, who has seated himself on the ptU of lumher, in utter 
dejection.) And aU thoee fools in front clapping and stamping for 
him to come on again. What more does the feller wan^ I wonder I 
Eed of ScEinB XIII. 



Uniok 18 (Logical) WsAnms.— The Congregational Union lays 
it down as a law. **that the rights of humanitj must take pre- 
cedence of those of property." We fear this admirable maxim (like 
equally admirable Charity) might he made to cover a multitude 
of una, from petty larceny to anarchism. Would it be consonant 
with the *' rights of humanity^" for, say, a Connegatioiial Unionist 
to object to a poor tramp stealing his hest umbrella on a wet day ? 




ROBERT ON THE COMINQ 8H0. 

Well, here we are Just about gitting to the hend of our Citty 
Year, when we changes our raining Sowerain, altho he is hut twelve 
munse old, and takes on a new one, for better or wuss as the case 
may be, and in this case I most suttenly thinks that it would be worry 

diilercult indeed to change for a 
better, for it tisn't not only me and 
all my tribe, as Shyloek caUs us. but 
all the many hundreds, if not thow- 
sends, as has had a share of the Bite 
Honnerabd the Lobd Mabb*8 noble 
ospitality, must ail agree that a more 
liberalltr, or hospitaler, or hopen 
artider. Ctot never entered the 
honored Manshun House than him 
who to ewervbody's regret is a 
g oing next week for to leave it I 

Why, I ardly expecs to be beleeved 
when I says as we have sumtimes 
had as many as three or fore grand 
Bankwets in one week, and the Lobd 
Maee woud get up as usual the nex 
morning as if he thort nothink of it I 
No more he did, no not ewen when 
the King of Dehmask himself came 
and dined with him at Gildall, and 
explained to him all about the un- 
f ortnet death of Prince Hamlet ! 

I do hear as we are to have such 
a Lord Mare's Sko as we ain*t offen 
had, indnding. above all things that 
nobody coudn't have emagined, nothink less than a reel copy of the 
grand New Tower Bridge, and if that won't be a site for the 
estonished Multitood praps somebody will kindly tell me what 
woud be. 

There was a tork of asking all the Roossian Sailors, who has been 
a having sitoh a jolly time <n it in France, to run over and jine the 
She first and the Bankwet arterwards. but it was werry doutful 
whether ewen all the Haldermen. much less all the Common Counsel- 
men^ coud have chatted away with them in their own native tung, so 
the idear was given up in favour of Fire engines and Fire men. 

I 've seen a goodish many Lord Mare's Shoe in my time, and 
hopes to see a few more, in spite of the gdlous growls of another 
body of gents as shall be nameless, but it woud suttenly be a grand 
joke to see the gellous body eliuded to coming out in a London 
County show of their own, amid the skofis and jiers and larfter of 
tiieemusedMetrolopusI Robeet. 

THE "OBERLAND'^ KOUTE. 

[** A scheme for making a waterway between Switerknd and the Adriatic 
IB to be submitted to the Federal Qoyemment at no yery distant date."— 
Westminster Oasette.] 

Bi 

who , , , _ 

Didn't get it. Also complains of overcharge foi 

Have demanded immediate satisfaction from Swiss Qoyemment. 

Please send Mediterranean Squadron to Locarno. 

Lord Itosehery, London, to British Minister, Bem.^Ctal*i spare 
the Squadron. Won*t a ffunboat do ? You may speak strongly to 
Swiss Government. Tell uiem insult to Jokes is insult to England. 
Meanwhile, wire best route for fleet to get up to Bern, if necessary. 
Don't see it on map. 

Brit. Min., B., to Lord J{.— Owing to Mediterranean Squadron 
not having appeared at Locarno, Swiss Government very aggressive. 
Passenger steiuners on Lakes of Ckneva, Thun. and Lucerne being 
converted into a fleet Special new corps dfarmSe formed from 
Chamcunix guides and patriotic hotel waiters. Man (whose name 
was Robiksoh) mistaken for Jones, and mobbed in streets last night. 
Some kind of Naval Demonstration absolutely necessary. Put ships 
on rail at Locarno, send 'em through Gothard Tunnel, and there 
you are I 

Lord R. to Brit. Min., ^.—British Govemmentrecognisesgravity of 
the JoEES incident. What do you advise f Aren't the Alps in the way P 

Brit. Jfm., B., to Lord J2.— Didn't like to sugvest details. Send 
ironclads. Ram something. Why not bombard Alps. Gunboat 
moored at Devil's Bridge might shell Andermatt. Leave it to you. 

Lord M. to Brit. Min., -B.-Sorry ta say, European complications 
have now arisen from Jokes incident. Swiss Government has ofrered 
its fleet to Kussia and France. Trifde Alliance tottering.^ Can't you 
get Swiss Government to apologise to Joirss, and end business P 

Brit. Min. to Lord J2.— Business is ended. Jones not a British 
subject after all, but a Swede, who 'i^jtofj^g^in, America I BeoaU 

gunboat. ^ ^ 
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THE SPREAD OF CULTURE DOWNWARDS. 

"Ullo, Mabt, what's thw ? Namb of the •OusbT" 

"No, Mb. Iqnobakob; it's a Latin wobd, and mkaks 'Plbasb to Wipb toitb FbitI'" 



''BESHTKOSH'TY/' 

["^bat struck the Tzar . . ; in the recent festirities, was the feeling of 
fraternity which seemed to pervade the multitude . . . The feeling of 
concord and fraternity appears to suryire the hut ^hoes of the festivities . . . 
The word now most frequently heard is * Amnesty.' This, indeed, is the 
fi test coping-stone to prolonged festivities characterised by universal 
concord." — limet' Faris VorreipondeBL] 

Pre9ident *' Prolonged feshtiyitish I " Thaah good, that ish I 

Very prolonged, ole f 'ler, an' avofly feshtire ! 
Tzar. Teah, tha' what fchtruck me .' ( A%ide.) Bat I really wish 

He wouldn't gush. Romavoff pride turns reshtive I 
President, Sho glad it shtruck you sho I An' nnrrer thing 
You musA ha' notish^d. Feeling of fraternity 
All OTer shop I 1 shay, may friendship's wing 
Ne'er moult a feather, not to all eternity. 
Tzar. I eohosh tha' Une ShwiTeller shentiment 

Entird^ I (Aside.) 1 must not appear too sober. 
PreeidetU. Now Fransh ish shatishiied— an' world content I 
Republic won t forget thish last October I 
Feelingsh of concord, cetra, toiU suryiTC 
Last eohosh of f eshtiyitish— f or oyer I 
Tzar. Oh,opurshI Asshure you I am quite aliye 

President, 

Tsar. Certainly not I Shorry to say good-bye I 

But though our bodiesh pwL our soulsh are tied. 
President. Predshlyl We 're io^ tight— mean tied— in knotsh. 
The champagne, an' the speeches, an' the kisshes 
Haye bound our bosomsh, and combined our lotsh I 
Tsar. Quite sho 1 (Aside, ) I '11 watch a chance to hint my wishes. 
President. We 'ye had a jolly time, and now, ole f ler. 

Ash ** coping-shtone " to all this talk and toddy, 
As shequel to thish patr'otio stir, 

I 'm going to amneshty— yesh. everybody/ 
Wha' shay, dear Komaitoff, will you do same P 
Jush show, y' know, that thersh no animoshity t 




Tzar (asidtt). Oh, that is the Republic's little game ? 

Russia can't stand that form of reciprocity I 
(Aloud,) All ri', ole f 'ler, you jush leave that to M^ I 

Mosh noble notion, that sname ** coping-ihtone i " 
By way, ole f ler; talking of amheshty— 

Could you just ^hUge me with a trifling Loan f 



THE PROFESSION 0F-J0URNALI3M. 

{An Entirely Imaginary Letter.) 

Dbae Me. B-ch-k-k,— Oar famous Third Page rather dull lately. 
Couldn't you enlireh it up by one of your characteristic letters— say 
on '* The Profession of Literature " f Say all the old things about 
its degrading effect on those who follow it, including yourself y^e 
public loyes to see a yiyisection in public —and be sure to spice it 
well with distinguished names, such as Sw-vb-rn-, R-88-tt-, etc. 
Any depreciatory anecdotes would be yerv' telling, and serye to 
eyoke indignant Jree replies from thos^ who wouldn't guess they 
were jumping to a prepared bait. I shall count on you for a 
column. Yours faithfully, Ths Editor of ths • 

P.S.— Of course you will be insulted at the usual rate.— Bd. 

[Resuk—the ustuil one on the famous Third Page. 

Hot by a Kember. 

(Dming the Debate on the Second Beading of the Pariah Onmeile BilL) 

FowLiER was longish, Loire was eyen longer, 
MoRB was much less so, Staithopx little stronger ; 
But HxBTRAex cTen when brief's sublime 
He 's not for Hene*age, but for all (our) time I 
Wliat a relief after such thrice^skimmed milk 
To get truth's cream from Rolut and from Dukb I 



The Latist "Glass of Fashion."— The dress 



fashioned of 
jad 



spun-glass, as a royal robe for the Princess Eulalia fl 6pvil« Ji 
exhibited at the Chicago World's Fair.zed by VJTJ^J^IV 
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" RESHTROSH'TY." 

, WE'VE ALL HAD JOLLY GOOD ' 
'KYB'YII TOU— DO— SAME 1 1 " T 

Team. •'LEAVE THAT T ME. BY TW WAY— COULD YOU 'BLIGE ME-TRIFLIIT LOAN P3V ^^^^^5^^ 



M. Cabkot. "WELL, OLE FLER, WE'VE ALL HAD JOLLY GOOD TIME-AN» I»M GOING T' AMNESTY 
EV^EYB'YII YOU-DO-SAME I ! " 
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"BUT THAT»8 ANOTHER 

STORY." 

{Mudpard Kipling pasHfn,) 

Tom's vnole by his will 
Leit Tox in greatest glory. 

There trot a codioil — 
** Bat that 's another story." 

Phil wooed a fair one, Kats ; 

She met him eon amore. 
The damages were neatr- 

" Bat that 's anottier story." 

Hi7eH*srent (for an address I) 
Was far and wide in ore. 

His snite now oosts him less— 
** Bat that 'sanother ttory.'' 

Of readers not a few 

Deem Ridbb Haggabd gory. 
We haTe Macbith, it 's trae— 

*' Bat that 's another story." 

One JosxPH was enrolled— 
ThoDgh now a sort of Tory— 

A Williamite of old— 
" Bat that 's another story." 

Some maids woold make it 

known [hoary, 

They'll wait till looks are 

Bat wed for love alone— 

**Bat that's another 

•story.'" 



IN BLACK AND WHITE. 

(A Modem Olov0 Romance.) 

That pair of gloTes yoa wore 
when nrst we met 
Were what yoa oalled, I 
think, a " pair of lores." 
Ton won them from year 
ooasin on a bet- 
That pair of gloTes. 

Now as to odoar, this or that 
shade proves 
A shade expensiya, ransyoa 
into debt 
Tan 's aniyersal, while a lint 
of dove's [Yet 

Partioolarlynioeforevening. 
Blaok with white stitehing 
most my f anoy moves, 
And saoh were yoars. I 
never oan forget 
That pair of gloves. 




TOO COSTLY. 

Tkt Viear. "Dsab, dxab, Mba. Pbioklbs, I biobbt to hbab that 
Mas. Brown has trbatbd tou so bham^vllt. I should oounbxl tou 
TO HEAP Coals of Fibb ok hbb hbai>— " 

Mrs, P, *<AH; Sib— that's wot I would do, as sooh as look at 'ib: 

but I can't afford it at ONB-AH*-HIirBPBNCB ▲ 'UnDBBDWXIGHT I " 



RHODES TO P 

Sib Hehbt Loch may hold the 

key 
In Af noa, hat all mast see 
That Ehodbs the handle hath 

fast grip on, 
Shoats "Let her rip!"— de- 

spite Lord Ripox. 
Gat is poor Lobehoula^s oomb, 
*Tis said that all roads lead to 

Rome. 
The new Ring that old saw 

explodes ; 
Wherever we roam we're led 

to— Rhodes. 
Whether or no this Qreat Fan- 

jandram 
(Who handles well the pen, 

sword, and dram) 
Ts the trae friend of Civilisa- 
tion, 
And pats her laws in cpara- 

tion: 
At least he can maintain with 

pride, 
He has her Maxims on his side. 



FABIUS FIN-DE-SlfeCLE. 

[The Fabian Society, in the Fort- 
nightly Review^ has ** launched a 
manifesto, whicnproposei that the 
GoTemment shall be attacked by 
extreme Hadioals became it has 
only met them half way."] 

Stbahos that a ** Fabian 

policy," ap-to-date, 
Shoold be so obvioasly not to 

waiti 
Sare the Society's name is 

chosen illl 
HuPEBT the title-r61e might 

fitUer fllL 
The Fabian Manifesto fright- 
ens no man ; 
Bat jast conceive the great, 

bat oaatioas, Roman 
Headinflr a restive, Radical 

•' Ujrly Rosh" I 
Thoaffh Patience suffers in the 

Modem Crash, 
Perchance the Socialistic pero- 

rator 
Might learn a lesson from the 

greatCanctatorl 



THE CABMAN'S GUIDE TO POLITENESS.— No. 11. 

QuuUon. I think when yoa are oat of temper, and have been 
asked by a Fare, who appears to know more (or less) aboat distances 
thsn yoa do, to stop, yoa pretend not to hear him ? 

Antwer, Yes ; and I continoe not to hear him antil a policeman 
polls me ap. 

Q. Quite so ; and then yoa have a way of riving a jerk while 
yoor Fare is getting in which either covers a lady*s dress with mad, 
or all bat breaks the leg of a gentleman P 

A. Well, I have known sach things to happen. 

Q. And when yoa reach year destination, yoa carefolly forget 
the namber of the street or sqaare, and are eqaally hard of hearing 
if year Fare attempts to direct yoa P 

A. Yoa have hit it, especially if it's raining. 

Q. Of coarse. And when yoa get year money, yoa sneer and drive 
away, as if yon were disgasted Y 

A, Yes. And as I go off I make as maoh splash as I can, in the 
hope of my late fare getting a dose of the mad. 

Q. Exactlv. Now, don't yoa think it woald be better to come ap 
dheerfallv, drive carefolly, and when yoa receive yoar money, 
obierye, *' WelL Sir (or Madam), I know I have no right to more, 
bat times are hard, and if yoa woald spare aa extra sixpence. I 
shoald consider it a real kindness?" Woald not that mode be 
better than the other P Woald it not be more profitable P 

A. It might, bat I oan*t say, as I have never tried it. 

Q. Again, what is yoar method of obtaining what yoa consider 



to be year rights from a mother with two boxes and f oar imoll 
children P 

A. Why I generslly swear at the kids and sit on the boxes antil 
I am paid what I ask, or get sent to the light-aboats by a police* 
maa. 

Q. No doabt ; yet sach a coarse seems both barbaroas and incon- 
venient Coald yoa not improve apon it P 

A. Not I. It IS the right thing to do, and that is whv I do it. 

Q. And yet woidd it not be as easy for yoa to help the boxes 
down yourself, and then to make friends with the mother throagh 
her children P Coold yoa not observe, ** Bless their hearts, thev are 
fine lads, or yoang ladies (as the case might be), and yoa shoaU be 
proad of them, mam P " 

A. Yes, I might say that, bat I don't think the mother woald 
oome down with the cash any qaioker oa acooant of it. 

Q. Bat sapposing, when yoa were offered less than yoa thought 
dae to yoa, coald yoa not observe, ** I have children of my own, 
mum, and if voa coald spare a couple of shillings (or half-a- crown, 
or what you thought ri^ht) more, it would ba a real kindness, and 
give my children somethmg more than bread and water for dinner P" 
Gocdd you not say that P 

A. I might, but I won't. 

Q. But surely it would be pleasanter far you to be amiable and 
courteous instead of a bully and a brute P And would it not be 
easieritooP . . 

A. Try for yourself. Just you drive a cab for a dozen hoars in 
all weathers, and then you will learn what chances you hare 
feeling light-hearted and polite I 
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PREPARING FOR CHRISTMAS. 

{A YuIe-titU Story told in 
Advance,) 

Yfs, Scbocgi was an altered 
man I He was genial and ami- 
able, and altogetiier an estimable 
beinflr. Sc&oogi's nephew wa» 
delighted with the ohanffe. He 
could scarcely belicTe his ears 
and eyes. 

** And don*t yoa really inter- 
fere with the theatres, Bit?" 
asked 8cROoeE*s nephew. *' At 
one time yon were always telling 
them to take down this, and pat 
up that, and making the Utos oi 
the managers burdens to them. 
Don*t vou interfere any longer?" 

''Of course not, my lad,*' re- 
plied Scrooge,, hearuly. *'Why 
should I ? This is tihe pleasantest 
world imaginable^ and it would be 
less charming without ita play- 
houses.'' 

*' Right you are. Sir," re- 
turned Scrooge's nephew ; '* but 
I suppose you look in occasionally 
at the halls to sDperyise the en- 
tertainments ? " 

"I look in to enjoy them, my 
boy I" cried Sorooge, with a 
ringing laugh, that could be heard 
for furlongs. '* What do they 
want with my supenrision ? " 

**I am sure I don*t know, 
undo ; but I thought it was a 
way you had. And then you are 

going to strip the hoardings of 
ie posters, aren't you P " 
**1 strip the hoardings of the 
posters I Why should I ? The 
hoardings lock a precious sight 
better coYcred with pictures than 
left to dirt and decay. 1 interfere 
with the hoardings! I ncTcr 
heard of such a thing! What 
put that into your head ? " 
'* Well, it used to be an old way 




of yours," r^uxned 6crqogr*8 
nephew. •* WJiy,' un^e, don't 
you remember ? You uscds to 
be interfering with and ordering 
about eyervthing. Taking up 
the road and closing the thorough- 
fare. Bothering the costermon- 
gers and the retaiL shopkeepers 
and the spall householders. In 
fact, making yourself a general 
nuisance in all directions. "Why, 
undo, you haye entirely changed 
your nature ! " 

**Not at all "said Scrooge. 
** T am. not changed, but my 
rffice is. Do you not know that 
I haye ceased to be a member of 
the London County Council ? " 

'No. this is the first time I 
haye heard of it! Why, that 
accounts for oyer j thing ! It ex- 
plains why you are a pleasant-, 
good-natured old gentleman in 
lieu of a curmudgeon and a 
brute. It explains eyerythinsr." 

And it did! .... 



Name ! N^mb J— No name has 
been announced for the new daily 
paptr, projected by Mr. '.SrsiLD. 
In yiew of the* plan fTanklyset 
forth in the prospectus, whereby 
onehundredthousand persons are 
to subscribe the capital, and if 
theyenture proyes a success the 
enterprising editor is to haye 
the option of acquiring the pro- 
perty, a suitable title would be, 
Heads- 1- Win- Taili- You-Lose. 
It is a Hctle long, perhaps; 
but it precisely describes the 
rdatiye positions, and you ean*t 
—at least- some peo];^ oan*t — 
haye eyerything. 



NchU PhOtmlhrofid. **Thjlt Parcel 

TOV, MT LITTLE MaK 1 LeT ME TAKE IT I ** 

Small Boy, *'Lit tek ttke mt Parcel! 
I 'll call ihe Pi rlice I " 



Dramatic Bscipr (from the 
Qdekm's CoosEhY Book).— Firfct 
catch your Harf, 



THE DARK CONTINENT IN TWO LIGHTS. 

BcEiTB— ^ conquered country. Time— TA« 
Poit, Conauerore Uolonitts) ftanting 
ofUr their hard uforh in tkfeating the 
natives, jS'n^^r an Official. The remain- 
ing members of the Colonial Band sing 
the National Anthem. 

Official, I ooDgratolate tou upin your 
success. The more espeoiaJly as you haye 

Ced it without the assistance of the 
Biial power. {The Colonists indulge <n 
feeble cheers,) But now my turn has 
arriyed. In the name fA Ihe SoyEREieir I 
claim this land for England I 

[Plants the British Flag. Curtain, 

8cvnt^As before. Time— JA^ Present, 
Conquerors {colonists) smoking after the 
pleasant toil of mowing doun the 
natives. Enter an Official. The Colonial 
Band (m its entirety) takes no notice. 

Official. I congratulate yon upon tout 
success. The more especially as you haye 
Mined it without the assistance of the 
imperial power. {The Colonists indulge in 
roars of laughter,) But i^ow my turn has 
arriyed. In the name of the SoyRRSieir I 
churn this land for England ! 

Colonists, No you don't I Be off I We can 
get on without you ! 

[Turns Official and his Flag out of the 
Country. Curtain, 



. AKGENTINA. ' 

[It is itated that Jabsz S. BALroua is liring 
"in a perfect £ur7-lsnd."J . 

I DREAMT that I dwelt in marble halls, 

With orchids on eyery side, 
A yery Ions: way from Old Bailey's walls, 

Where ITewtok and Hobbs were.tried. 
I had riches too great to count ; could boast 

Of Jabxz, an elegant name ; 
And I also dreamt, which churned me most, 

Argentina loyed me the same. 

I dreamt that my country let me go, 

In an indolent sort of way, 
For Scotland Yard did not seem f o know 

It would ** want" me another day. 
80 they carefoUy closed the stable>door, 

When I 'd fled beyond reach of.biame ; 
And I also dreamt, which charmed me more, 

Argentina loyed me the same« 

I dreamt that deteotiyes sought my hand^ 

Bat their warrants I could not see. 
So their yowi my swindler s heart could 
withstand. 

Though they pledged their faith t) me. 
Buenos Ayres bold, brazen face, 

Neyer glows with the blush of shame ; 
Though I should be lynched in a decent 
place, 

Argentina lores ms the 



A Great Field foe HuMoirRnis Air* 
irUALLT.— •• Wit acrei Almanack." 



ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

EXTRACTBD rROM THB DlAKT OF ToBT, If.?. 

House of Cothmons, Thunday^ November 2, 
— ^Began work ^gain to-day as if nothing had 
happened from February ft> St ptember. Un- 
derstooi to haye had a recess ; so short hardly 
worth mentioning. Considering all circum- 
stances, attendance . marvellously large. 
Marjoribaeks got hid men together as usual, 
crowding benches on Minibtenal side. Oppo- 
sition not in quite such a hurry to wash their 
ppears ; but muster creditable. Irish cimp 
desertM. ** You fee," said JusmrMoCARTHT, 
*'it isn*t our funersL But the bhoys are 
hanging round and will turn up if wanted." 

Heert Fowler moved Second Beading 
Parish Counciis Bill. Adroit and able speech ; 
rather hard on Waltee LoEe; to him 
deputed position of spc^esman on Front 
Oyposition bench. Brought down notes of 
oonyincing speech. Fowler getting in first 
anticipated aii his objections ; met uem with 
beneyolent alacrity that disarmed hostility. 
What did statesmen opposite want P Any- 
thing in reason should be conceded. ** Give 
your orders, gents, whilst the waiter 's in the 
room." 

This an admirable stroke of businesi, but 
a little depressing from spectacular point 
of yiew. No more pyrotechnics ; no further 
meetings on the floor; no more grips at 
close quarters. Hates Fisher looked on 
moodily; Logan passed Front Oppoaition 
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bench without onoe so much ai looking at place where CABSOir i<i aoous- 
tomed meekly to repose. Retpeetable elderly gentlemen like Faahcis 
Powell and Jiffbets took the floor. Even contnmaoiooB Cobb 
admitted soothing inflaence of the hour. Didn't want anything 

mora than that Parish 
Coancils should hsTS 
power to take land 
wherever they found 
it, and divide it 
amoDgat the poor. As 
everybody agreed Bill 
ia the main desirable, 
and sinod Fowler 
had promised fullest 
consideration of 
amendments in Com- 
mittee, seemed natural 
-- thing to do was forth- 
with to read Bill se- 
cond time, and fix date 
of Committee. 

"No. Sir," said 
Stutlit Lsiohton, 
*' I trust the House of 




All these conjectures beside the point. Matter has, apparently, 
been settled in inner councils of part^, and to-night Jesse acci- 
dentally, inadvertently, lifted the veiL ''I have,*' he said, in 
course of luminous. speech prefaced by addressing the SPEiKEBas 
*'Mr. Mayor," ** something to say on that subject, but I will 
reserve my remarks for another place." Hou^ie not very full at 
moment But everyone knows meaning of House of Commons 
phrase "another place." Sentafion profound. Bordesley soon to 
be bereft, for Jesse Collinos is going to the Lords! Heekt 
MiTrHEWs, a local authority on the subject, says even title been 
fixed up3n. Nothing less than territorial style will do for the 
ex-Mayor and Radical Alderman. Soon the Upper House will 
greet Lord Boedeslet of Birmingham. 

Quiet night, with further talk round Parish Councils BilL Mr. G. 
present, seated between Squire of Ma^lwood and Johet Moblet. 
Singularly subdued in manner : takes no part in discussion ; goes 
ofii to dinner in good time, and House sees him no more. 

**And to think," said the Squire, glancing sideways at the 
placid figure beside him, **that this is the man painted in red 
and blue by Unionist pavement-artists. Their stories of Mr. G. 
always remind me of a i>assage in a theme produced by a 
young gentleman invited to state what he knew of Cardinal 

WOLSEY. 
" * In the siege of Quebec,* he wrote, < he ascended the mountains at dead 



Parish Councils. 

Commons is not yet sunk so low as that 
Confess I myself feel depressed. Couldn't 
to-night adequately fill mv favourite and 
popular part of The Man nom Shropshire. 
At least I *11 deliver House from disgrace of 
bringing debate to a close for the puerile 
reaton that we 're all agreed Second Beading 
shall ba taken." 

So he wandered on ; was just warming into 
Man-from- Shropshire manner, when mid- 
night sounded and Debate stood adjourned. 

BtmnefB cfoiM.—Seconl Keadiog Parish 
Councils Bill moved. 

Friday,— YoT middle-aged gentleman of 
long experience never saw man so discom- 
posed as Jesse Colliitgs was just now, when 
be let cat out of bs^ about future arrange - 
ments of the Unionists personal to himself. 
What is to be done with the Faithful One 
when Joseph comes into his own is f avcur- 
ito speculation in smoke-room. Sage of 
QuEEir AjrvE*8 Gate takes special interest in matter. Most men 
think Jesse should have Cabinet rank in Coalition Ministry.. 

'*No," says the Saoe, **he should be a Viceroy, either of India 
or Canada. Cut out for the place ; and there would be no ques- 
tion of salary, such as, seven years ago, embittered his relations 
with Mr. G." 




Ireland takes a back eeat. Sir William on the Premier's right again. 

of night, when hii enemies were at rest, and took the town at daybreak. 
His home policy was conducted in a similar manner.* 

'* There is about that a picturesque air of circumstantiality, com- 
bined with a f ancif oi inaccuracy, equalled only by thinga one reads 
or hears with reference to my right hon. friend, and reveied leader." 

BuimesB done, — Some papers on Parish Councils read. 



Double Entente. 

The Tzab, on peace and f riendahip aU intent, 
To France hi^ Admiral Avellak has sent. 
'Twere pity if this Russian olive-branch 
Portended merely General AvALAircaE. 



Mss. R. is astonished to hear that *' Count 
Taaffe. the Austrian Premifr, is an Irish- 
man and a Member of the British House of 
Lords." She says she is sure she has heard 
that *' Taaffe was a Welshman, Taaffe was 
a ," but she must have been misin- 
formed! I ! 

A^ SisiXE-iKG SuGOEflmoK.— The Prrr- 
eoalition was a brilliant idea in its day. A \ 
coalition between masters and miners— a Pit- , 
coal-ition, in fact— would solve the strike i 
difficulty. I 



THE FRENCH FLAG. 

AN AMXCABLB APPEAL. 

The Arab dhow to the chase is gone. 

Chock-full of slaves you 'U discover it ; 
And the British cruiser is artfully done 

By the French Flag flying over it I 
" Fla? of France ! " cries the British Tar, 

'* The Arab hound betrays thee. 
Give him his due, at Zanzibar, 

And all the world shall praise thee I " 

The captain and crew by the Franks were tried. 

And escaped— to the wide world's wonder ! 
Oh fflorious Flag I Is it then its pride 

That the slavers hide thereunder f 
Let France disdain to sully thee. 

With the curst kidnapper's knavery ! 
Thv folds should float o*er the brave and free. 

And never protect foul Slavery I 



Misnomer. 

* Fedebatiok " seems aggravation. 

Conciliation 's dead f 
While fights the **Miners' Federation,'' 
The Miners are tmfed I 



The Latest Autxtmn Fashions.— Parlia- 
mentery Sessions and Feather Trimmings. 
Both involving cruelty to bipeds ''on the 
wing," ard each **more honoured in the 
breach th«n the observance." 



An Ulsterical Impromptu. 
{By an Orang$'hai%ng nationalist.) 

Ik Parliament assembled see them move 
Their resolutions lacking rhyme and reason, 

Determined all at any cost to prove 
The Ulster Parliament's aCloik toTreasonI 
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"THE PAPER OF THE DAY 
AFTER TO MORROW." 

[Tn one of the magaziDee an entire 
article has been transmitted to the 
office, not by the poet, but by mental 
■uggeation.— iVciTf paragraph,] 

BOMKR— Editor's Boom of ** The 
Menial Mirror of tho Uni' 
t?«rf«." TnfE— ^n hour before 
puhUeation, Edito and Chief- 
Bab, diicovered in coneuUation, 
Editor. Dtar me, Mr. P^Tfln, 
thiiiiyery annoying I Debate on 
Afriea in the Home to-night, and 
onr leader-writer has sent in no 
oopy I Why did yon not eommu- 
nieate with me F 

Chief-Sub. Well, Sir, at you 
were dining with the Doke, I did 
not like to disturb you, especially 
as I had arranged matters. I 
have got some one else to knock 
off the article. 

Ed, Yery srood, and where does 
it come from r 

Chief'Suh. I turned on the 
mentophone and found Lord Ma- 
0AT7LAT disengaged. 

Ed. Of ooursene writes smartly 
enough, but I should haye thought 
he was scarcely sufficiently well- 
up in the subject 

Chief-Sub. 80 he said. Sir: so 
we applied to Sir Waltxr Ra- 
leigh, who has sent in a good 
column. 

Ed. His English, I am afraid, 
is a trifle old-fasbioned. 

Chief Sub. Well, yes. Sir; a 
little. But I gaTC it to one of 
our subs, who has made black 
letter a study, and between them 
they haTC turned out a Tery de- 
cent leader. Sorry to say the wire 
has broken down between London 
and the teat of the war, so we 
haTC no despatches. 
Ed, Distinctly annoying I How* | 




SANCTA SIMPLICITAS. 

Housemaid. '* Wi 'r« obttino up ▲ Swbbpstakbs, Mas. Thrupp. 
Woi«'t tou join ? " 

Housekeeper, "Gracious ms, Child ; not 1 1 Why ir I won a 
Hob SB I sbouldh't know what to do with him ) " 



eyer, I think I can put myself in 
communication with our special. 
(Takes a pen in his right hand^ 
and eommenees writing.) Well, 
what next f 

Chief Sub. But shall I not dis- 
turb jou f 

Ed. Not at all; my right hand 
is in sympathy with I^ngbow, 
so I need not pay any attention 
to what he is sending us until he 
gets to the end of his copy. 
Eyerything else ri^ht ? 

Chief Sub. I think I may yen- 
ture to say "Yes," Sir. Mrs. 
GoysBB, who does our reyiewa, 
has neglected to send in her stuff, 
but I haye used the mentophone 
a^ain in that case. Put on 
Chablss Lamb. And I think 
that's all, saye, as there is a 
letter about the authorship of 
Hamlet^ I haye got Williak 
Shakspbasb to answer it him- 
self. And now, Sir, I would 
suffgeet that, as we are rather 
full up this eyening. you might 
conclude that dispatch as quickly 
as possible. 

Ed. My hand has jmt done 
writing. {Gives copy to Chief 
Sub.) Anything worth£a line for 
thebiU? 

Chief Sub. (after perusal). 
Well, yes. Sir. I find there has 
been a bxttle, so we may as well 
give that. 

Ed. Eyerything riffht now P 

Chief Sub. Eyerything, Sir. 

Ed. Well, now you can send 
down the paper to press as soon as 
you please. (Exit Chief Sub. to 
carry out directions.) Dear me I It 
really simplifies mattes consider- 
ably when wayes of thought will 
do as well as the electric tele- 
graph. 

[ The Curtain faffs :i;»on/A« Editor's 
very natural reflection. 



TO THE SEA. 

An Eaqiostulation. 

Oh, smooth and smiling ! I haye loved thee 
weU! [thyspeU; 

Hymned thee, and heard thee ; liyed beneaih 
For years thy life-giying ozone haye bless'd. 
That makes loose garmf rU tia'hter round the 
chest. [whita. 

Faced in the dark thy nonndiDg marient 
And yoiced my rapture in the bob t«roufi i^tit ht. 
Striking the lurking coaatfuftrd with affright 



Now on my barque— ah, no I no baroue be mine I 
On the new packet of the Angler line, 
I learn, too late, when fairly out at sea. 
How well they speak who speak not well of 
Implacable, inscrutable Emirs [thee 

Mock noti he captured foe of bloodstained years 
As thou hast mock*d one who ne'er did thee 

wrong, 
Saye in the yenial fault of unexpressiye song. 
Or canst thou this unmea sured yengeance take, 
Remembering some childish duck-and-drake. 
Forgotten lonff, and neyer done in spite P 
How could it nsrm thy nayy- rending might, 
Ihou, whose huge wayes in wanton effluence 

barg 
Their heads against the rocks, in mid-air hang. 
Up the sheer diffs clamber with foamy daws, 
And backward plungeagain,with madappLause 
Of all the turbulent, tumultuous press 
That hurl themsdyea to spray in wantonnesi ? 
Prone, but unoonquereo, I haye roU'd to 

lecfward, 



Soothed by the merciless mercy of the steward. 
How can I stand when barest sted and 

teak 
Play a yertiginous game of hide-and-seek ? 
All is a-swing and dipping and a-ro)L 
Oh, yain materid creed I Th' iofcrming soul 
Proves well its immateriality. 
Defying thus the tortures of the sea. 
That force all else to helpless surrender ; 
For aught but yery Spirit would prefer 
To seek at once the illimitable inane, 
than cognisant of anguish thus remain 
The tenant of a desolated shrine, 
A bare day cabin, like this frameof mine. 
Oh, rich saloons I Oh, rooms of wretched state ! 
The pomp and glory of you dl I hate I 
Ye fulsome diying dados, would ye were 
Extinct as your yocabulsr congener I 
Place me where errant icebergs, anchored 

deep 
By chains of frost, a darkling yigil keep. 
Fixed in the pole*s impenetrable wdL 
Dead to the warmer ocean's roying call I 
Par from this liquid way that heayes and rdls. 
This world-long switchback, bounded by the 

pdes, 
This path of pain, whose undulations cease 
Only io that pdaeocrystic peace I 
Nay, what is this? How steady! Here we 

arel 
Field breezes mingle with the oil and tar. 
And with a shudder I behold anear 
The solid weed- hung timbers of the pier. 
Perfidious sea I I '11 trust thee neyer more, 
And mock thy fury safely from the shore. 



TO HEBE. 

(See the B^ort of the Lady Commissioners on 
Women* s Labour, ) 

Waitress I with the dimpled chin, 
C ip as clean as a new pin. 
Here 's a feather to put in ! 
For Miss Obms*s report declares 
That no male with you compares 
In the showing off of wares. 

Be it counter, be it bar. 

You can '* dress*' it— you 're its star. 

Bright, and most particular I 

rieyances you haye, no doubt ; 
Which of us exists without F 
StiJl, you do not pine or pout 
Standing with rdudant feet 
Always ready, trim, and neat, 
No one tells you—'' Take a seat P' 

Hours are long, and med-time short. 
Mashing bores, who think it *' sport," 
Say the things they didn't ought I 
Gather, then, the tips that fall ; 
Don't let yulgsr chaff appd ; 
To the Bar you 'ye had your ** call I 



Coir. FOR COMPETlTiyR SPOBTSlCRir.— Q. 

What is the most unpopular thing in the 
(sportinir) world P ^. A** record," because 
it is dways being "cut," by eyerybodf, 

eyerywhere,ey^,^j^,^^3 ^^^^ 
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THE GREAT AFRICAN LION -TAMER. 




[" He follv admitted the difBcolties of the Goyeniment and Sir Abkbt 
Loch. Botn found themielyes to be in a moat exoeptionall^ difficult 
poaitioD, created by thoie who had gone before them by granting in the 
wrong way the chajrter to the Companj. He admitted that both Lora Bipon 
and Sir STimiT Loch did their best m the oiroumitanoea for a longtime to 
maintain peace ; both urged that war ihould be aroided. . . . Mr. Srodbb 
wai Prime Miniiter of Ca]>e Colony, and obrioutly Sir Hbitkt Loch had an 
exceedingly difficult position in dealing as Prime Minister and as the head 
of the Company with that gentleman, to whom he oould not say that he did 



not quite beliere him, and that he was forcinz on the war.'*— Jfr. Ltihouek^n 
on ttU CharUrtd Company and MaUMelandT] 

Lion- Tamer {grandly). Walk up. walk up, ladies and ^nUe- 
eatf Af] 



men I See the freat^ African liTe lion, Matabele— called Lo Ben 
for fihort—larger than (ayerage)lif e, and thrice at natural as 
normal (menagerie) nature I Walk up! Walk up I Taminf 

process just about to benn 

Agent of Menagerie I^roprietar.UoUo voce). Oh, well jou know 
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TWO WAYS OF LOOKING AT IT. 

Sporting Farmer {toko ha$ been kind enough to give a mount to our friend *Arry). ** Now thin ! text 'bx AWAT. Doh't tou sh 

TEST 'Bl OOKB I " 

*Arry (who ha$ been having a very had tinu), " Sh 1 ooKi ! akd hot oomin' back ? Wot a blxssin* 1 " 



ibject, of oonne, to— ahem I— OTerj inroriBioii being made for— 
a— Atfinanti^— and— ahem— eyery precantion beingr taken against— 
a— a— needleat risks, yon know, and— a— obyioos crneltj, yon see — 
and— ahem !— all that sort of thing, don't yon know. 

lAon-Tamer (nMed\. No, I dinH know, dontcher know. And 
what*8 more I don't belieTe you know, dontdier know, nor yonr 
gnVnors neither, for that matter. What tt yonr little game, 
anyhow? 

Agent {with eome assumption of dignity). We haye no " little 
game." Little Game is not the word. Lions, I belieTe, are gene- 
rally called *' Big Game," by Nfmbods and others. 

[Sniggers as one who hoe scored. 

Lion^Tamer {sardonieatty). Nihbod, indeed I Ah I a mighty 
hnnter before the Lords you are, ain't yonP Yon and yonr lot I 
Knral rabbits and parochial foxes are G ^'s '* Big Game/' eh P 

Agent, This is neither the time nor the place to argne that point. 
Tour bnidness is lion-taming ; onrs is menagerie-managinff. 

Lion-Tamer {scomfiUfy). All right, my noble swdlf Manage 
Ami / [Pointina to Xion, who is ramvmg and roaring. 

Aqent. Not at all. not at all I \8peetaiors hecome impatient. 

Lum-Tamer. Well« look here, do yon want this lion tamed for 
yon. or do yon not t 

Agent. Why, oert'n'lyl Sulject of course to the aan'stanoe— 
ahem I— I should say eupervieion of Loch and myself. 

Zion'Tamer, Ah, '* superyise " away as much as you jdease. only 
don*t interfere with me. The old game I Stand by whue I do the 
dangerous jwrt of the business, hamper me as much as you can, and 
whMi. in spite of you all^ I am successfully through, take the business 
»and the credit— oyer yourselyes I 

Agent {aeide). Wonderful man, yenr. Wish I quite knew what 
to make of him. Lion-tamers, like nre. are excellent seryants, but 
bad masters. All alike, all alike, C^iyx, Waxbut Hasidigs, 
Uajah Bbookx, JamaicaBru, BartlbFbebb, Qobdok, all wonderful, 
and— in the end— yery useful, but worrying, worrying I 

Lion'Tamer {proceeding). Walk up, walk up, ladies and 

EButlemenl All in to begin I See the big blaek-maned Afriean 
on, fresh from Mashonaliaid wilds ; bigger than Chusohill eyer 
chased or Ssloub slew, or Yav Ambxjsoh subdued, tamed in the 
twinkling of sn assegai, conquered in the 'tss I ot a Hotchkiss, by 



the Great South African Lion-Tamer, Bhodobowdidow the Rvm- 
bistical. 

Spectators. Hooray I Hooray 11 Hoo-ray/.'/ 

Agent {aeide). How wonderfully popular these thrasomcal wild- 
beast tamers and prancing proconsul sort of fellows are— with the 
gallery I 

Lion- Tamer {to attendant). I say, just hand me the loaded whip, 
and— keep the poker hot, in case of emergency 

Agent (hurr&dly). Oh, here, I say ; that will neyer do, Bhodo- 

BOWDIDOW I 

Lion-Tamer {impatiently). What do you mean P 

Agent. Why, you know, loaded bludgeons and red-hot pokers read 
too much like— Cruelty to Animals ! What would Labbt and the 
Humanitarians say P lou're none too popular already, jou know, 
in certain quarters. Your masterful little ways and monetanr 
success haye put a good many backs up. We mustn't run any^ n^d- 
less risks, Rhodo. Wouldn't this little toy-whip and this big 
bottle (A {medicated) rose-water do as well P , ., ^ • 

Lion-Tamer {scornfully). Was it with Rose-waUr that John 
Company " tamed your Indian tiger for you t 

YOU NEVEE WROTE. 
{To Another Jiangs lionet.) 

You neyer wrote a single word, though I 
Sent prompt coogratulatioiis in a note. 
You gaye my well-meant greetings the go-by— 
You neyer wrote. 

Do joa. remember when we took a boat, 
And slowly drifted 'neath a summer sky P 

Perhaps you don't. In faet perhaps, you yote 
Such memories a bore. You cant deny 

That, poUlidsn-like, you turned your opat. 
In mie, you jilted me. Is not that why 
You neyer wrote P 

MB8. R. heard in Scotland that Mowk ^~,«l^^y» a bit oT a ' 
scapegoat. Jigitized by VJv^i^y Lv^ 
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UNDER THE ROSE. 

(A story in Seerua,) 

SCEHB XIY.— TAtf SUidy at Sambeam Lodge. 

Ton^SoUtrday night, about 11.30. Mr. Tooyit m alone. 



would have it that I moBt haye known all along what the 
Eldorado really was! but at soon as he saw how strongly I felt 
about it, he was moit helpful. I could not have gone to that place 
this CYirniag ; how could I have met CoB]rsLiA.*s eye after it ? As it 

is, I in face her without Bnrelr she is later than usual from 

this Zenana meeting I ( Wheeh are heard ouUide,) A cab f I do 
hope nothing is the matter ! Why, that sounds like—like a latch- 
key! Can it be—ah!— a dispute with the cabman— it muet be 
CoMfBLiA. I [ The front door bangs. 

A Voice {in earnest remonstrance through the heyhole), '£re, I 
say, you don't sneak oft like that^ you know I I mowed you was 
no good the minnit I dapped 
eyes on you I Are jou going to 

rnme my legal fare or not? 
ain*t goin* till I git it I 
wapt another shellin* orf o' you 
Idol 

Mr. Toov. (to himself). 
Another shilling? Why, it's 
under a mile I He little knows 
my wife's principles if he 
expects 

The Voice, Tou orter be 
ashimed o' yourself I A lydy 
like you to tyke a man orf his 
rank at this toime o' noight, 

all the w'jr from {The 

front door m hastily unlocked 
again, ) Thankee, mum, thankee ; 
lor. I only want what 's my doo, 

ana the distance 'ere from 

[The door shuts toith a bang. 

Mr. Toov. She 's giyen him 
the extra shillin^r — fthe ean*t be 
well I I 'mfaf raid she's really 
poorly. Bhe's gone into the 
drawing-room, but there are no 
lights there. 8he*ll be here 
directly. 

[He sits up expectantly. 

Mrs. Toov. {to herself, in the 
hall). Just as I expected. 
Thkophilus not home jretl I 
shall sit up for him in the 
study. {She opens the study 
door, and starts ) So there you 
are, Pal And pray when did 
you come in ? 

Mr. Toov. {mildly). Yes, my 
loTe, here I am ; I We been in a 
long while, quite a long while. 

Mrs. Toov. {to herself). And 
he imagines I belieye that I 
{Aloud.) I understood you in- 
tended to spend the eyening 
with Cbaxlk, 

Mr. Toov. So I did, my dear, so I did. I went to his rooms. 

Mrs. Toov. And you went out somewhere together, Pa? Come, 
you won't deny that ! 

Mr. Toov. {to himself). What a mercy I didn'tgo to that 
Eldoradol I should haye Aiuf to tell her I (Aloud.) Whyyousee 
we— we didn't go anywhere. I found Chaxlu was engaged to dine 
with a friend, so I went away again. 

Mrs. Toov. (to herself ). A yery likely story I Where has Theo- 
PHILU8 learnt such brazen duplicity? (Aloud.) Oh I and then of 
course you came straight home ? 

Mr. Toov. Why, no, my loye; not immediately. I— I suddenly 
recollected that I nad to see a friend on— on a little matter of business 
which was— hem— somewhat pressing, so I went there first of alL 

Mrs. Toov. (to herself, contemptuously). Exactly the excuse in all 
those horrid songs I (Aloud.) And the business kept you rather 
late, eh. Pa ? Some business is apt to do so. I know I 

Mr. Toov. (to himself). She makes me almost feel as if I 'd gone 
after all! (Aloud.) I was a little late, my dear, not so yery. I 
suppose I must haye been home between eight and nine, and Paossx 
brought me up some nice cold mutton and the apple-tart, so I did 
yery well, yery well indeed. 




** Mra. Toovey suddenly bIU down, scarlet.^ 



Mrs. Toov. (to herself). If he is deceiying me, I can soon find out 
from the look of the jomt and tart 1 

Mr. Toov. By the way, my loye, surely you are rather late this 
eyening, are you not ? it's nearly twelye I 

Mrs. Toov. (to herself, with a start). Oh, but I will not fib unless 
he forces me to. (Aloud.) I— I was detained later than I expected. 
Mr. Toov. And you didn't expect to be back so yery early either, 
for Tou took the latchkey, didn't you ? 

Mrs. Toov. I happened to find it, Pa, and I thooght I might as 
well use it— and why not ? 
Mr. Toov. It was most thoughtful of you, my loye, to think of 

saying Paosbe. By the way, do you notice r (Me looks round 

him suspiciously.) Ah, well, it may be my fancy. And you hsd a 
successful meeting ? were there many interesting speeches ? 

Mrs. Toov (choking). As— as interesting as usual, Tsbophilus! 
( To herself, ) I 'm sure that 's true enough I 

Mr. Toov. And supper proyided afterwards, I suppose? Which 
accounts for your being late. Deai^-dear me I 

[His face grows troubled again. 
Mrs. Toov. Is there any reason why there shouidnH be supper 

afterwards. Pa ? 

Mr. Toov. Not in that house. 
Our dear friends the Cumbbb- 
BATCHB8 do eyerything on such 
a truly hospitable scale. Now, 
most people in their position 
would haye considered tea and 
c(^ee and tandwiches ^u^^ suffi- 
cient Was it a hot supper, my 
loye? 
Mrs. Toov. (desperately). Yen 

— no — rather hot — I didn't 
notice. You ask such prepoa- 
terous questions, TesophilusI 

Mr. Toov. 1 didn't mean to. 
I was iust a little surprised, 
do you Know, at your taking a 
cab for such a short distance. I 
thought you might haye felt 
unwell ; but perhaps dear Mrs. 
CUMBSRB4TCH insisted 

Mrs. Toov. Why, of course. 
Pa ; you know how kind and 
considerate she is; otherwise 
I should neyer haye dreamed 
of 

Mr. Toov. Just what I 
thought, my loye. But wasn't 
the cabman rather undyil ? I 
wonder you gaye way to him— 
unless, of course, he was drunk. 

Mrs. Toov. He tr«t— dis- 
gracefully dronk. Pa ; if you 
heard so much, you must haye 
noticed that; and how you 
could sit quietly here and neyer 
think of coming to my assist- 
ance I Ah, it is hsrdly for tfou 
to reproach me for submitting 
to his extortion I 

Mr. Toov. Indeed, my loye, 
I 'd no idea— you are generally 
so yery firm with cabmen that 

(Changing the sufy'ect.) 

By-the-bye, I don't know if you 

noticed a note for you lying on the hall table ? It must haye come 
after you left It looked to ma wonderfully like dear Mrs. Cum- 
birbatch'b writing, but what could she haye to write about when 
she would be seeing you directly ? Did she allude to it at all ? 

Mrs. Toov. From Eloa. Cumberbatch ? No ; at least, she— I H 
go and get it. (She goes into the hall and finds the note.) Qood 
gracious, it is ELizi'shand I (She reads it hurriedly under the hall- 
lamp.) ** Just a line. Zenana meeting postponed at latt moment. 
Will let you know when another day fixed." Well, it will saye me 
the trouble of writing to her ; but, oh dear, the stories I 'ye been 
telling Pal But he ^ as bad— I Amotc? he 's as bad I 

Mr. Toov. (as Mrs. T. returns). So you found the note, Cobneua, 
and what does Mrs. Cumberbatch say ? 

Mrs. Toov. (putting the note in the fire). It -it was only from— 
from my dressmaker. (To horseff.) Be drives me to this I 

Mr. Toov. (again uneasy). Do you know, CoRirsLiA, I— I may be 
wrong, but I 'ye a yery strong suspicion that 

Mrs. Toov. (in terror). Pa, speak out I In— in the name of 
Heayen, what is it you suspect ? 

Mr. Toov. It 's getting stronger eyerj moment. I 'm sure of it. 
My loye, there 's a strange man downstairs in the kitdien I 
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Mr; Toov. (with a gasp of relief). A man I Oh, this must be 
Men into at onoe I (She ringe the heUfurumely ; presenilis Fbcebs 
apjpearSf evidently only half-awake.) Fs(£be, what does this mean P 
1 insist on the tmlh I 

Phcdhe. I 'm Tery sorry m'm, hnt I *d no idea yon was home, and 
I was sitting up for yon downstairs, and I expect I most have 
dropped asleep, and never heard you oome in. 

Mrs, Toov, Don't attempt to deoeiTe me I You are entertaining 
a man downstairs, contrary to all my orders. Yes, it 's useless to 
deny it, your master has distinctly heard sonnds. 

Mr. Toov. No, my love, I can*t exactly say as much as that— hut 
—yes, every time the door opens it 's more peroeptihle ! (He sniffs.) 
Don*t yon ohserve yourself, my dear, a remarkably strong odour of 
tobaooo-smoke f Now, as I never have been a smoker myself, it 
stands to reason that [Mrs. T. suddenly sits down, scarlet, 

Phoehe (roused). I 'm sure if you and master suspect me of oon- 
cealing followers downstairs, you're weloome to search as much as 
you please I Cook*s ^one up to bed hours ago, and for a poor girl 
to be kep' up to this time o' night, and then have her character 
took away— why, I'm not accustomed to such treatment, and, what 's 
more, put up with it I wor^t 

Mrs. Toov. (to herself . guUtHy). It's that filthy smoke at the 
Eldorado I (Aloud.) Theophilttb, how can you have such 
ridiculous fancies ? Tobacco, indeed ! I— J don*t notice anything. 
Phcebb, it was a mistake of your mast6r*s ; I d<m't blame you in the 
least. There, you 've sat up long enough, go to bed, go, girl I 

Phcehe. Beggin' your pardon, m'm, but insinuations have been 
descended to whioh I can*t pass over in a hurry, and before I go I 
should wish 

Mrs. Toov, (feverishly). I tell you it was all a mistake. Your 
master will anoiogise for it Pa, say you 're sorry I 

Phcehe. I aon't require no apologies from master^ m'm. I oan 
make allowances for Atm— more partickler as tbere's no mistake 
about there bdn^ a smell of tobaccer-smoke. I don*t wonder at 
anyone noticing it. It*s ^our sendinr for me like this, and trying 
to shift the blione on the inneroent, when all the time 

Mrs, Toov, (to herself). This is too intolerable! (AUmd.) 
Haven't I said I didn't blame you, you unreasonable girl I Let us 
have no more of tbis impertinence I Leave us I 

Phcehe. I will, m'm, as soon as ever you can get suited, for, to 
tell you the truth, I don*t like such goinffs on as these ; and I '11 
take otre I get a good character, too, or I 'II know the reason why I 
(As she closes the door,) And I 'ope master will satisfy himself 
where the smell of tobaooo reelly does oome from, I 'm sure; it isn't 
from downstairs/ [She vanishes, leavina Mrs. T. petrified, 

Mr, Tocv, You see, mj love, it couldn't have heen all my fancy, 
because Pbcebx noticed it too. Dear me, it's late; I'd better go 
and see that everything is locked up. (As he passes Mrs. T.) It 's 
very extraordinary. Surely they don*t allow any of the missionaries 
to smoke at these Zenana meetings, mv love— do they ? 

Mrs, Toov, Of course they don*t. 1— I am at a loss to underktand 
you. Thxophilus, and— and I am going to bed. 

Mr. Toov, No, but really "Why, I sse how it was I Depend 

upon it, mv dear, that cabman must have been sitting iniide the 
vehicle smoking, with the windows up, before you got in. Yea, yes ; 
that accounts for everythiDg. 

Mrs, Toov, (faintly). Do you think so, Thbophtlits? I— I 
remember noticing a smell of cigars. 

Mr, Toov, (as he goes out), Mv poor dear love, what a trial for 
you ; and you never compbuned I Now, when I see dear Mrs Cini- 
BiBBATCH at church to-morrow, I mu»t r^y caution her not to 
employ that cabman again— she may have taken his number, and he 
really ought to lose his lioence— drunk, and smoking inside his cab ! 
Oh, I shiOl tell her I [He goes out. 

Mrs. Toov, (alone). Pa shall not go to church to-morrow. 1 will 
take oare of that, and by the time he sees Eliza, again he will have 
forgotten all about it. Is he doing all this to cover his own mis- 
doings? I can't rest till I know! I will make CsLiBLve tell me on 
Monday. Bat what if Pa is blameless F No, he must have heen 
doing something he oughtn't to. It would be too horrible if it turned 
out that I— J am the only person who has heen (she catches her 
breath with a shudder) ** hi-tiddley-ing," as thoee vulgar wretches 
woold call it ! There 's only one comfort that I can see - nobody 
here is ever likely to know, unless I choose to betray msrself. Oh 
dear I oh dear I I wish I could forget this awful evening I 

[She ascends the stairs with a heavy and dispirited tread, 
EUD OF SCEHB XIV. 



An Ivquiet.— Miss Quota, writes to ask us *' where the following 
weil-known lines are to be found :— 

** * Eight houn to sleep, eight hours to food are given, 

Eight hours to plmy, and all the reit to Heav*ii.* " 

[JTsers not tur$, but imagine that th^ are to be found in the works of 

'•Anon.*' Anyhow, better send to Editor of ** Notes and Queries,*' who 

knows eperything.^Eii,] 




HUMAN NATURE REBELS! 

PooB Mb. Wigolis has jvst bikv dbsobibbd bt a FAcmous 

WlTNlSS OF THE LOWBR OrDBBS AS *'TBAT THX&B B*0LD BlOKI 

wiv A Chokib, ak' a Gauliflowbb ok 'is 'bd " ! 1 1 



TWO VIEWS OF VICTORY. 
The Past. 

Thx Gommander who had fonght so bravelv was tired ont. He 
ooold go no farther. He had beaten back the stabborn f oa, and 
there was nothing more for him to do. He waited with as mnoh 
patience as he oonld mnster the retnm of his messengers. In a 
short time he would learn whether the honour of his oountry had 
beenpreserved ; whether his battle was a defeat or a victory, ^ 

•' Will they never oome P " he murmured. " Surely by this tune 
thev should have learned the truth f" 

He had scarcely uttered these words when the scouts returned. 

** General," cried the leader, '* your campaign has been crowned 
with success I England is herself again I Your reward is assured I '' 

And it was. A week later he was made a E.G.B. I 
Ths Funmi. 

The Gommander who had contended with the stubboin foe with a 
spirit ol stem determination was at length exhausted. He had put 
to flight the enemies who at every step had attempted to barliis 
progress. But now the affair was over, and there was little for him 
to do ; so he was waiting as patiently as he could the return of those 
he had sent forward to rf>present him in the proper quarter. Before 
long he would receive the intelligence for which he hungered. He 
would be told whether ail was right or all was wrong ; whether his 
battle was a defeat or a victory, . . 

•' Will they never come P " he murmured. ** Surely by this time 
they should nave revealed the truth, and made the most of the 
opportunity." 

fie had scaroely uttered these words when the scouts came back. 

"General," cned the leader, '*your cunpaign has been crowned 
with suocesti Gapel Court is itself again! The Stocks have gone 
up 15. and your suooess is assured I " . 

And it was. A week later and he found himself a miUicnaire I 

Mbm. fkom MATABBLKLA]n>.~Moet of the news from the Gape, if 
not true, is certainly Lo Ben trovato. 
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EFFECTS OF SHYNESS. 

«W^ilf22f'^/^^'^f**.??^• "^HAT -1 SAD THING IT ALL 18 ABOUT THIS WEETOHED CoAL-StRIKI, ISI/'T IT?" 
-^if*: ^««'*«J»W (affO «Ay). Er— 7K8-1K— I ALMOSr THINK THAT R7ERTTHIKO THAT CAN BB SAID ON THAT BUBJKOr— 1 



BA8 BBBN SAID 1 ' 



X7XRTTHIKO THAT CAN BB SAID ON THAT SUBJEOF — BR—BR — 

[Conversation languishes after this. 



"EULE, BEITA]^^NIA ! " (?) 

r" Her Majesty's OoTemm^ are pei 
fled as to the adequacy and capaoitT of 
Narj to perform all the purposes A 



fectlysatis- 
the British 
to perform all the purposes for which it 
exists/'— Ifr. OladtUmSy in Souse of Commons, 
JVar#m*^ 7, 1893. ' 

,,"^7«yl>ody knows. Liberals as weU as Tories, 
that It IS indispensable that we should hare not 
only a powerful Navy, but I may say an all- 
MorU^ at Manehester, 



jr a po 
powerful Navy. 
Novemher 8, 1893.] 



1 Navy, 
''-Mr. 



BnrcE *' Britain First I " is Fate's oommand, 

Amd Histor J bids as sway tiie main, 
We feel this diarter of cor land 
All ipiardian statesmen most maintain. 
Role, Bbitaknia I BsiTANiriA role the 

wares I 
Oat on the Chief who onlj shirks and 
saTesI 

The nations mast not xiyal thee, 

Their fleets bebw oar own mast f alL 
TAw most, if thoa 'dst he great and free. 
Still nse superior to them all I 
Bale, BbitanniaI BniTAinfiA role the 

wayesl 
Saoh primacy e'en peaoefal Cobden 
orayes. 
Rassia and France are now allies I— 
Though fanny, 'tU not all a joke. 
As their ngdoingt shake the skies. 
Think how the great Free Trader spoke I 
Rale, Bbcfanaia I BuTAirariA rale the 

waves! 
Better that Hundred Millions than he 
slayes. 

True, all thy statesmen say the same, 
MoBLXT hands Cobdkn*8 diotum down. 



Yet Ins and Outs do play a game 
That hardly adds to thy renown. 
Rule, Britannia I Britannia rale the 

wayes I 
BiU Parties squabhle and the Exchequer 
— sayesi 

If thoa 'dst maintain thine ooean reign, 

And first in Commeroe still woald*st shine, 
The easy optinustic strain 
And Fangloss pose mast not he thine. 
Rule, Britannia I Britannia rale the 

wayesl 
But constant warding constant watching 
orayes. 

Deyotion to the needs of home, 

And claims paroddal, is not alL 
Beware, lest shades more darkling come, 
With gloomier writings on the wall. 
Rule, BritanniaI Bbhannia rule the 

wayesl 
Britons to careless trust should ne'er he 
slayet. 

Say, Statesman, are those figures found 

Fall warrant for your picture boldl^ 
Our watch the waye-washed world around 
Needs iron hearts, and angrudged gold. 
Rule, Britannia I Britannia rule the 

wayesl 
Britons— free-handed— neyer need ha 
slayes I 



Mrs. R. thinks the reason so many of the 
young men of the present day are Dald is, 
because they don't use antimacassar oil as 
they did in her time. 



MARCH IN NOVEMBER. 

"Blow, blow, thou winter wind," 

In yerse some call thee wind. 
Thourh Thursday's crowd was thinned 

BvDlasts so unrefined, 
And men in armour, tinned 

Like lohsters, mutely pined — 
Thev, later, "wined" and "ginned," 

Whilst guests superhly dined 
On turtle, fi«h (that 's finned)^ 

Joints, game of matchless kind. 
And wines, rare, old, lon^-hinned. 

Blow clear, before, behind. 
The streets where lately dinned 

The band — each man, defined, 
Of Vaterlandihi^kind- 

And sightless singers whined 
Not much like Jknnt Lind ; 

Would they were dumb, not hlind I 
Whilst grinders grimly gnnned^ 

And groand their faceless grind. 
I swore ; perhaps I sinned. 

Bat now they seem to find 
Their rags, just tied and jpinned* 

Let in thv hlast unkina. 
By which tney 're almost skinned. 

Then blow, I do not mind. 
Thoa rough Noyember wind- 
Pronounced hy many, wind. 



Seasonable. 



Whin garden lawns are a men hog, 
And shrubbery yistas yeiled in fog, 
Reload reyolyers, let dogs ran I 
The Burglar Sesson has began I V 1^^ 
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RULE, BRITANNIA !" (?) 



Shidb of Cobdik {quoting from Am own speech at RoehdaU, June 26, 1861). '*! AM NOT ONE TO ADVOCATE THE 
REDUCING OF OUR NAVY IN ANY DEGREE BELOW THAT PROPORTION TO THE FRENCH NAVY WHICH 
THE EXIGENCIES OF OUR SERVICE REQUIRE. WE HAVE A LEGITIMATE PRETENSION TO HAVE A LARGER 
NAVY THAN FRANCE. ... IF THE FRENCH GOVERimENT SHOWED A SINISTER DESIGN TO INCREASE 
THEIR NAVY TO AN EQUALITY WITH OURS, I SHOULD VOTE A HUNDRED MILLIONS STERLING 
RATHER THAN ALLOW THAT NAVY TO BE INCREASED TO A LEVEL WITH 9lffi*^^v VJ^AVE SAID 
SO IN THE HOUSE OF COMMONS, AND I REPEAT IT TO YOW 
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OUR BOOKINC-OFFICL 

Mb. Fishkr UHwnr is, my 
Baronite writes, still engaged in 
the important work, some time 
ago undertaken by his house, of 
publishing The Story of the 
19<Uion$, The last Tolume issued 
is the thirty-fifth, in whioh Mr. 
Grsyilli TBSoABTHBir deals 
with the History of the Aus- 
tralian Commonwealth. Aus- 
tralasia is a mere chit among 
the nations of the world, and 
storv, God bless 7ou, it has 
hardly any to teU. It has 
neyer been at war except with 
the aboriginal settlers, who 
were, at the outset, so lost to all 
proper feeling as to resent the 
incursion of the white man, 
occasionally carrying their pre- 
judice to the absurd extent of 
eating him. But this is ancient 
history in a record which, be- 
ginning a little more than a 
hundred years ago with a oon- 
yict settlement — it was on 
January 26, 1788. the British 
flag was for the first time un- 
furled in Sydney Bay ~ has 
already spread out lusty limbs 
oyer a vast Continent. The 
Story of the Nationi forms a 
library of itself, and tlus last 
Yolume is not the least fascina- 
ting of the series. 

The Baron, while matly ad- 
miring and certain^ grateful 
for the Diamond editions of all 
the best works, and Diamond 
editions should reproduce only 
those that can be classed among 
the «* brilliants,*' of which two 
or three specimens at a time can 
be carried eatily in the pocket 
of an ulster, begs to remind 




C&TTELLE EBIGME; OB, TWOS INTO OHE WOHT 00. 

Thi PaoBLXM OF THi Dat :— How to qxt this txik's slxxyxs into 

LAST TXAB*S JACKXT. 



Messrs. £oirnjii>ex« the repub- 
lishers of DiCKXir8*8 worlu in 
a Tery pocketable fonn, that 
much of our journeying is 
done by such gaslight as rail- 
way companies supply, and 
therefore, as this is not always 
of the most powerful kind, 
a book in small type, how- 
eyer clear the type may be, is 
unreadable. That is what the 
publishers haye to consider. 
This excellent little pocket 
yolume of, for example, The 
Cricket on the Hearth^ is of no 
use to the Baron when once out 
of the pocket. True, the pub- 
lishers may say ** it is intended 
for the pocket only " ; but if 
this be the case, then the pockets 
that would suffer would be 
those of the publishers, not those 
of the reading public. The 
Baron*s hints are well worth 
consideration. For trayelling, 
the publishers might proyide 
and sell a small case containing 
the Diamond edition and anort- 
able candle-lamp by which to 
read it. Only this would rather 
add to the expense, and with 
eyery yolume one does not wish 
to be obUged to carry a candle- 
lamp. Therefore, bigger aiid 
clearer type. That 'sail. Try 
it. and if it does not sucoeed, 
tlame the hitherto blameless 

Babok db B.-W. 



Ms8. R. saw a heading in 
a newtpaoer. ^^ Board of Trade 
Returner Whereupon she ex- 
claimed, ** Where's the Boird 
of Trade been toP I suppose 
for a holiday, and we shall haye 
topayl" 



THE BOGUS MANAGEE'S VADE MECUM. 

Queetion. Is it an eas^ thing to become the manager of a theatre F 

J newer. Why, certainly; you require no cash, and yery little 
credit 

Q. Is it necesssry that you should haye any ipecial training to 
enable tou to appropriately fill so responsible a position P 

A. No. If 70U are sufficiently impudent, you may in the past haye 
been a betting- man, a crossing-Bweeper, or an unqualified 
dentist. 

Q, Will you haye sny difficulty iu securing a theatre P 

A. Not at all. Tou will always find someone willing te accept 
jou as a lessee without making any inquiry as to your antece- 
dents. 

Q. Haying obtained a theatre, what is ^our next stepP 

A, To get tocrether a company. l)d> is easily managed, as the 
dramatic trade-journals giye eyery week a long list of actors and 
actresses who are ** resting." 

Q. What do you understand by such a word P 

A. That the adyertiser is much in n^ of an engagement, but is 
too proud to acknowledge it 

Q. Such a frame of mind is, I suppose, 
fayourable to hurried and unconsKlered 
engagements P 

A, Quite so. It is an easy matter to 
get an entire company on excellent terms. 
Not that money is of any importance ; for 
you may as well promise nye pounds a we^ 
as fiye shillings, if you do not intend to pay. 

Q. Haying secured your company, what 
is the next step P 

A. To make them rehearse three weeks 
or a month without a salary. 

Q. I suppose you haye no trouble about 
obtaining a piece on adyantageous terms ? 

A. None whateyer. If you are lucky 
you will get some conceited noodle to pay 



NEWS FEOM THE LAW COURTS. 




yoa for producing his play ; and if you are not so fortunate, why at 
least you will get a drama, oomedy, or burlei que for nothing. 

Q. SajT that you are ready to begin, will you haye any difficulty 
in obtaining the preliminary announcements P 

A. No. For haying been trusted by the proprietor of the theatre, 
the adyertisement agents will follow suit, and you will obtain 
sufficient publicity to balance your requirements. 

Q. Ana what will take place on and after the opening of the 
playhouse under your management P 

ui. Tou will get more or less ready money taken at the doors 
durij)g fiye days of the week, with which you can safely decamp 
without paying anybody on or before the sixth. 

Q. Will not yoiir sudden departure cause some inoonyenience to 
a lutpe number of persons connected with the enterprise P 

A* Assuredly. Many of the company you haye engaged will starye, 
and the other parties to the proceedings will use strong langusge as 
they wipe off your liability as a bad debt 
Q. Is it possible that you will be made a bankrupt P 
A. Not ^y possible, but probable. 
Q. And will this end your theatrical career P 

A. Why^ of course not All you will 
haye to do u to take a little holiday. 
Q. And after the holiday, what next P 
A. Why. then you can secure another 
theatre and repeat the proceedings with 
exactly similar results. 



Cold but In-Yig-oratiiig. 



THE GINGHAM-G&ABBER. 

SoMioini wrote, '* Killing's no Murder." 
Nothing well could be absurder I 
But to many in our time 
SteaUsg (umbrellas) seems no crime. 
Therefoce, to a frank plain dealer, 
Killing— an umbrella-stealer— 
Mightbe called— by Justice trie 
Jnst^ble Snobidae I 
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'' CRAMMING." 

JffedumaU Uvde, "Glad to sxb tou, RrPBBT. Now till mb all ab^ut it. What Fobm abb tou iir, Old Bot ?*' 
Nephew {just retwmed /ram Hanrow\ ** Wbll, Ukolb, hot bo bu>, 1 think. I oak obnbballt xanaob ▲ oodplb of Eggs 
TWO Badsagbh ob Kidnbts, bomb DuiiDBB Mabmaladb, and two Cops of Ooffbi fob Bbbakfast. I always hayb a uttlb 

LUNOHBOir, ANY AMOUNT OF ROAST BbIP OB MrTTON FOB DiNNBB, AND I OBNBBALLT LOOK IN AT TtfB CONFBCTIONBB*S IN TBB 
AFTBBirOON, AND INYABIABLT WIND VF WITH A GOOD SUPPBB. WhAT DO YOU THINK OF THAT?" 

IDisappoimted and mistmdentood Uncle tubsides, and thinks it best to make no commenis. 



THE NINTH OF NOVEMBER. 

Thx Lord Mayor*B Show, I saw it from the Strand, 

I itood and waited there an hour or so. 
Till from afar there came with blare of band 
The Lord Mayor's Show. 

In dYio splendour and with footstep slow 
Pawed the prooessicm, glorions and grand I 

I liked the soldiers wtll enoagh, although 
The men from Deal looked qnite at home on land. 

Yet I oonfess that when I oame to go, 
I said that onoe a year 's enough to stand 
The Lord Mayor*s Show. 



**Thb Black Abt" Rbyiybd I—*' The best specimen of the Blaok 
Art" quoth the Baron de B. W., **tiiat I have latelY seen, is there- 
publication of the works of the Wizard of the North, Mu Sir 
WALTER SooiT, Bart., in a series of iubstantial library-ahelye-iah 
Ydumes, printed in good dear typ3." 

a. E. D. 

Dom't tell me of "room at the topi" It's a ease, 
I 'm sure, of ** no thoroughfare." I'm at the base I 
Does that not suffice you r There ouIy remains 
Senna ** room at the top " of your head, man, for brains. 

A DxcKorsLkir Qukstiok.— At the date when Martin ChunAunt 
was written, what may fairly be assumed to haYe been the 
faahionable hour for dining P 



ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

XZTRAOTSD FROM THE DIART OF TOBT, M.P. 

House of Commons, Monday^ November 6.— Pbihcb ABTHUEin fine 
form to-night ; made one of those speeches that distinctly enhtnoe 
Parliamentary repatatioiL Ticklish situation for Leader of Oppo- 
sition in face of Paridi CouncUs BilL Won't do, with General 
Election within measurable distance, to declare plump against it ; 
still less will it suit party to support one of principal measures of 
a GoYemment whose snccessiYC steps, howcYcr dcYious^ are all 
bent upon goal of Home Rule. For two nights men rising from 
Oppoaition tenches haYe endeaYoured to wriggle t hrougn this 
difficulty ; been more or less unsuccessful ; Pbihcb Abibub, with 
sure aim and light touch, does and says exactly right thutf*. 

By all means let Hodgb haYe a Yoice in direction of nil om 
affairs ; his best friend, the pirty who spent themselYcs in his behalf 
in Corn-Law days, who acted in his best interests wheneYcr ques- 
tion of politico enfranchisement or his relations to parson and 
squire cropped up— the great Tory party would be the Yery last 
to slacken effort for hit prosperity. So anxious are they on the 
score, they would not imperii qoportunity by throwing out this 
Bill on the Second Beading. But PanroB Axxhub showed, in 
little asides, that this particular measure is badly conceiYed, not 
■early so good as what would haYe befallen Hodgb had a Umoniat 
Ministry been in office. For an hour the Pbikcb spoke, displaying 

gerfect mastery of the subject, managing, without assuming a 
ostiie attitude, to bestow upon the measure some damaging blows. 
First time since House met Mr. G. began to show that keen 
interest in prooeedings which he seemed to naYC reserYcd for Hom e 
RoleBiil. Sat listening intently with hand to ear as PBorcBABTHTTB 
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graoefnllF glided on from point to point. Pretty little sparriog 
match wnen Pkikcs Abthue endeayonred to draw him into doing 
Bomethingr damaging, either in the way of retioenoe or declaration^ 
touching Grobgb Russell's exploeiye speech on Friday night. ** I 
would not," ohserved Prince Abthur, ''haye said so much, hat 
I presnme that in this matter the hon. gentleman represented 

the Goyemment of 
which he is a mem- 
ber." Mr. G. shook 
his head. **Then 
he disclaims itP" 
Mr. G. shook his 
head again. '' Oh, 
then, though he does 
not dissociate him- 
self from the Under- 
Secretary of India, 
he does not associate 
the Government with 
his remarks?" Mr. 
G. again shook his 
head, finally ex- 
plaining that his 
Toongiiiend and col 
league had merely 
reyiyed former cus- 
tom — existing **in 
my early days " — 
whereby Miniiters 
not in the Cabinet 
and not connected 
witii department 
Fpecially concemed 
in matter at issue, 
might enter at large 
into general debate. 
••Here, here 1 " 
said Ellis Ajbh- 
mead-Babtlbtt 
(Knight), for once 
m agreement with 
the yiews of Arch 
£nem^. 

Buiineis done.— 
More debate on 
Parish Councils BilL 
As usual, adjourned 
atmidniffht Motion 
made that House 
forthwith adjourn. 
OLiysR BoLLiT atks 
for more. Too early 
to go home; might 
as well sit up till 
one o'clock, and take priyate Bills. House aghast. Sauntx of 
Malwood discreetly sajrs he will think the matter oyer. 

Tut «d!esy.— Another night on Parish Councils. Debate should haye 
finished last night ; finally arranged to dose it before dinner hour 
to- day ; but it dribbled on to micmight. As there was an hour to 
spare, Tomer Bowlbs, who sinoe Session resumed has been silent in 
SIX languages, thought he might as well say a few words. Romped 
in at half -past ten ; awkward this ; about the hour when JoKUC had 
intended to lift debate out of rut by one of his luminous speeches. 
Thomas, howeyer. thought House would prefer to hear him. At 
any rate, he provided opportunity. When at length Jokim spoke upon 
subject on which he is supreme authority, House almost empty, 
altogether languid. 

Brightened up for moment at SanntB of Malwood*8 happy wit 
JoKiM, following on line trekked by Princb Abthur, suggested 
that half of Bill dealing with Poor Law matters should be abandoned. 
'* According to judgment of Solomok," said the Squibb, '*it was 
the true mother who would not consent to divide her child in two." 
A dreary night made endurable by incursion of Enatghbull- 
Huobssbk—Herbbrt Thomas, of Fayersham diyisiou of Kent. For 
many years his brother sat in House till he finally wobbled into a 
peerage, and, as Rosbbeey said, wore his coronet as a crown of 
thorns because it had been giyen him by Mr. G. When he was 
with us here, and one turned to Dod to find him under heading 
** HuGBSSBN," there was disooyered instruction ** See Enatchbull- 
Huobssbn." This was explained at the time on score that no one 
from day to day exactly knew where HueBssBir was. 

Different with his younger brother. ** Sometimes," he said just 

now. looking sorrowfully round the House, a gleam of comfort 

brightening his eyes as they rested on a back yiew of Jimmt 

LowTHBB*8 head, ** I helieye i 'm tiie onl^ Tory left in the House." 

To-night up and smota Parish Counoib BiU in uncompromising 




T. H. Napoleon Boltonparty "objected to ladies 
being Justices of the Peace." 
JutHee Eertelf, "Aha I Show me the man who 



speech. No truckling to Socialism. No bowing the knee to the Baal 
HoDOB. No leaning on the arm of Rimmon as he ^oes to worship in 
the temple of the Compound Householder. The Bill another down- 
ward step on the pathway dug out for the chariot of Free Trade ; 
the country going to dogs at accelerated i>acd. 

Small House, but it listened with delight to the most thoroDghly 
honest speech heard from any bench throngh many Parliaments. 

B%uine$9 ifeti^.—Parish Goundls BiU read second time. 

ThurBday,--%[\}l smiliuff at Pkiucb Arthub^s joke ; led up to 
with great skill ; last touch of art giyen in the look of startled sur- 
prise with which he regarded uproariously laughing audience. Was 
passing eulogy on Rhoobs and the Chartered Company, forasmuch 
as, whilst certainly mowioff down the Matabele with the Maxim 
gun, they had spread the benefits of ciyilisation, ** extending rail- 
ways,extendinflr telegraphs, 
extending roads." 

'• Exactly," said the 
Sagb of Qubek Aim's 
Gatb. *' I spoke for an 
hour and a half, and Bal- 
FOUB puts what I had 
meant to say in a phrase. 
What is all this action in 
Mashonaland, this spend- 
ing of money, and making 
of war, but the Extension 
of Rhodes K" 

Maguibb undertook to 
defend Chartered Company 
against attack of Saob. 
'• Terrible work. Toby," he 
said, mopping his heated 
brow. * ' Mach rather ap- 
proach Lobbnoula'b kraal 
itself than stand up and 
face the House." 

Had to be done, howeyer, 
and Maouibb not the man 
to run away from anything 
approaching a fight. Still 
he obseryea precaution of 
getting as near the door as 

possible, speaking from mu /m u r.w u r.- •• 

remote end of benS, almost ^® ^^^ ^^ ^^ ^'**"** cau*iog a Divmon. 
outside limits of bar. Also he found some subtle comfort, strength, 
and consolation in standing on one leg whibt he addressed the 
Speaker. Sometimes it was the right leg, sometimes the left. 
Whether on one or the other— not for a moment on two— he described 
to the charmed House how the cherished object of Mr. Rhodbs, the 
one desire upon which aU the energies of the Chartered Company were 
bent, was that the men of Matabele should '* marry and setUe down." 

B%mne99 d<>fM.— Discussion of affairs in Matabeleland. 

Friday.— J>^htA» on M*Labbk'8 Amendment to Employers' Liability 
Bill brought to conclusion at midnight Thought it would be all 
oyer before dinner ; dragged on hour after hour with oyer deepening 
depression. Seems as if already, in this first fortnight of Autumn 
Session, energy 's sapped : dulness certainly dominant. 

**The fact is," said Thb Squibb of Malwood, '* there is no 
fight about the House now Josbph is awa'. Hear he is coming hack 
towards end of next week, balmy from the Bahamas, breezy from 
the Atlantic. I shouldn't at all wonder if, upon his arriyal, a genial 
change was wrought' in things generally." 

Busineu done. — Gh>yernment defeat ayerted by majority of 19. 




QUEER QUERIES. 



Thb London Pboobammb.— I entirely approye of the spirited 
protest lately made by the cabmen against that yile instrument of 
Monopoly, the * * Station Omnibus." But what I want to ask is whether 
there is no plan of doing away with a still more nefarious ansedmen 
of capitalistic greed and oppression— I allude to the ** Out-rorter." 
Why should this minion of railway tyrants be pe;rmitted to take the 
beer out of the mouths of honest English working-men? I and a 



Will it be belieyed that passengers actually prefer to engage this 
avaricious blackleg, the Out-Porter, instead of employing %u ! Their 
paltry excuse is ttiat he charges less than we do and is more civil. 
That ehowB him to be a contemptible blackleg ! Onhr a serf of our 
present miserable social arrangements is ever dyil to anybody. 
Call him an Out-Porter I If me and my pals catch him one of 
tiiese dark nights we *11 make an Oat-Patient of him I Is the mere 
conyenience of the public for oyer to oyerride the legitimate olaims 
of the deserying unemployed P~>CoBirBB BoXjy VjVJVJV \Ki 



NoTDiBiB 25, 189S.] 



PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CJHARIVARI. 



241 



POPULMt SONQS RE-SUNQ. — "AFTER THE BALL." 

[The author! of the Tarious yerriont of thia " popular long *' will not, Mr. Pun»h ia sure, object to ita refrain being used in a far wider seme - 
being applied, bo to ipeak, to a more extenri^e sphere —than they oontem^Uted.] 




Mak, youth or maiden, amatenrs, pros., 
Season of tnow-ftorms, time of the rose, ' 
'Tit the same storr all h%ye to tell I 
Not eyen Eipldto's ^ half as well. 
Nay ; and thi$ story is real and true. 
All England over, Cobnies too, 
Crioketers, gdfers, footballers, all 
One porsnit follow -they 're After the Ball I 

CAoms— 
After one baU-game's oyer, 

Promptly the next seems bsra ; 
Qaiokly the Blaokbum Royer 

Treads on the ** Com Stalk*s " corn. 
Grace, Guitk. and Rbad, the Brothers 

Rekshaw, fall off with the Fall ; 
Bat there oome hosts of others- 
After the BaU I 

Lords and the Qyal, crowded and bright, 
Send King Willow's subjects wild with delight. 
What are they doing 'midst shout and cheer P 
Smiting and chasing a small brown sphere I 
Fielded, Sir I Well hit 11 Played, in- 

dtmdll! Widellll 
Oh, well returned, Sirl Caught I No! 

7r«//triedl [means italic 

Cheering 1 Half - maddened I And what 
Grown men grown boys again— After the 

BaUI 

CAorat— 
Sixer, or maiden oyer, 

Misfield that moyes young scorn. 



and 



£?ery true cricket-loyer 

Stares at from early mom. 
Watching the ** champion" scoring, 

Ring and payilion, all 
Chattering, cheering, roaring, 
After the BaQ I 

Then in October's chill and gloom. 
Wickets for goals make reluctant room. 
Talk is of *^forwards," and ••backs," 

•• tries." 
*' F^ihavol fferdUion ! " the newsboy cries. 
Fancy that^ ioit a sportsman's fad I 
Players go frantic, and critics mad ; 
Proi. and amateurs squabble and squall. 
And cripples seek hospital— After me Bjdl I 

After the Ball the '* Royers" 
Rush, and the ** Yillans " troop ; 

• * Wdlyes"— who haye lamb-like loyc rj - 
Worry and whirl and whoop. 

Scrimmages fierce, wild jostles. 
Many a crashing fall, 

FoUow as •• Bkde^' hunts " Throstle." 
After the Ball! 

Balls are not all of leather, alas I 
Cricket, golf, tennis, and football pass ; 
But RoBKRTS the maryellous, Peall the 

deyer, 
Like the Laureate's Brook, can go on for 

eyer! 



The iyonr ball— like the oaryings odd 
In a Buddhist shrine— seems an iywy god : 
And ** A MilUon Up " wiU be next the call 
Of the ** exhibitiQnuts "—After the Ball I 

ChcTUM — 

After the Ball is oyer P 

Nay, it is never done 1 
All the year round eome loyer 

Keeps up the spheric fun I 
lyory ball or leather, 

Someone will run or sprawl, 
Whate'er the hour or weather. 
After the Ball I 

Is 't that our earth, which, after all, 

Itself 's a '' dark terrestrial baU," 

Robs aU ** sportsmen " of sober sense 

Within its " sphere of. influence " ? 

** Special Editions " just to record 

How many kicks at a ball are scored P I P I 

DoesnH it proye that we mortals all 

Haye gone sheer '' dotty "—After the BaU P 

Ckonu" 

After the Ball !-as batter. 
Handler of club, racquet, cue. 

Or kicker of goals— what matter P 
A Ballomaniao you I 

Each is as mad as a hatter. 
Who is BO eager to sprawl, 

Scrimmage, soout. smash, smite, clatter. 
After the Ball I 



THE HEIGHT OP COMPORT. 

Q. I want to consult you about Flats. You must know all about 
them, as you haye tried this kind of '* hifth life " for a year. And 
f am quite charmed with the idea of getting one. Now, don't you 
find that they haye many adyantages oyer the old-fashioned separate 
house syatem P 

A. Oh, a great many t 

Q. I suppose thateyen in such paradises a few drawbacks do exist ? 

A. A few. For instance, did you notice, during your painful 
progress upstairs, a doctor coming out of the rooms just below us P 
Nor Then you were fortunate. There's a typhoid case there, we 
hear. 

Q. Dear me! Now I think of it, I did meet a woman dressed as 
a hospital nurse. But she was coming down from somewhere 
aboye you. 

A. Tes. The people oyer our heads. It's a scarlet feyer patirut 
Ihey haye, I belieye. We can hear the nurse moying about in the 
middle of the night. And chemists' boys with medicines call at our 
do r, by mistake, at all hours. 

Q. Stall, they can't get in. Tour flat is your castle, surely P 

A, Quite so. It's a pity it isn't a roomier castle. Our bedrooms 
are like cupboards, and look out on a dark court We haye to ke<>p 
the gas burning there all day. 



Q. Oh, indeed I But then, being on one floor, liying must be 
much cheaper, because you can do with only one seryant f 

A, That is trae : but we find that the difficultf is to get seryants 
to do wiUi us. They hate being mastheaded like this ; they miss 
the area, and the talks with the trsdesmen, and so on. 

Q. But they must go downstairs to take dust and cinders away P 

A. No, those go down the shoot At least, a good many of the 
cinders do, though some seem to stop on the way. Our downstair 
neighbours complain horribly, and threaten to summon us. 

9* Do theyp On the whole, howeycr, you flud your fellow- 
residents obliging P 

A. Oh, yery I The landing window leads to some disputes. We 
like it open. The people upstairs prefer it shut The case comes on 
at the Dolioe court next wetk. 

Q. Ton surprise me I Then, as regards other expenses, you saye, 
don't jou, by paying no rates P 

A. We do. That is why our landlord ohar^res ut for these eight 
rooms on one floor just double what we should haye to pay fur a 
larve house all to ourselyes. 

Q. Thanks for giying me so much information. Of course, I 
knew there must bo some disadyanta^s. And you won t be sur- 
prised to hesr that we haye taken a flat after all, as they are so 



lashionible P 
A, On the contrary, I should 



Jigitized by VjiV 
be quite surprised if 



you didn*t 
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SAD! 

Sportgman (proud o/hitfavouriuy, ** Now that 'b ▲ Maei I made sntirkly mtsklf ! Habtblloublt clsysb, I can tell tou t" 
Jfon-SpcrUmani/rwnUnim, stattUd), **EB,iirEAT^ Dkab MS ! Wondsbiullt olsykb, obktaiklt." (Mentally,) "PooK fbllow, 

POOK FXLLOW 1 what A MOST KXTRAOBDINAKT HALLUCINATION 1 " 



HOBIE BAILS. 

(By a Mournful MoraliaL ) 

Each day my heart with pity throbs ; 

Can sympathy refuse 
The ready tears, the frequent sobs, 

When reading City news P 

Not long ago I daily found 

That yon were good and " strong"— 
Tou gamed but little, I '11 be bound, 

Nor kept that little long ; 

Tet I was happy, sinoe it meant 

That, for a Uis^ term. 
You were so yery exoellent, 

Bo "steady" and so "firm." 

Prosperity brines pride to all ; 

Tou rose too nigh to sdl. 
Then— pride must always haTt a fall— 

Tou lamentably f elL . 

Think what your altered state has cost. 

Alas, you must confess 
That you are ruined since you lost 

Tour noble steadiness I 

" Unsettled " then-oh, feeble will !- 

" Inaotiye " you were too. 
There 's Someone '* finds some mischief 
itill 

For idle hands to do." 

Wh7 be inaotiye P All should work. 

Rise then, and do not seek 
Good honest enterprise to shirk. 

Because you 're rather " weak." 

Alas, what use exhorting that 
Tour fall you should annul P 

When some remark that you are " flat,' 
And others call you " dolL" 



At times I boped that you would turn, 

And mend your eyil ways. 
That you were ** better," I would learn. 

And "quiet" on some days. 

Bat now your baseness fitly ends, 

** Irregular " — and so 
Tou are^' neglected" by your friends, 

Who all pronounce you " low." 

This oonduot giyes me such a shock, 
I wipe my streaming eyes— 

I want to sell some railway stock ; 
I 'm waiting for the rise I 



The "Ultba Fashionable Dinncb- 
houb" wmor Dickxns waots Martin 
Chuzzlmwit,— It is mentioned by Montague 
Tigg, when that typical swindler giyes Jonas 
Chuiadewit an inyitation to a little dinner. It 
was " seyen." Yery few haye guessed it, but 
most correspondents haye referred to the 
dinner-hour at Todger$'$. But Todger$*$ 
was a .yery second-class establishment. 

SoimoDT proposes another Diokensian 
query:— Sgxh>—I%« wedding at WardWe. 
Toa-'jifter the wedding breaf^att :—'' At 
dinner they met again, after a fiye-and- 
twenty-mile walk." Where did they break- 
fast, and where did they dine, and how many 
hours did men of Mr. Pickieiek*$ and Mf» 
Tupman^e build take to do a twenty-fiye- 
milewalkinP 



REX LOBENGULA. 
[** Rhymes are difficult thinfa, they are atubbom 
things, Sir."— FiBLDiKO : Amelia.] 

LOBENGt^A I LOBENOt^LA I 

How do you pronounce your ntme P 
How do those who call you ruler 
' Tour regality proclaim P 

Does the stalwart Matabele 
Seared with many a cruel scar, 

Ere he giyes his life so freely. 
Hail you King LobenqulaP 

Haye I read in British journals, 
On a 'bus en route to Holbom, 

Telegrams where British Colonels 
Haye the cheek to call you L6-BE3r ? 

Hat your name some fearful meaning 
Redolent of blood and bones, 

Or am I correct in weening 
It 's yemacular for Jones P 

Kaiser I Potentate! Dictator I 

Any title that 's sublime 
Choose, but send us cis-equator 

For your name the proper rhyme. 



The Golfee*8 Pabadise.— £tfiA;-ed sweet- 
ness long drawn out. ' 

The bsal Roads to Success. — Qecil 
Rhodes. 



AFTER THE CALL. 
[*< A further call of £5 per ahare baa recently 
been made on the ahareholdera in one of the 
companiea in tbe Balfour group."] 
Afteb the call is oyer, 

What is there left to do, 
All absolutely yanished, 
Left not a single sou. 
Furniture, trinkets, money. 

Gone, gone, alasl are they all : 
What is there left but the workhouie 
After the oanAUUVLC 
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UNDER THE ROSE. 

{A Siarf im Setmt,) 

Scan XV. — Tks Draumg-room at HambBom Lod§€. TncB— 
Momdaif evnmg. abomi nx. Althba. m IMenlif 9tnkmg ckordi 
omtk^pumo: mn. Tootbt w mOmg hy one of ike window. 

Mn. Toavey (to ktndf). Where dA^ Thsofhxlxtb ^ but Sttnr- 
(UyP He is dtlier the most ennnnminafe hypoerite. or the moet 
WjiinileM lamb that erar breathed: and I'm rare / don't know 
iHiidi! Bat 111 find oat when Chablv oomea. It woald be 

almoftaialief tofindPawafgoiltf ; for,if heian't Bat,thank 

yoodneM. he is not yrrj liksly erer to hear where / waa that 
efenlttf I 

AHhoa (to kermlf). It coaldn't reaiiif ha^e been llamma in that 
bor; she haa nerer made the aliahtest leferenee to it. I almost 
wish ahe had been there ; it woald haye been easier to tdl her. 
What would she say if fhe knew 1 had gone to sodi a pUce 
aa the Eldorado? 

[She drifu^ half uneonsewmly^ into the air of **The Htnsom 
Cabman.'' 

Mn. Toov. What ia that tone joa are playing, Thsi P 

AUh. Uluehing). K— nothing, Ifamma. Only a 
tone I heard when I waa in town. The— the boys . 

in the street whistle it ^ 

Mr$. Toov. Then it's hardly fit to be iilayed 
npon my piano. I shooldn't wonder if it eame oat 
of one oi those abominable mnsic-halls 1 

AUh. (to henelf). She most mean something by 
that If she was there after alll (Aloud, die^ 
treeeed.) Ifsmma. what makea yoa say thatP 
Do— do yoa know f 

Mr$. Toov, (mi equal eonf%Mon), Enow! Ex- 
plain yoarself, ehild. How eoald I possibly P 

{To hereelf.) I shall betray myself if I am not 
more earai all 

AUh. I— I thooght-I don't know-it was the 
way yon said it (To hereelf.) I yery nearly did 
for myself that time 1 

Mr$. Toov. (a$ Althia. etrtkee more chords). 
For goodness' sske, Thsa, either iilay a proper 
pieoe, or »hat np the piano and tske np some 
osefal work. There 's the orszy-qoilt I 'ye began 
for the Bszsar ; yoa might get cm with that 

AUh. (cloiing the piano). The ooloars are so 

irightfal. Hammn I 

mr$. Toov. What does that signity, my dear P 
When it 's for a charity I Beally, I ^m begioning 
to think this yisit to town has not had at aU a 
good effeet apon yoa. You 'ye oome back anable 
to settle down to anything. Yes, I see a great 
change in yoa, Altkrl, and it 's not confined to 
the worldlT war you do your hair. I sincerely 
hope it wul not strike Mr. Cubphxw aa it does 
me. Yoa know he is dinin|i: here this eyening P 
I told him in my note that if he Uked to come a 

Uttle earlier {9ign\/lcantly,) 1 think he has 

aomething to say[to yoa, Thba. Perhapa you can 
gneaswhatP^ 

AUh. (twitting her hands nervously). Oh no. 
Mamma. I— I can't see Mr. Cubphiw— not slone, 
Imean. 

3fr«. Toov. Don't be ridicaloos, my dear. Yoa 
know perfectly well that he admires you. He haa yery properly 
spoken first to your father, and we both consider yon a moat fortu- 
nate girL He is a truly excellent young man. ^hich is the Jlret 
consideration ; and, what is eyen more important, he is, aa far as I 
can gather, inakin^ an excellent income. And you can't deny that 
you were interested in him from the yery first 

AUh. N— not in that way, Maouna. At least, not any longer. 

Mrs. Toov. Nonsense. If Mr. Cubphxw proposes. I shall be 
seriouslT annoyed if you put him off with any foolish shilly-shallyiog. 
Mind that And here he is— at least, it's somebody at the front 
door. I 'ye mislaid my glasses as usuaL And if it is Mr. Citrpbew, 
I shall send him in here at once ; so remember what I 'ye ssid. (She 
goes out into the haU, and discovers her nephew Chablis.) 8o it is 
yoM, Chablis I You 're rather earlier than I expected. 

Charles. Nothing much doing at the oflioe. Aunt And I thought 
I mtf ht haye to dress for dinner, you know. 

Mrs. Toov. You ought to know by this time that we are plain 
people and do not not follow the senseless fashicm of dressing our- 
selyes np for a family dinner, but I am glad yoa came early, all the 
same, Ckaxleb, as I should like a little talk with you before your 
Unde comes in. We had better go into the study. (To herself^ as 
$he leads the way.) Now I shall get it out of him I 
ElTD OF ticBirx XY. 



Scxra XYL— ^ the JSiudy. 



Toovey(nxingCaMMLaBwUhhereye). What ia thia I hesr of 
roecMtinga laat Satozday ni^btiCHAXLiaP Cone, you esn't 



year proeeedmga 
deeeiye ma, jroa know I 

C%4vte. I neyer made any aeoret about my proceedings. I told 
Unde we might probably divp into the Eldorado or somewhere after 



*' Dear, dear me 



Mrs. Toov. (to herself, in eonttemaUon). The EldoradoP tiiey did 
gotherethani If only they didn't see me I (Aloud.) Yea,CHABLB, 
go on. And while^ you wen there, did you see anyone yoa— yoa 
thought you recogniaed P 

Charles (to iSmsdf). She's heardl (Aloud.) I ahonld rather 
think I did^ Aunt Nerer waa more aurpriaed in my life. 

Jf rt . Toov. (wOh a groan). And— and waa yoor Uncle surprised, 

tOOj[7HAB£B8P 

Charles. UneleP I hayen't told him yet 
Mrs. Toov. But he waa <A«ra, Chablbb, with yoa ; he must ha^e 
seen— whaterer you did I Or didn't he P 
Charles. At the Valhalla P my liear Auntl 
Mrs. Toov. Who's talking about a YalhallaP I mean the 
Eldorado^ of coarse ; that was where yoa said you went! 

Charles. No^M, we couldn't get in at the EL ; 
..« . alltheatallsgoDe, so we went to the Yal. instead. 
,-^- ;?''j Just the same sort of thing. 

Mrs. Toov. (to herself relieved). To the YsLl 
What a fright I'ye had for notibingi (Ahmd.) 
I quite understand, Chablsb. You took your 
Uncle to a place called the YaL, not the— er- 
EL What did you SM there P that 'a the pmnt I 

Charles. I didn't take Unde there ; I was with 
a man from our office when I saw him. I must 
haye seen him thoe often enough, but somehow 
I neyer spotted him before. It waa the make-up. 
the disguise, you know, wig and moustache, and 
all that 

Mrs. Toov. Do you mean to say yoor Unde 
attends mu»ic-halls disguised in a wig and moos- 
tacheP CHAUSB,whowashef£^Af ItriSknowI 
Charles(inJUsoflawihter).Vn6ie? AttheYsL 
in disguise r now, IS it /Ske/yf I thought you knew 
all alwut it, or I shouldn't haye said a word 1 

Mrs. Toov. Yon haye said too much to stoo 
now, Chablvs. It is useless to try to turn it off 
like that If it waa not Pa you reoognised at this 
YaL pUce, who was it P " 

Charles (to himself). If I don't teU her shell 
only go on suspecting poor old Unde Thio. 
(Aloud.) WeU, you're bound to find it oat 
sooner or later ; and I admire him all the more 
for it myself. I'd no idea he had it m him. 
Shows how mistaken you may be in fellows. 

Mrs. Toov. I 'y6 ytt to learn who and what yoa 
are talking about, C^ablbs I 

Charles. Why, that quiet, modest friend of 
yours, Mr. Clabbbci Cubphbw, if you must 
know! 

Mrs. Toov. I don't bdieye it Mr. Cubphew ii 
not at all the sort of young man to spand hii 
money in such resorts. 

Charles. He don't spend it there • he makes it 
My dear AuntL you ought to feel honoured by 
haying such a distinguished acguaintance. Don't 
you remember my mentioning the great music-hall star, Wauu 
WiLDPfBB P You must Well, CL4BBirCB CuBPHBW and Waltsr 
WiLSFiRB are one and the same person— honour bright, they are I 

Mrs. Toov. (sinking hack with a gasp). A— a musio-hall Btar I 
Anl I haye been urging Althba to—-— Oh, how fortunate it is I 
haye been warned in time I He shall not see her— I will write snd 
put him off— at once ! [Mr. Tooybt enters blandly, 

Mr. Toov. Ah, Chablbs, my boy, so here you areP that's right, 
that's right Yoa, too, Cobkblia P [J'o htr^ in an undertone,) W^ 
all right, my loye— our dear young friend, Mr. Oubphbw, yoa know 
— we met on the doorstep just now, and I 'ye left him and TsiA 
together in the drawing-room. I thought it was best, eh P 

\He looks to her for avprovaL 
Mrs. Toov. You 'ye left— But there, I might haye known I 
No, don't speak to me. Pa— there's no time to lose I Come with 
me, Chablbs, I may want you. 

[She rustles out of the room, foUowed by Cbavlvl 
Mr. Toov. (looking after her in mild perplexity). Dear, dear me I 
I wonder what can be the matter now. Cobitblia seems so yery — ' 
I hardly like to go and see— and yet, ^ha^, I ought— perhs^ I 
ought There 's one comfort whateyer it is, it can't haye anytmag 
to do with that dreadful Eldorado. Yes, I'd better go and lodp 
into it I iffe goes ouL—Bnd of Scene XVL 
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"USING LANGUAGE." 



The Squire. ** Wbll» Smith, I wamt toub advice. Hadn't we 

BBTTEE LET THEM HAVE TBEIB WAT THIS TIME T *' 

Smith, " No, no, Sib. Stick to toub bights I What / sat 
IS— 'Give such People a Hinoh and thet'll take a Hmll*^ 
IP Tou 'll pabdon mt usin* such Stbono Language I " 



MAGIC AND MANUFACTURES. 

{A Fairy Fragment fram the Oermaiik ) 

Little Alice was delighted with her snrroandings. She had 
found her waj into a lamber-roomf which was filled with modem 
furniture and modem toys. ** How jireity they are I " she exolaimed ; 
'' and how I would like to'speak to them I '' 

Then the Cup and Sander labelled a ** Present from Ramsffate," 
and the Old Grandfather's dock glowed with satisfaotion. ETidently 
they wished to join in the oonyersation. 

Then Alice thought that perhaps she might raise a sprite or a 
goblin of some magical person by reading Anoebssn's Fairy Stories 
backward. She had scarcely, with some difficulty, completed the 
first Dage (rendwed rcTersely) of '* The Shepherdess and the Braye 
Tin Soldier," when an old lady, about eighteen inches high, sud- 
denly appeajred before her. 

*' Tou want all these inanimate things to speakP" said the new 
comer. '* Well, tou will be disappointed if they do." 

AucE protested that she would be delighted beyond measure if 
they would but talk. ** It will be interestiDg, so yery interesting, 
dear godmother," she cried : and then she addaid, " I suppose I may 
assume that you are my godmother P" 

*' You may assume anything you like," snapped out the little old 
lady ; '* coljr don't bother me. Here I I authorise all these things to 
talk. I will be back again by-and-hy to see how you are getting 
on. Adieu." And then the little old lady disai>peaTed. And ^en, 
as she had foretold, Alice suffered great £sappointment. 

The Cup and Saucer '*A Present from Ramsgate," began 
speaking sixteen words to the dozen, hut Alice could not make 
out the meaning. Then the Old Grandfather's dock talked, but 
without better effect Alice could not understand a syllable. 
And the box of tin Highlanders followed suit. So did a dcU 
dressed as an Lrish peaeaot. Then all sorts of things that seemed 
to be English to the backbone or last ounce of metal— scissors, 
books, ana calico curtains— kept up a fire of conyersaticin. But 



Alice could make out nothing. She was absolutely'astounded. 
Here were heaps of British goods suddenly endowed with the 
power of speech, tj^d yet she could not understand them 1 

And as she ccnsidfired, the little old 1^ again appeared. 

*'Well, child I" she exclaimed. "What's the matter P Tou 
seem perplexed I Haye not all the t(^ been talking P" 

** why, yes." faltered Alice ; *' but then you see I cannot under- 
stand a word they say 1 " 

** Of course you cannot," replied the Fairy. ** They speak only 
their natiye language." 

*' Their natiye language I Then why don't they speak English P " 

** Because, my good girl," retumed the Fairy, preparing to take 
her departure, "Uiey cannot. Tou see, young lady, they don't 
know anything about the English language, and tms is natural 
enough, for they were all made in Gcmumy I " 

THE rUTUEE OF HOME RULE. 
Mr. Gl-dst-ne: Anotheb Telepathic Axttohatic Intebtisw. 

I had not seen Mr. Gl-dst-ne for two days, nor had I heard from 
him for three posts, neither knew I where he was. I knew he had 
been at Downing Street. That eyening I found myself in an Inner 
Circle trains and no sooner there than I made up my mind to tuik 
Mr. Gl-dst-ne if he would mind my interviewing him. My hand 
at once wrote— on the marsin of my eyening paper— that he was at 
Downing Street, and that I might haye the intoryiew. It was quite 
an ordinary one, except that I thought thequestions and wrote the 
answers on my knee with my hand. ** WeU, Mr. Gl-dst-ne," I 
said, or, rather, thought, ** what do you think of Home Rule P " 
My hand (not the Old Farliamefitary Kand) wrote: — 

*' W. E. G. I do not think that Ishall be in any way departing 
from what has bng since become to be recognised as the practice 
applicable to this present set of circumstances, a practice to which I 
am able to speak from an experience of more than sixty years, when 
I say speaking, not merely for myself, but for the whole of the 
Members of the Cabinet and, indeed, I may fairly say of the Goyem- 
ment in its entirety, that we are not indisposed to ^rrant to Ireland 
that measure of self-goyemment for which she is asking in a 
constitutional way through her duly elected representatiyes, and 
that we earnestly hope that as a result of our efforts we may be 
eniA>led, with a reasonable prospect of finality, to put an end to a 
condition of affairs which for the whole of the present century has 
embittcured our relations with our sister countr]f , and has exposed us 
to the censures of eyery authority in the ciyilised world . whose 
acknowledged competency entities him to an opinion." 

Then I yentured a question as to the future. ** What about Home 
Rule next Session, Mr. Gl-dst-nb?" 

'* The question as to what position the Home Rule oontroyersy 
will assume next Session is naturally one which can only be deter- 
mined when we haye before us all the facts which are essential for 
the purpose of enabling us to arriye at a definitiye conclusion, and as 
soon as it becomes reasonably plain what the exact position of parties 
will be when it becomes neoessary to decide on what lines the policy 
of the Goyemment will proceed. I may, howeyer, say that, whilst 
not forgetful in any way of the obligations of honour under which 
the liMral party he to the Irish people, and whilst it will be our 
dufy at the earliest ayailable moment to press forward measures 
which shall carry out our pledges in that direction, we shall not 
forget that the consideration of what are not unnaturally termed 
English reforms is an imperatiye necessity, to which the attention 
of the Goyemment will be directed at the first opportunity." 

By this time I had reached Charing Cross, and as I passed out the 
ticket- examiner handed me a ^tcard. It was in Mr. Gl-dbt-nb*s 
writing. Judge of my astonishment when I found that quite 
spontaneously ne had written to me just what I had written in the 
interview. I at once wrote to him and informed him of what had 
happened. His answer was : '* It is most extraordinary. If I 
didn't belieye all you tell me, I should haye come to the conclusion 
that yon faked (I think that is the word) the interview up out of 
my old speeches." So there you have the whole story. Someone 
sunests I should publish the postcard. Curiously enough. I have 
muUid.it. But two and two make four, and you can go and ask the 
ticket-examiner. 

Cause and Sffeot. 



" I AM oocunied with my secre- 
taries while I am dressing."— 
Lord Herechell to the deputation 
ofjAboral Membore^ Nov, 16. 



"Mr.E.MtJiE Magkxnzis^.C., 
Permanent Sec. to the Lord Chan- 
CELLOB, has been made a Compan- 
ion of the Bath."— 2>oi^ Paper. 



FLEABANT 8P00KBRY. ^^ 

Ts8, thanks to Bbandon Thomas's skill, and PiirLET^ eom«r;lo«s, 
The lucky ** Gbbe " may well be called the real ^Aunt-ed House I 
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BABY-WORSHIP. (THE POINT OF VIEW.) 

"Yora NiscKS smm vibt fond of Babiis, Me. Sinnick, I stPniKs Tor aek too I" • 

"Oh TESJ Lltl 'IM awfully; ISPECIALLT when THIY BTOIlf TO Ciir," 

*'AH, rOU THItTK THE DEAK LITTLE TBINOS A:EE IK PAIN?" " ' 
"Yes ; AKD S0MBBOD7 EIHQ9 THE B*LLj TOTJ XlfOW, AKD THE NuESE COMEft, AND THE DEAR LI [TLE THiyOS AEl TAEK^T AWAY 
TO THE HURSIRY 1 " 



THE HAJJDY BOY, 

["In the office he held, which la reaUtr wii 
mych too bcATj for any iingle man to beAr, it was 
neoeiBiry to live ftlmoit « monAAtio life, and the 
ei^ht houn which tome personi re^ardfid ba a 
m&iimuin of toil ae«i&ed to thwi6 who occupied 
th4^t pontLon ft dim And di^tiitit and goldea riiioa.'' 
— Lord MoseBfirtf, at iht opening of the BaittfKd 
T&un Ball.] 

The Mimi tolil^uUeth : — 

Aa I he 'a really thft TLseMleat boy* that 

yotrng PETMttOSK, that eyer wo Ve had, 
And I *m flare I don't know, not Bometimes, 

how we Vi get along-, but for that lad [ 
So willinfTi ctnd so ciYil-apoken, yet none too 

much gwn to tuAg. 
He does the Honee credit all rotind, and I 'm 

floj-e he'fl the pick o' the bag^, 

0eti tiLroiig:h Ha own work without 

worrit, and then hB *t to good at odd 

^obi I 
Which iome serveintfl are awfully nppUh, and 

thinks themaelyea no end of nobs. 
But Prim HOSE is pleaaant and moieat, yon 

know where the hoy *fl to be found, 
And there 'a nothing he won't turn hii hand 

to, to make things agreeable all round. 

Heiffho I How I wiah But no matter 1 

Young PutMEo^E, he know* anoh a lot, 
And he items to he trnated by all, which 

Bome of UB^ I fear,— well, are not 
There ia William, the butler, and J0Hir» now j 

they 're excolleut iorvautB, of ooarae, 
Yet they dou*t aeem as happy as Peimeose, 

althouif h the boy worka like a horae I 



Hii tatk'i to attend to the door, which needa 

wonderful quickne&s and tact ; 
For our yiiitora. foreign and others, ar4 

troublesome, that ia a fact* 
But Rus&ian, or Frenchman, or L.C.C, boia 

from ont Battersea way, 
Or a working-man out of a job, FaiMur 

alwaya knows just what to 8ay« 

He^Batr^aiure, that boy; and Pm alwaya 

a-puttiDg freah work on his haek I 
There's thia Coal Uieetion mwl Awful 

worry I He haa auoh a wonderful knack 
I am sure he might settle that ahindy. If 

10 he will j Qfet be a i e wel 1 
If pig-headedneei holds on both sides, we 

ihall preaently run out of fuel. 

If he can "conciliate " them, it will truly be 

very good bii : 
And 80 I 'to tuaguUd^-jiQ more I— that ** the 

boy "—ah f by Jove, here he is I 
Poof chapl Two big icutUes— np-Btiiri ! 

He moat find it a terrible pull, 
With hU work too 1 But if he aucoeeda^ 

well, the cup of his credit is full. 
Ahj Pbimbosb, my boy I Thia U good of you ! 

Two at a time, too. Oh, dear 1— 
It ia not just your work, I *U allow, and yon 

find they are heayy, I fear. 
But you know what a bother it ^t been. Some 

chaps are anch obstinate aouls 1^ 
But I waa quite aure that you wouldnH mind 

Btooping to— takmg up ooala ! 



Why doea Lobenqula, when finding fault 
with his regiments, appear a great com- 
mander 't BeoauBe then he is an Impi rator* 



QUEER CARD3, 
[By a Kural Innkeeper, who hash*m *' had,*') 

They come to me (a poor old chap !) 

And take one room-moatly the i»m9 ; 
A (juiet ipot. they bbv, for Nap : 

(Bat '* Crib's" their real game.) 
Their luggage is a amalhah trunk, 

A whopping walk mg- stick— al way ! 
When for a month they *Te fed and dnmk, 

1 gently hint at pay. 
They say, ** Why, certainly I They mean 

To dwell some months beneath my rooJ. 
So happy they have never been 1" 

(1 think they call this ** Spoof/*) 
They swear my wife 'a the beat of oookti 

They hint they *re half in love with Sub £T, 
My daughter, who can boa^t good looks 

(And here begins Blind Hookey), 
Then, when they >e lome more weeks in aGht, 

I tell them Tick's last door is abut ; 
When— their knave's tricks noteudedyet— 

They ahnfile— pick— and cut ! 

BUSINESS. 
{"• France, it is expected, will endeavoor te 
hasten England^! eTacuatiou of Egypt* and Eii«ia 
wiU tt7 to lettle the oueatioa of the Uu- 
danellet/'— Uflii'i^ Chroniel*.] 
Who says that Franco- Russian gnah 

Means naught, to reason's optic f 
The Ruaa will help the Frank to rush 

England, from regions Coptic ; 
And— here John Bttll must turely ninob. 

While Gallia's boaom awella f— 
The Bear* if but allowed an bcih, * 
Will take— the DardaneUea I 
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THE HANDY BOY! 



The Missis. "I KNEW YOU HID PLENTY TO DO, PRIMROSE, BUT I WAS ^UITEjjgl^MjXPO^^^l 

TAKING UP THOSE COALS I » ^ ^ ^ O 
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JHE OLD AND NEW 8CH00L-F0R SCANDAL. 

Thb two prmdpd figures to be contidered are Mr. Willuk 
Fabxbit, who, as Sir PeUr, is a Master of Arts in the Old School, 
and Miss Kehak, who as Ladi/ Teazle is an ezperiiDentalising teacher 
in the New School far Scandal* All playgoers, whose memory takes 

them back oyera 
quarter ol a oen- 
torjr must be 
familiar with 
WnJJAX Fae- 
EXN*8iSftr Peter, 
which, in our 
time may have 
been riyalled, 
but has rarely 
been equalled (I 
donotremember 
his equal in the 
psst), and oer- 
tainljr never ex- 
celled. A trifle 
OYcrdone now 
and then, a trifle 
hard in manner 
here and there, 
perhaps, but, 
as a whole, 
simply admir- 
able. Mr.DALT 
never made a 
better engs^e- 
ment than when 
he secured WiL- 
iiAK Fabben 

Sh€de ofS/undun. ** William Farren, my old friend, I for Sir Petsr, 
ooDgratuIata you: tnd I Boipeot that in the preient About Miss 
generation I owe you much.*' R yHrnr 'a Lath/ 

Sir WtUiam FeUr Fanen Teazfe, «Kot more than I Teazle there 
do you, Mr. Sheridan. Let ub eay, mutually indebted.'* ' ^^ jj^ yarious 
[Thsff txchange muf 'pinches, opinions, and, 
truth to teU, I do not precisely know from what point of view and'by 
what standard to judge ol her perf ormanoe. Sir Peter describes bar 
as **a. girl bred whoilT in the country," and so forth, ''yet," he 
continues, '* she now plays her part in aJl the extravagant fopperies 
of fashion and the town with as ready a grace as if she luul never 
seen a bush or a grass plot out of Qrosvenor Square." To let her 
country traming be perceived through the assumed airs and graces of 
a town Madame seems to me to be Miss Rbhak*s object; and in this, 
granting her ideas of the country hovden and the town lady to be 
correct^ she certainlv succeeds ; notablv in the scenes with Sir Peter, 
For thus is the Jekyl-and-Hyde-ness of her character made apparent : 
in compai^, in the scandal scenes, she is to be all airs and graces, but 
when alone with her husband she, in spite of her perpetual wrangling 
with him, xeamwars as her own natural sdf . with most of the polish 
temporarily rubbed off. But if this be so, then, when in '* society," 
her fanny little run and shaking of the head are out of place, while 
tfaqr TBUj be accepted as a relapse into her provincialisms when she 
is qnite nee and easy, en tete-a-tete with Sir Peter, and especially 
bent on captivatisg him by recalling to his memory the lass of whi»n 
he had become desperatelr enamoured some eiffht months ago. 

Iq the Screen Scene wnen ** discovered," mss Kbhak*8 attitude 
is eloquent ; and on this tableau I have always thotight the curtain 
should descend, as all after this, even Sir Peter* $ exit with '* damn 
your sentiments," good as it is. is an anti- climax. I should prefer 
that Miss Rbhab's Ladjf Teaue should be silent, or if it must be 
played as written, then here of all situations in the comedy would 
I insist iipon her emphasising the perfectly natural manner of the 
unaffected country girl, instead of addressing Sir Pbtbb in the deep 
tones of a tragedian, as if attemjytiDg a mere theatiioal effect In 
the last Act, as arranged, she appears to have done with her town 
airs and graces for ever, and, wearing a queer sort of mob-cap, enters 
on Str Peter'i arm, ready with him to face the ridicule, the satire, 
and the scandal of their world. 

Miss Yabbbuoh makes a delightful Zadif Sneerwell^ and Mrs. 
GiLBBBT a dear old Mrt. Candour, who would spitefully gossip about 
her neighbours for hours together. Maria is almost always a 
thankless part, and 3iiBs Pbbct Haswbll leaves no doubt on the 
mind of the audience of her being a poor orphan of some six months' 
standing. The part of Moeee offers very little scope to Mr. Jakbs 
Lbwis; especially as the celebrated '^111 take my oath of that" 
is cut out, and some lines are introduced, which oeing qnite un- 
Sheridanesque and un-Mosaic do not in the least assist the character. 
However, as he is much slapped on the back, dug in the ribs, and 
generally treated as a butt by Charlee and Careleee (who, by tiie wav, 
gives *:Mere 's to the Maiden " in flrst-rate st^le), Mr. Lbwis may oe 



congratulated on getting to the end of his impersonation of one of the 
loDg-suffering tribe in perfect safety. Mr. fioxTBOHiBB's Charlee goes 
weU with the audience ; but Mr. Gbobgb Giabkb is too conscientious, 
uid too impressed with a sense of the horrible scoundreUsm of JoetpKe 
character to be ever really at home in so uncon|[enial a part* 




about his wife qfler we have seen her. instead of leaviiig it in its 
proper place, as Shsbidait wrote it, where it serves as a prologue 
to the subseauent scene between Sir Peter and Ladif Teazle, when 
she appears tar the first time in the comedy. 

There are some curious oveniirhts in the scenic arrangements 
at Dalj's. The first 




( 



is in Charlee Surface e 
picture gallery, which 
nae no windowe and no 
ekylight. The second 
Ib that though Charlee 
has sold all his books, 
yet through the door 
ol the picture-room 
are seen the first 
shelves ol an evidently 
well- stocked library. 
The third oversight is 
in JoeepKe chambers, 
described in the origi- 
nal play as "a kbrary 
in Joseph Surface e 
houee,^* where, when 
he tells iSirPf^ that 
** hooks are the only 
things lam a coxcomb 
m," there are only a 
very few volumes to 
be seen, and these are 
lying at haphazard on ,,, , Lauy Ada Behan Teazle, 

a table. ^ ^^'^ "^^^ ^^ ^f ^ ^^^ — ^^ Daly's. 

To revert for a moment tp Charles Surface's windowless and sky- 
li^htless picture gallery, the scene takes place in the evening, after 
dinner, or supper, and how is the huge apartment lighted f Why, 
by a coujkle ol ordinary candles plaoea on a side-table, while on the 
mantelpiece at the back remain a couple ol silver candelabra, filled 
witJi candles which remain all the time unlighted. Why, naturally, 
the company would have been in darkness, but not a bit of it^ for 
these two candles do give so pretematurally wonderful an illumina- 
tion, that the stage is as bright as a snnlighted garden at noonday 
in July. The ocmipany that could produce such candles would make 
a fortune by their patent. The dance at the end of the first Act 
brings down the curtain to enthusiastic applause, and, to the end, 
the old comedy, in spito of various chops and changes, holds its 
own, as it ever will do, triumphantly. 

OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 

Fathbb Ghbisticas is already sending out his Cards for the Coming 
Festivity, now six weeks ahead. His representatives all * * decorated," 
and still ready to receive any amount of ' * orders," are Mabcus Wabb, 
the Raphabl Tuck family, C. W. FAUiJurBB, C. Dbloado, and many 
others, whose excellent works are known to aU. and by none more 
appreciated than by the youthful Baronites and BaroniteEses. 

** Blacxib Ain> Soir I " says a Junior Baronito ; " why, that must 
be the pubUshers of Christy lunstrel works I " hut they are soon unde- 
ceived. Such delightful books I their very bindings are suggestive 
of cheerfulness, and seem to invite inspection. We will take a 
peep inside, like Jack Homer, and pull out the best plummed story. 
Tluree by G. A. Hbutt, who knows how and what to write for 
youUis of adventurous spirit. His three are :— 

Through the Sikh War. Indian affairs are always of interest to 
the young Britisher, ** who will," quoth the little Baronito, ** seek 
and find all he wants in this book." 

St. Bartholomew's Eve might be a tale of curiosity, but it is 
history, and deals with the ^dour of an EngHsh bey during the 
Huguenot Wars. Being a hero, he does not get killed in the 
massacre, but lives to fight another day. 

A Jacobite Exile is a tale of the Swedes. Hardly necessary, 
perhaps, or as Shaxspbabx puts it, *' Swedes to the Swede,— luper- 
fluous." To the Engliah reader, therefore, it is not a snperfiuity. 

Then here is The Penny Illustrated. It is called/* JKosss," and 
whatover any reader may require, here he will find it ** all among 
the roses." The rearer and cultivator of these ** Roses" is Jomr 
Latbt, whose **Ro8e of Hastings" is among the best of the con- 
tributions. *'We csn't do bett«* than provide ourselves and our 
families with this speoimen of a Flowery Annual," quoth«^ 

Thb Babon de Book-Wobmb. ^ 
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ADJECTIVE. 



Cu9*orMr, "You'll ram I mbasubi a. bit moei bound thb waist thih I bid ia8t timb tov took mt mbaburb." 

Tailor, "Ah, well, Sib, ir I mat bb ailowbd to bat bo, tou abe a tbitlb mobb— ah— mdbb Lobefquloxis thait 

rOBMBBLT." 



1,000,000 A.D. 

[<*The descendants of man will nonriah tkemselyei by immenion in nntritire 
fluid. They will have enormous brains, liquid, soulful eyes, and large hands, 
on which they will hop. No craggr nose will tl^y hare, no yestigial ears ; 
their mouths will be a small, perfectly round aperture, unanimal, like the 
erening star. Their whole muscular system will be sbrlrelled to nothing, a 
dangling pendant to their minds."— iW/ Matt OasetfSy abrid^Ml,] 

What, a million yean henoe, 
will beoome of the Genus 
JJamanum, is truly a 
qaestion Texed ; 
At that epoch, howBTer, one 
prophet has seen ns 
Resemble the Bketoh 
annexed. 

For as Man undergoes 
Eyolution ruthless. 
His skull willgrow '^dome- 
like, bald, terete " ; 
And his mouth will be jawless, gumless, toothless^ 
No more will he drink or eat I 

He will soak in a onrstalline bath of pepsine, 

(!7o Bobbbt will then have suryiyea, to wait,) 
And he '11 hop on his hands as his food he steps in — 
A quasi-cherubic gait I 

No longer the land or Ihe sea he '11 furrow ; 

The world will be withered, ice-cold, dead 
As the chill of EtemitT grows, he'll burrow 
Far down underground instead. 

If the PaU MdU OaxetU has thus been giying 

A forecast correct of this change immense. 
Our stars we may thank, then, that we shan't he liying 
A million years from hence I 




Obe Dowk t'othkb Ck)MB Ob.— King Log is a most useful sub- 
stitute when King Coal hu temporarily abdicated. 



ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

EXTRiCTED FEOM THB DIAST OF TOBT, ILP. 

Sbuee of CommonSf Monday^ November 13.— ToXLHrsoir has for 
some time obseryed with deepening disfayour his position in House 
as alTected by, and compared with, that of his friend and comj^anion 
dear, Tokasso Bowlbs. TomiT, to drop into the aifeotionata 
diminutiye, is a mere child compared with him. He is hut the 
birth of the last (General Election ; whilst for thirteen years this 
yery month ToxLiKsoir has presented at Westminster Preston's 
idea of the highest form of culture and intelligence. 

Employer*' liahility Bill offered qpportunify for coming to front : 
not that either as Employer or Employed Tomlifsob has any special 
knowledge on suhjeot. But he sees as clearly into its besrings as he 
does through the ayerage Lancashire stone walL Awake at nights 
drafting new Clauses tluit should baffle Abuuith and make the 8auiHx 
OF Malwood sit up. Looked most imposing on paper. Thought at one 
time of posting copy to eyery elector of Preston, so that he might 
see what a power in Senate is the borough Member. Wouldn*t cost 
so much since, posted at House of Commons in official wrapper, 
they might go free. Still there would be remarks made if Tomlot- 
BOB droye into Palace Yard enthnmed on top of waggon containing 
15,959 addressed copies of Amendments to Employers' liability Bill. 
Gaye up idea. Electors must buy the papers whm, in 
Parliamentary reports, they would read yduminous digests A his 
speeches. 

Began soon after House took up Bill this afternoon. First group 
of Amendments ooyered folio pa^ ci print Bead admirably ; if it 
had not been usual for Member in charge of new Clause to'exnlain 
to House its object and effect in operation success would naye 
been assured. Here's where ToiCLDrsoB came to grief ; talked' for 
some time : House listened at first, honestly intent upon considering 
project, whateyer it nughtbe. l^ect of ToiiLnraoir'B speech not 
elucidatory. The more he talked the more hopeless the muddle. 
When he sat down anguished listeners not quite sure whether he 
had (1) moyed the Clause, (2) proposed to withdraw it, or (8) suggested 
that a more conyenient place for insertion would be found later on. 
Fortunately new Clause in print among Amendments. That 
AsauiTH should decline toi haye anything to do with' it naitural 
enough. Saddest of all befel when from his own side' ofH^nse 



NoTKMBnt 25, 1893.] 



PUNCH. OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 



251 




252 



PUNCH. OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 



[NovnraBB 25, 1893. 



RoujT bluntly denoonoed ClMue, Gasbok hoped it nonldn't be 
prenedy and fiufBT Jaxxb, from tUied oamp oppodte, demoHahed 
it with final shot. 

This not enoonraffinfl', bat there were other Amendments standing 
in Ml name of wni^ aomethiog must be said. ToMLorsov rose 
when called on« but {rratefnlly sat down when greeted with mirthful 
eries for diviaion. Only gleam of comfort in sorrowful night 
was when Tokmt Bowlxs, rushing in whence he had retreated, 
called down on himself BPBAxnrs stern commentary that his 
remarks were ** quite ineleYant" 
BuiinsM <<i>ii«.— Report Stage of Employers* Liability BilL 
Tuetdaif.— To casual obserrer there is nothing in personal 
appearance of Ughtbbd Eat-Shtjttlbwobth suggestiye of the 
'Dtrtar. Yet to-night Sir Ellis Ashioad BaxtClbit), going a 
hunting on the Treasury Bench preaerres, bagged Secretary to 
Admiralty and found he had caught a Tartar. Ashmxad, in 
his self-asserted character of Bbitakfia's Confidential Clerk, 
tried to draw UoHTJKxn on Bu>ject of Na^al Scare. Shuitlv- 
woBTHj with manner that combine i severitT of a ma([istrate with 
benignity of a dean, mantged to present Ashmxab in aspect of 
fussy person who, haying had some official knowledge, in what- 
erer subordinate position, ought to haye been able to restrain the 
self-assertiyeness that led him to put such a question. House, 
which does not do credit to The Babt(lett) s many sterling 
qualities, roared with delight. Stubg to ^uick. Assmxad up 
again; shouted across table, **I ask the ri^ht hon. gentleman 
whether he can giye me any eyidence of his being aliye — ^" 
House, struck with eyidence to that effect just giyen, broke in 
with fresh roar of laughter. Ashmbad stood glaring round at 
marry circle. When noise subsided, continuea: *' any eyi- 
dence of his being aliye to the importance of his duties P " }£ate 
laughter. Ashhxab appealed to Spbakbb to reprimand £at- 
Shottlewobth. Speaxbb justified Minister's action. One more 
attempt ; one more rebuff : and Ashmbad subsided for the night, 
not quite sure after all that silence isn't golden. At least it 
used to brinr in £1000 a year. 
BuiineBi &im.— Agood deal with the Employers* Liability BilL 
Wednesday.—Ana&er quiet sitting with Eiaployers' Liability 
Bill. Cap*en Tomict Bowles respectfully remoying his tarpaulin, 
and shifting his quid, relieyed dullness of afternoon by some canital 
yams. One drew a yifid picture of dangers that lurk behind the 
casual pilot On a dark night in midsummer Cap'en TomiT, a- 
sailingdown the coast of Barbaree, came upon whit looked like a 

town. Turned out 
to be Algiers ; hauled 
down his main yard ; 
ran out the topgal- 
lantsail spanker, and 
bore downon the har- 
bour. Just as he was 
entering was board- 
ed by inlot. 

"Sheer off I "says 
Tommy through his 
polyglot speaking- 
trumpet. ** Don t 
want your help: 
know eyery rock and 
shoal on uie coast; 
will take the ship in 
myself." 

Pilot produced 
from lioing at back 
of his trousers Code 
of Regulations ; this 
set forth that pilot 
was compulsory. 
Nothing to do but 
submit, unless he 
would inyolye QretA 
Britaininwsr. Pilot 
came aboard; took 
ohsr^; forged a- 
head; just going to 
// j^y^^^^ /^^ '""^ '^'P ®^ brwik- 
^Mji ^^"^^^S^^^K2^:::JL^ waterwhen Tommy's 

Tommy Bowles and the PUot. ^^^S^'^' 

•*Sir," said the 
only Member of House uf Commons wlio. since Bio Ben'h death, 
holds a ftea captain's certificate, *' I took my ship out of the pilot's 
hand, and brought her in safely." 

House uproariously cheered, and Faakk Logiwo^d went off and 
dr<rw a sketch of the historical scene. 
Busmen done —More of Employers* Liability Bill. 
2*h*ir$day —GoYemmen*-, in diffioult'es to nisht. Ch^rchez la 



\fmnme. Waltbr M*LAiixir had her in charge; a modest little 
thing, merely asking that women, idiether married on single, should 
be enabled to yote at elsctiQii of Parish Councils. House not yery 
full ; no danger anticipated ; but Qcnseryatiyes joined their forces 
with Radicals below nngway, and before Mini«ters quite knew 
where they were they found themselyes in m'nority of twenty-one. 





LI*4A /0*«(> 



Winged !»• 



*The FowuEB went 



'*Win|fedI" eried Admiral BoBTHWiGr« 
out shooting, and comes home shot" 

Suggestion made that Goyernment should resign; Mr. G> only 
smiled. 

Spiteful little thing BnrroirL said just n'lw. Supporting amend- 
ment to Em^yers' Liability Bill he remarked '* tientlemen who 
sit on this side of the House sre in fayourof the amendment; 
gentlemen who sit on the othfr side of the House equally approye it; 
whilst Sir Albsrt Rolut, who sits on eyery side <tf the House, does 



Goyernment 



not object to it." 

Bunneu dSoiM.— Employers* Liability Bill reporied 
defeated ; got into Committee on Parish Council Bill. 

Friday.— Ba^w painful scene to-night between Sydnby Buxroir 
and Sags op Quxnr AirKE*8 Gatk. Sagc, eyer thirsting fo 
knowledge, wanted to know much about Matabeleland. Drafted a 
bng string of questions addressed to Under Secretary for Colooiea. 

'^Unfounded assumptions," Buxtom, in the pride (^ offioe, 
characterised these simple interrogatraies. The Sagi, insatiable fdr 
information, desires to haye the unfounded assumptions partieu- 
larised. Buxtom referred Members to the question. 

**But why," aaked the Sags, with tremble and pathoe in his 
yoioe, ** did you call them unfounded assumptions P " 

Affected by this spectacle of genuine emotion. Buxtom nroposed to 
substitute for the omioxious word milder form '* uuproyeo." 

'*Yes." said the Sags, sticking to his point; '*but you said 
unfounded." No use Buxton attempting to deny this ; Lapsed into 
embarassed silence ; probably will be more careful in future. 

Btuinest done, — very little of Parish Councils Bill. 



A COCKNEY ON A GREAT COLLECTION. 
I We are informed that Prince Luoiin Bonapabti's unique library of some 
25,000 volumes, included "a complete set of Funek" ^rssenred presumably 
hy the Prince for the specimens of ** Cockney dialeet which it contains."] 
Jbst fancy a Prince Bohyparty sech nuts upon patter and slang I 
Proyps a Prince may be fly to wot*s wot, and of chat as it chat 'aye 

the 'ang. [chinned. 

Lor bless yer. this Lttcyuk, 'e knowed all the oaoklea as erer was 
1 *ll wager as ^e wos aweer as a Billingsgit Pheasant is finned ! 
He/d got SoLO]ioir*8 song in Tyke hiio ! A pity 'e didn't know me ! 
I 'd ha' run it off into back slang, and ha' done it most willing and 

free. [patter, 

'Cos a Prince and a Frenchy at that, as appreahiates Punchy end my 
Is a precious bight smirterthan some ** Cockney" critioks, and 

that 's wot 's the matter I 
So bully for Princ 3 BoirrPAaiY I . When weighed in 'e 's well hup to 

scale; digitized [sde! 

And t/them books come to the 'ammer, wy 'Arry means seeiDg the 
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TO A LADY. 

( Whote ''Frinff*" ?ia$ fallen of 
aiaBaU.) 

Alas I thoae waging oorls, 
That parting on your brow, 

Had been some other girrs I 
** Yhere iah dot bartmg no^P '' 

Like BRxmcAinr's bartj gone 

Ayay in ewigksUt 
Thoee oorh which you put on 

To graoe the ball to-night. 

Too feeble were the jnni, 
Too frisky were your hope ; 

DeriaiTe are the grins. 
Departing parting drops. 

A pirting, tbis, that fhocks 

Beholdera eyermore ; 
Ton dare not claim those locks 

Now lyin; on the flcor. 

I used to think them fair, 
I find them false instead ; 

If thus you lose your hsir. 
I shall not lose my head. 

Nor certainly mv heart— 
With that I should not oaro 

8o readily to part 
Aa you with purohaaed hair. 

We kick those curia aside. 

Your looks and locks have fled, 
Then hasten home to hide 

Your much diminished head. 



Boir Pjcobo D^AiCAimBA. li 
CoiiTB d'Eu is eighteen. He 
is pursuing his studies at a 
M ibtary Academy, speaks Ger- 
man fairly well, and in his 
leisure hours is, we aro in- 
formed, ** studying Polish.'' 
The latter being acquired, he 
will beoome a most poUah'd 
Prince. He ia ao very well off 
that he will not haye to go to 
Brazil for a crown. 




DOMESTIC THRIFT. 

QoEVW—Sniranee'hall at the Brcwnet afUr one of their Parties, 

Jones {the Uut to depart, as usuaJ), ' ' What a delioiovs Drink, Waitie I 
rHAT 18 uV* Waiter, *'Tbe Leavinos. SieI" 



PRINCE ALEXANDER OF 
BAnENBERC. 

EuBOFB'sPrinoe Charming, lion- 
like, bom to dare, 
Betrayed by the black treach- 

eroua Northern Bear I 
Soldier auceeasful Tainly , patriot 

foiled, [apdiedl 

Wooer diaoomflted| and hero 
Triumphant champion of Biiy- 

nitza*a field, 
To aordid treachery yet doomed 

to yield ; 
Of gallant heart and high-en- 

doring atraiu, [yain! 

Valiant roaultleaaly, victor in 
Motley caroer of mingled ahine 

and shame. 
Material fashioned for romantic 

fame! 
An age more ehiyalrous you 

should have seen. 
When brutal brokera, and when 

bagmen keen. 
Shamed not the sword and 

blunted not the Isnoe. 
Tben had you been true Hero of 

Romance. 
Now, when to Msmmon Mara 

muat bow hia creat, 
King-errantry aeems aQoizotic 

quest, 
And ^'unfulfilled ronown " finds 

only— early rest I 



A taubtudikabiav'b TiaDOK. 

ETBinNe red and morning groy 
Makes me by the fireside stay. 
Evening groy and moning rod 
Kinds ma tucked up all day in 
bedj 

CuBious BUT Trus.— So par- 
ticular aro the Worshipful 
Company of Fiahmongera to 
haye everything in order, that 
they haTe thia year elected aa 
Prime Warden a fine Salmoit 
(ROBBBT H.). 



OUE BOOKINQ.OFFICB., 

**WiTH the New Year," says a Baronite, *'thero is a great 
detiro to turn oyer a new leaf." Such intentions aro easily satisfied 



every 

form, and thia year tkey have a patent dip to keep the leaf down. 
Ought to be advertised aa *' clipping I " 

The Baron'a Baronitea look into a box of Chriatmaa hooka and find, 
^Tst— Westward with Columbus. By Gobdoit Stables, M.D.G.M. 
Grdphio account. ^'Stablxs must have been in excellent form 
when writing thia," obaervea a Baronite; ** evidently he was not 
Livery Stables."— fTrac* of the Golden Fleece. By Robbkt 
Leiohtoit. a capital sea story, plenty of roeks and wrooks, 
hardships and plague- ships, and all sorts of wonderful adventuros. 
^The White Conquerors of Mexico, by KiBK Mttnboe, teUs how 
CoBTxa and his Spaniards, being white, did Montezuma and his 
Aztic natives brown.— fTt^A the Sea KifUfs. F. H. Wjkdeb. The 
youthful amateur salt will find eyerything here to satisfy all his 
cravings and See-kings. *' Winder bas taken great |Min€« with this," 
says Baronitess. 

^* My dients," quoth the Baron. ** will do well to road Basinq- 
GouLU^a cheap Jack Zita,** Fascinating book bv reason of its 
picturosque effects and its descriptk>n of life in the Fens at the 
odmmenoement of the present century. **I wonder," muses the 
Baron, ** whether any ox my roadera, being Cantaba, will call to mind 
how acme thirty-five yeara ago the namea of thoae eminent amateur 
poffiliata J-CK Bh-ff-ld, F*B0-88-k D-t-i^. L-kh-x G^kn-kqh-m 
and othera wero aaaooiated with life in the Fena aa it exiated at that 
time, and how these pupils of Nat Labgham's now and again 
diaputed the championsnip of a certain Fen Tavern, won it, and 
for a time held it r Some undergraduates wero hand and glove 



with the Fennen— not the cricket-ground, ao atyled, but the 
dwellen in Fen-land ; and on oooaaion they wero hand to hand with- 
out the 'glove.' " Why thia queation?, *' Beoauae," aaya the Baron. 
*' one of the acenea ao graphically deaoribed in the chapter, headed 
'Burnt Hata,' might have beoi witneaaed at the tune I have 
rof erred to by any undergraduate aufficiently venturesome to acoom- 
pany thoae fiaticuffera." Aa for the plot, well, 'tia a good plot, and 
haa alwaya been a good idot, and *' twill aerve, 'twill aerve." But 
it ia the Babing- Gould navouring that makea the diah acceptable to 
the jaded palate of ddeat novel-devouror. Babok db B.-W, 

GOOD LUCK TO ITI 
{To Mr. Cains and his Bill prohibiting advertisements in rural plaees.) 

Oh, Mr. Caibb, for thia relief much thanka. 

As most benignant benefactor ranks 

The man who saves our own sweet oonntryaide— 

At once our chief eat glory and onr pride— 

From all the many nauaeating ilia 

Which come out of advertiaementa of pilla ! 

Pilla there muat be, bat when we chance to paaa 

Through meadowa and would reat our eyea ongraaa. 

Or pleaaantly meander by the river. 

We would forget we 've even got a liver. 

So hero 'a aucceaa to you. Sir, in your BUI 

To make it wrong to advertiae a pill 

In rural apota in which we fondly now 

Aaaodate *' three aorea and a cowl" 

And when success this rural venturo yieUs. 

Do for the beaches what's done for the fields! 



' IkVISIBLE ThOUSEE STEETCnEBB." — Leg£ 
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" TRANSMITTED." 

IgnarwU Baehehr Vuiior. "Hctllo, Tbboomoktoit ; what thb dbuob abm tottk TvfiNs vv to with that Goiukiyahox f " 
rnvd F^UKtT {qf Throgmortan, TkreadneedU A (Jo. ; TeUphoM 123456^). ** Ha ! Thiu tov abi, xt Bot— maetsllous xxampui 

OF IIIHXBITBD BU8IKX88 DnVTINOT I ThXT *HM TKYINO TO TlLBPHOKS TU BICH OTHXK ! " 



TNE BABES ON THE TREASURY BENCN. 

[** Hie iMder of the Opposition had treated them 
to good logic, but why admimfter auch atrong 
meat to the babes on the Treasury bench ? "— 
Mr. Oowrtm§y m th$ Fmuh Counttk Bill] 

Wa haT« heard of the Babes in the Wood, 

And the niffiana greedy and eniel. 
Who (as breoLDflBT eaid in gay mood) 

Ckmmied for to ** give them their groel" ; 
But pitiful boioma wiil hlenoh 

At thia yiaion of BaLFOun the einiatery 
To Babea on the Treaaory Benoh 

Preanming hia doee to adminiaterl 
Xher find Dootor Balfour, one fears, 

Wone than poor Daffy CopptrfiM$ 
Cr^dkU; 
Aa awfol as jgrim Jfr«. S^usen 

With her jomm of Inrimatone and treadle. 
Ah, CovnxHXT, how could yon eonoeiYe 

A piotnre so MephistophelianF 
Yoor honom ia stone, 1 beliere. 

And Toor heart mnat be tmly a steely 'on I 
SweetBabeal Iliey Mem IDcely to ohoke I 

Pour GladdtI Poor Jomnml Poor 
WhltI 
AxxHux'B '•logio" is touirherthan **toke," 



Strong meat f How your irony you barb, 

Yoor humour 's aa jgrim as the gallows. 
Your dose is as draatie aa rhubarb. 

And almost aa bitter as aloes. 
LoeicP ForBabesP OnthatBenohP 

You're as hard as the Pales' ** whiskered 
ipandonr." 
You might aa well set out to drenoh 

Your own OopoeitiQn with— oandour I 
The Treaaury Babea may object 

To maoriptiona from Mill or from 
Whewmll, 
And loffioal draughta, I ezpeot, 

Woiud Tery soon giye you your gruel. 
If CouBijrxT could physie himself. 

Or Balfour and he dose eaoh other, 
How soon both would lay on the shelf 

This presoriptum, and tiy quite another I 
No ; Beaaon, as party-strife goes. 

As food is attraotiye to no men : 
And Logie 's a nauseous dose, 

To be giyen— as physio— to foemen I 



** What author waa it," inquired Mrs. R. 
of a literary friend, **who wrote the line 
describing ifoing to bed aa *thatlatt,inflttn$ty 
ofnobUmmd$^t 



••HARK I I HEAR THE SOUND OF 

COACHES." 

[** There are still fire of the road-coaches run- 
ning out of London."— Dai^ Jf(W#, Nop. 18.J 

If drooping with toil, or aught else, I or 
You may spring up with •* Exoeiaior I " 

Aa up to the box-seat one elimbs, ,, . ^, , 
••How pleasant," one murmurs, •'•Old 
TimesI'" 

Times equally rood, we 'U cnrafe, ^ 
HaTO others who go with •• The Age." 

Though outlooka to-morrow be liyid. 
Hold tight now a joy that ia •• Yiyid." 

••Pofta^MdMnf" Ah I hia reliance,^ 
At leaat, wasn't plaeed on •• Deflanoe." 

Rather Familiar I— It waa annonnosd in 
the IVmsf that ••Canon G. F. Bnown will 
lecture at Bt Paul's, in January," cn.'^ Tho 
ChrUtian Church before the oommg of 
Auauttm:* The Canon ought to haye sa}d 
•• Sir AueusTUi." Of ooorse there is only 
one ••AuousTUB," t^e. our •' DnuRioLAirua." 
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UNDER THE ROSE. 

I {AStorykiSeeius.) 

\Qcwm XVIL—The Drawmg-room at Somheam Lodge. Citrphiw 
and Althba are itatiding ai iome dutance from one anoiKer^ in 
evident eomtraint. 

et— tell me 
Eldorado 



f' ft 




s 



I Curphew (sadly). It's only what I expected, and yel 
tlus-is it entirely becanfe of— of what yon saw at the 
laatSatordayr 

AUhea. Ah, yon know, then! bnt what does it matter nowP I 
was mistaken— isn't that enough ? 

Curph. Don't jadffe me by what you saw of Walteb Wilbfibx. 
I can do better things than that. I can make you forget him— 
forget that he ever existed, if onlv yon will trust me ! 

AUh. {indignantly). Do yon really suppose that he —that I— oh, it 's 
too msultiog 1 And you will do no good by dispHiraging him. Tbe 
man who could write tho^e songs, and sing them like tbat 

Curph. (ufineing). Don*t1 I know how they mu»t bave struck 
you. I would bavd prepart-d you, if I could. I did try- that afttr- 
noon at the station, but I was interrupted. And now it 's too late, 
and the harm's done. But at least you 
will never see Walteb Wildfibb again ! 

Alth. {exasperated). Have I CTcr said 
that I wanted to F Why will you per- 
sist in talking as if P Once for aU, 

I eanH care for you: whatever I may 
have thought once, I know now tbat 
I can have no sympathy with the sort 
of life you lead ; the pleasures you are 
content with would not satisfy me ; I 
sheuld want more than you could ever 
give me. We should have nothing in 

common— njtbing There, now da 

you under»tand P 

Curph. Yes, I thinkll do. I suppose 
it*8 natural, and yet— don*t think too 
hardly'of me if veu can help it. I might 
have chosen a higher walk than I aid, 
but at least I 've xept out of the mire, 

and now at last I see my way to 

But that wouldn't interest you. Ther<>, 
I had better say good-bye : you' won*t 
refuse to give me your hand at parting, 
will you P 

[As he takee her hand, Mrs. Toovet 
enters with Chaeles, and itands 
tranefixed. 

Mrs. Toovey. Althba, don't tell me 
I 'm too late I You have not accepted 
thatmtnP 

Curph. {releaemg Althba^s hand). 
On the coDtrarr, i have just had my 
dismissal, Mrs. Toovbt ; we were merely 
saying good-bye. 

Mrs. Tow. Thank Heaven! Bot I 
knew I coold trust my daughter to 
detect instinctivel]r the designing ser- 
pent in wolfs clothing ~ (correeting her- 
self angrily)— t\i^ sheep in dove*s plu- 
mage, I should say. 

Ckarles {sotto toce). Similes are cheap 
to-day I 

Mrs. Toov. {more angrily still). Well. 
/ know what 1 mean, and s) does he ! 
(Mr. TooTET enters.) And how a person with Mr. Cubphbw's 
antecedents could ever have the face to thrust himself into such a 
household as this 

Mr. Toov. {coming forward). Cobitbua, my love I Such lan?u«ge 
jto our dear young friend I Surely, surely, there must be some sad 
I mistake I 

I Mrs. Toov. There has been indeed. Pa, and so you will say when 
you hear who and what he really is ! 

I Curph. Mr. Toovet has been quite aware of it for the last week, 
and was kind enou|ch to say he saw no insuperable objection. 
I Mrs. Toov. Pa, is this true P You knew who Mr. Cxibphew was, 
land nevfr told me I 

) Mr. Toov. Mv dear, I've no more n')tLon who he is, if he 's not 
Mr. CuBPHSW, than a babe un 

CuTjph. But surely. Sir, you forget our conversation at Clapham 
Junction this dav weekP You certainly knew everything thtn. I 
thought your nephew had probably 

Charlee. I 'd no idea of it myself till last Saturday, so it couldn't 
have been me ! 

AUh. [impatienily). No idea of what f Who tt Mr. Cubphew 
PapaP 



Ml , 



I 



'#i4''''if, 



Curph. (to her, in astonishment). But you know I surely you 
know P Wnat else have we been talking about P 

Mr. Toov. (hMessly). I think we might try to be a little more 
dear, all of us. 1 do indeed. I 'm in a perfect fog myself. 

Mrs. Toov. Then, Pa, let me inform you thi^ you havt been 
encouraging the acquaintance of a person who gains his living by 
singing rirald songs at music-halls under the name of Walteb 

WiLDFIBE 1 

Alth. [to herself). Walteb WdudfibeI Then it was Oh, if 

I had known I 

Mr. Toov. A— a music-hall singer! He I Oh, dear, dear me; 
how one may be deceived in people I 

Curph. Really, Sir, this can hardly be news to you, when you 
allowed me to send you a box for the Eldorado for the express 

purposs of 

Mrs. Toov. Don*t deny you were sent the box, Pa, because I 

know bett» r. The question is —what you wanted one at all for P 

I Mr, Toov. {to himself). There's no occasion to say anything 

I about those sbares now I {Aloud.) To be sure. I was sent a ticket, 

my love ; I could not hc-lp Uiat, but (drawing himself up) it was not 

likely that I should compromise myself by visiting such a place, 

even from the best of motives, and I did 

not use the ticket myself, though I 

believe some other person did. 

Mrs. Toov. (in some distress). Well, 
well, never mind that now. Pa. What 
you have to do is to ask this Mr. Wild- 
fibb to obbge us all by walking out of 
this house- for ever. 

Curph. I should not have stayed so 
long as this, only I hoped that Mr. 
ToovET at least would have done me the 

justice However, I've nothing to 

keep me here any loDger now. 

[He moves towards the door. 
Alth. {coming forward and inter- 
cepting him). Yes, you have— you 've 
me. Oh, do you think I *11 let you go 
like this— now I know f Can't you un- 
derstand what a difference it makes P 

[8he clings to his arm. 
Charles. Bravo, Thba I^ I always 
knew you were a sensible girl I 

Curph, {utterly bewildered). Then 

you weren't— you don't P I wonder 

if I can be awake I 

Mrs. Toov. Althba, if you had Uie 
remotest conception ol what a mu«io- 

hall singer is, you would never 

Alth. I know what Mr. Cubfhbw is. 
Mamma. He is a great artist, a genius ; 
he can hold a mixed crowd of careless 
people spell-bound while he sings, make 
th»m laugh, cry, shudder, just as he 
chooses, and whatever he does is all so 
natural and human and real, and— oh, 
I can*t put it into proper words, but one 
goes away thinking better of tiie whole 
world after it— and to hear him treated 
as if he were some outcast— oh, I can't 
bear it I [She breaks down. 

Curph. (to himself). I don't care what 
happens now. They can't take this 
awav I 
Mrs. Toov. Upon my word I And 
' Wildfibb'b perform- 



^^' 






** Cau'c you undentand what a difference it makes f 



pray where did you lesm all this about Mr. 
anoesP 

Alth. (bddlif). Where, Mamma P Why, at the Eldorado, last 
Satarday evening. [Sudden collapse of Mrs. Toovet. 

Mr. Toov. {eledrified). A daugtiter of mine at the Eldorado I 
Thea, my child, you can^t know what you are talking about ; look 
at the effect on your poor mother I 

AUh. {desperately). But indeed. Papa, there was no harm in it. I 
went with the Mebbidews. And— and I may be mistaken, of 
course but I— I thought I saw Mamma there too ! [Sensation. 

Charles. Oh, I say. Thba; aren t vou coming it rather strong P 
Aunt at the Eldorado I Why. Aunt thought Uncle was there I 

Mr. Toov. CoBKELiA, my love, don't pay any attention to her: 
the cbild mu&t be stark sttraig mad to say such things. It 's bad 
enough tbat she should have gone ; but to think of you in such a 
scene I {To Althba.) Why, it was that very Saturday evening 
that your dear mother went to the Zenana Meeting at Mrs. 
Cuhbebbatch's— yes, to be sure. ( To Mrs. T.) You remember, my 
dear, how you came homA so late, in a cab the driver had been 
smoking in, and how the moment you entered the room I 

Mrs. Toov. (haetUy). My dear THBOFHiLirs, I remember the mx- 
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onmstanoes perfectly, but I should not oondesoend to answer so 
preposterous a oharge ; especially when it is my own daughter who 
brioffsit! 

Akh, [in distress), fiut indeed I don't. Mamma. I only fancied it 
might have been you, and of course, if you were at the CuK- 

BERBATCHBS 

Mrs» Toov, (to hersslf), I must put a stop to thu once and for all. 
(Ahud.) If I was at the Cumbbrbatchbs 1 When your father has 
just told you I was there— really, AltheaI Did I hear wheels 
outside F Just look, Pa. I hayen't seen my spectacles since 
Saturday. 

Mr, Toov, {at the ufindow). Why, really, my love, it does seem to 

be a carriage, indeed. I wonder who can be calUQg at such a 

Now, it 's quite a coincidence, truly— it 's dear Mrs. Cuxberbitch ! 
I hope she '11 come in, because I really think it's a duty to warn 
her against employing that particular cabman again. A driver who 

penoiti himself to smoke inside his own yehide to that extent 

[Mrs. TooYBT makes ineffectual efforts to speak. 

AUh, (m a whisper, to Gubphiw). Do look at Mamma I You don't 
think she could really P 

Curph. I don't know what to 

think yet : but we shall aU know 
in a yery tew seconds now. 

[The hall-door is heard to open ; 
Mrs. TooyBT attemffts to rise, 
hU has to remain m her seat, 
dumb and paralysed, 

ElTD OP SCEM XVII. 



LOBENCULA'8 LEHER-BAC. 

(Posi^mark, Begenfs Park.) 
Shall be glad to engage you for 
the Gardens. You will be ex- 
pected to look after the elephants 
and to make younielf generally 
useful with the lions and tigers. 
As the Christmas holidays are 
approaching, perhaps you mii^ht 
inyent a little comic scene with 
the crocodiles. A similar feature 
was supplied ^ears ago by the 
French sailor in charge ox the 
seals with much effect. Of course 
we shall bs glad if your know- 
ledge of the idiosyncrasies of the 
ourang-outang enables you to 






A NOVELTY. 

_ _ _ _ -f*"- Cylinder {who always uses his HosCs eartridges). "What Pow- 

suggest anytlbing that coidd be ^^^ ^^^ texsk loaded with, mt Bot? " 

worked up into a comic interlude. Beater, "Aa doak't biohtlt khow ; but ar think thbt calls 

Please bear in mind that the ^ Sbrdlitz Poodbr 1 " 

Gardens want waking up, and 

you haye a big opportunity. You would haye Sunday off eyery 



Bank Holiday, Portrait of Jomr Wxilkt, A Lecture on Chemistry 
at the Royal Polytechnic Institution, Exterior of the new Pohce 
Court at Bow Street, An Incident in the Lord Mayor's Show, 
'* Oxford wins," Yav Tbomp sailing up the Thames, Paris Fashions 
for February, Christinas Eye- the Last Omnibus, Hop Pickers on 
the March, The new Uniform of the Orenadier Ghuurds, and the late 
Fire at the Borough Brewstj, We shall be glad if you will put tiie 
book iu hand at once, as it is scarcely neceseary to say that we sale 
of a work of reminisoences depends to a large extent upon the 
popularity of its author at the moment of publication. Terms, 
after the sale of 5000 conies, one penny a yolume royalty. 

{Post-mark, Drury Lane,) l&gage you at once for ten years. 
Probably shall not require you for more than three or four months, 
but shall retain you tor the rest of the time. May come in useful 
later on. Place waiting for you in the Pantomime. Miiiute and a 
half in English History in twenty minutes. Also comic scene with 
the Clown. The enffagement must haye clause allowing trans- 
ference. Can find places for your wiyes (if they are reslly nice 
ones) in thei Transformation Scene. If you can imitate the 
cries &o., of wild beasts, &c., think I can ^ jrou a turn at the 

^Palace. Writing a first-rate 

part for you in Autumn drama. 
A sort of gentlemanly demoiL 
who appears in the West End 
during the first and third Acts, 
and m the last scene, appears 
in national costume with a real 
army and the whole bag of 
tricks. Bring as many of your 
army with you as you can. Can 
find something for them to do un- 
til the production of the Autumn 
drama. Collect a good lot of 
assegais and other useful props. 
May see way to working you 
into the Opera season. If you 
can sing, can giye you a show 
at a concert Might do for 
Gherman series. Tt^rms as per 
usuaL Special arrangement if 
wanted at Windsor. Come oyer 
at once. On second thopghts, 
remain where you are. Will run 
oyer to haye a chat. Third, and 
last thought, come oyer yourself. 
Find myself, with my engage- 
ments, just now a little pressed 
for time. Au revoir I 




Coal and Wood. 



other week. The Gardens would reserye to themselyes uie right A 
regulating your costume. Your boots and straw-hat may be ample 
in Africa, but in the lUgent's Park would be considered in- 
appropriate. We think we can clothe you in the yery thing, if we 
can find a size large enough for you. It is called '* tiie boy's home- 
fur-the-holidays lounging suit,^' and is largely adyertised. ShsJl 
expect you by next boat. 

[Post-mark, Westminster), Glad to engage you for a month 
certain, with power to increase the time to six weeks or longer. Could 
you bring with you a pugilistic hippopotamus P It mustoe a young 
one, as there is not much room for any side-shows. If you can 
jump, and don't mind water, so much the better. If you woidd leap 
irom the organ-loft into a tank on to the stage, carrying on your 
back the boxing-kangaroo, the feat might be accepted, and proye a 
feature. Thiok this oyer on the journey to England. Perhaps some- 
thing may occur to you. If so, mind that we are deeply respected, and 
are highly popular with the L. C. C. So please let your suggestions 
be as refined as possible. 

{Post-mark, Paternoster Row), Shall be glad to arrange with you 
for the immediate production of your Recollections. Would be ghtd 
if they were written in a bright, chatty style. You might giye an 
account of your conneotion with literary celebrities, torturers, 
scientific expeditions, executions, sport in the far East, natiye war. 
and other topics of interest that may haye come under your personal 
obeeryation. If you could write up to some electros we haye of a 
comic Qtrman Christinas party so much the better. As the sucoess 
of the book is doubtful, we do not wish to incur unneoeesary 
expense, and therefore would be glad if you could see your way to 
introduciDg the foUowinr blocks, of which we hold the co^right :— 
Coyent Garden by Moonught, A Spanish Bull Fight. An Execution 
in front of the Old Bailey, A Students* Ball in the Quartier Latin, 
H.B H. opening a Newly-erected Boari-Schod, Snipe Shooting on 
the Norfolk Broads, Christmas in a Stonn at Sea, HampsteadHeaSi on 



[" That a Board of Conciliation be 
constituted forthwith, to lait for one year at lewt, oonaiBting of an equal 
number of ooalownert and miners* representatiret, fourteen of each." — 
Terms of the Colluriet Strike Conference.] 

HooBAT for happy harmony so readUy restoredl 
Thanks chiefiy to young Bosbbsrt, that shrewd and genial lord. 
And Mr, Punch is thankful, for such strikes we can't afford, 
That in the Labour platform the newest plank 's a Board ! 

AN ORNITHOLOGICAL OUTBURST. 
[" A tpecimen of the rare white-tailed eagle has just been ahot at Bude 
Haren, Cornwall.*'— 2>«»/y Paper, Nov, 24.] 
Ah I shades of Yabbbll, Mob- < Soon will the SeaH»am Join the 



BI8, Bewick, Wood, 
Swoop down from Nephelococ- 
cygian eyrie [toms. 

With legions of bird-phan- 
Roc-ghoets and spectral ban- 
tams. 
And yenge the Vandal sporting- 
man's yagary. 
Wrought on your race in Corn- 
wall's bay of Bude ! 

A HaUa^tus he 's done to death I 
Haunt him and harry, ossifrage 
andosprey! 
Hoot, owl I Croak hayoc, 

rayeni 
He of that waye-beat hayen 
Should— like the Ancient, of the 
Albatross— pray 
For tardy pardon till his 
latest brea& I 



yanishedband 
I Of Garefowl, JBpyomis, Dodo, 

Moal 
I And e'en the merry mayis 
Will rank as rara avis — 
The sparrow, sole of all that 
sailed with Noah, 
Will learn the casual potshot 
to withstand! 

Why surely, when rare birds 
are rarer made 
By 'Abbt, or by 'Abbist's hat- 
adcnmer. 
These gentry should be 

tethered 

To posts, and tarred and 

feathered I [a mourner 

To see the balance thus redressed 

Would not be he who has these 

lines essayed I 
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A DISCUSSION ON WOMAN'S RIGHTS. 

" A— I 'yb vo doubt tov 'bb Qum btobt in Thmort, Labt Htpatia. But I 'm afraid that in Pbaotiob thb World at 

lABOB won't AORBB WITH YOU." •* Won'T IT I TflEN IT OUOBTN'T TO BE AT LABOB 1 ** 



A BICYCLE BUJLT POE TWO. 

(Latest ParliameiUary Fertion,) 
Mr.H.FowLiBwv«. {Am-'* Daisy BeU:') 

Thbbb *8 mazy misgiving upon my part, 

Hazy, hazy, 
Women, by Waltbb M'Labbr's art 

Maddl6my**MazyBilL" 
Whether I love it or lore it not, 

Down I moat gulp this pilL 
She- suffrage oomplioatea the plot, 

Maoh,olmy**MazyBiU"! 



Chorus— 



Mazyl 



Mazyl 

She- voter, sit up, do I 
I 'm half enzfj 

All with the weight of youf 
You will not be robbed b^ marriage 
Of a ride on this bi-wheeled carriage. 

You look so sweet 

(So you think) on the seat 
Of a Bicycle built for Two I 

We must go **tandem," like man and wife!— 

Aisyl Aisyl— 
Am I not working away for life, 

Driving my "MazT Bill"? 
Taking you up, as an extra loao, 

Taxes my strength and skilL 
Bough and up-hill is the country road, 

Kunbythe"MazyBiU? 

Chorum-- 

Lazy I Lazy!— 

^, , Spm like a" Scorcher "-ifo/ 

I 'm half crazy 

With the dead weight of you I 

Spinster or bound in marriage. 

You daim gratuitous carriage ; | 
But- use your feet 
If you must have a seatj 

On this Bicycle built for Two ! 



I must stand hv you f Oh yes, I know I 

Tk^ see, they see,— 
M'Labeb and SrAHflFKLD, Jbssb and Job,— 
I 'm bound to my ** Maz7 BilL" 
You '11 take the lead, if I don't mistake. 
Then, if you work your will. 
Who will there be to put on the brake. 

Working my '* Mazy Bill " P 
Chorus — 
Hazy I Hazvl 

Sueh is the country yiewl 
Squires half crazr. 

All for sneer dread of you I 
Maidens or marred by marriage, 
Your sex means ftUiming their carriage ; 
But, I feel dead beat 
With your weight on the seat 
Of this Bicycle— built for Two I 

CONVERSATION BOOK FOR CANDIDATES. 

(JFhen the Ladies have he Franchise.) 

Voter. Are tou sure you are quite steady? 
^ CanditUUe. Quite. And I am prepared to 
giye the best time of my life to the considera- 
non of the most important— 

V. Thank you, tnat will do. But do you 
think that a carnage ia necessary for a wife f 

C. Certainly, and it would be a grieyanoe 
if she had not one. Br a deTdbpment of the 
trade of the country I belieYe that 

r. Thank jon, that wiU do. And I sup- 
pose you admit the equality of the sexes f 

C, UndoubtedlT, oansidering that the 
highest places in the uxdyersity class lists are 
carried off by 

r. Thank you, that will do. And I sup- 
pose 50U. if elected, will haye a fortune 
sufficiently ampU to afford a house in Baton 
Square, a place in the country, a yacht in the 
Solent, a box at the opera, and ail the other 
necessary etceteras? 

C. Most probably, I hold it to be the duty 



of every legislator to see that his wealth is 
sufficient to enable him to give his individual 
time to the service of his coostituents, and 

F. Thank you, that will do. I presume, 
if you married, you would like your wife's 
mother to occasionally visit ber daughter ? 

C. Theoretically, yes. Judging for othm, 
I would say that no subject of greater interest 
than happy domestic arrangement could be 
imagined. I would insist that the well-being 
of the family circle is of paramount import- 
ance, and that 

V, Thsnk }ou, that will do. And now for 
my last question. If you ire elected will Tou 
be prepared to marry my eldest daughter? 

C. That is a matter of great moment which 
requires the most careful consideration. 
Without absolutely pledging myself to any 
course of action, I may decli^ that 

V, Thank you, that will do. And now I 
will examine your opponent I 



PALINODE. 



[« In my old Badioal days."— iff. Chemberleitu] 

Yi8, 1 once was a smart little Bad 

Who talked about ** liHes " and *'ranaom. * 
Those views, which were shallow and mad, 

I retract, in a manner most handsome. 
Eb? *« Skeletons,"** Armchairs "r Oh no! 

I hold they are traitors or sillies, 
Who talk (like the juvenile Job) 

About skeletons, ransom, and lilieal 
BifolderdlUddleloldolI 

I might be indulging to-day 

In the rampant and rancorous Bad's tone. 
Swearing '* luies " full ** ransom " must pay, 

If it hadn't a-been for that Gladstonb I 
Se serves as a warning to me, 

A sort of political helot ; 
But. thanks to old W. G., (^ ^^r^T A 

I'm no longer a radical zealot I iCj V L\ 
BifolderdlHddleloldolI O 
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"A BICYCLE BUILT FOR TWO." 

r**If he (Mr. Fowlbk) undentood the dednon of the Houie correctly on this subject, it wm this— that the diMioalificfttion of mmrried \ 
should cease that was to say, where a woman was otherwise qualified, and was on an existing register, and, as sucki, entitled to rote, she should 
not be ois4|ua]ifled by reason of being a married woman. ... It was a deoiuon which the Qoremment would endearour to carry out. ... He should 
propose to insert a new elause remoring the disqualification of married women altogether."— Jfr. H. FawUr in th$ JhbaU en the Ftaiih Oouneilt ^ilL] 



Digitized by 



Google 



Deosmbeb 2, 1893.] 



PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 



261 



BOBEET'S PUZZEL. 

I 'yi had a Puzzel put into my hands 
by a heminent Common Coonoilman 
Whioh has pnzzeld me orfallf, hnt 
whioh he says is as plane as the hob- 
jects of a Connty Counsellor. It is as 
follows :— 

''Amalgamation is Wexatioiiy 
Unefecation is as Bad, 
The Bojal Commission puzzels me, 
And their practises drives me Mad I " 

In course the hole thing is a Com- 
mondrum to a pore Waiter like me: 
but my frend tells me that it all 
means, that as the City Copperation 
is the popularest body in all the hole 
Country, and the London County 
Counsel about the most unpoi>ulare8t, 
as they are allers a hinteneriog un- 
nessasarily with the oumforts and 
amusements of some class or other ol 
the people, they aoshally has the hor- 
dasity to propose that the grand old 
Copperation shoud be abolished alto- 

£ ether, and ancient Gildhall aod the 
onorea Manshun House , with all their 
sacred contents, handed oyer to the 
County Counsellors! and that in 
future there shoud be no reel Citjr of 
London, but that all the hole ptaoa. 
with its five millions of peeple, shoud 
be muddled up together, and put under 
the loying car6 of the London County 
Counsel I 

Well, I do happen to have a prettv 
large aquaintanoe one way ana 
another, and I wentures to say, moet 
truthfully, that I haven't oome across 
one tingel one on 'em but what has 
ether amoet bust hisself with larfter, 
or amost t creamed hisself hoarse 
with hindignation, when I have 
told him my almoet unposserbel tail I 



OHE OF TEE ''HAXIMS" OF CIVILISATIOK! 




Old LSD N^w. 

'*Thuik of the glorious Mottoes," said a Major of the 
old school. **'Nil Desperandum,' 'Death or Victory/ 
* England Expects,' and so forth I " Replied his friend, 
the modem Captain, ** Bother your Mottoes I Give us the 
•MaximsM" 



** PUbbertifiribbet." 

The fiend that now urges to— pen flippant noyels 
Is modem Poor 2bm'« modish Modo,* 

The work that in conical worldliness grovels 
Will soon be extinct as the Dodo ! 
• See King Zear, 



I did wentuie to ask the Common 
Councilman, the other day, whether he 
redly thort as there was any possibility 
of such a hideous skeme a being 
carried out, when we all knowd what 
a splendid caracter the old Coppera- 
tion had home for aj^ past for Gener- 
ossity, for HorsepitaUerty, and for 
Eddioation. Hisamserwas, *'My dear 
RoBBBT, we lives in sitch rum times 
that one hesitates to say that any 
habsurditv is impossible, but the great 
trust of all of us IS, that should things 

Sit to the werry worst, and ewen the 
ouse of Commons throw us ov(9r~ 
tho I have heard their great Leader 
himself declare, in Gildhall itself, that 
the history of the City Copperation re- 
flected an amount of credit upon those 
who had governed it for generations 
that it would be differcult to surpass— 
the same nobel and hindependent Body 
as only a few munse ago saved the 
conntiy from disraption, and thereby 
raised themselves grcAtly in the esti- 
mation of all thinking men, would 
again step forward and save the grate 
Capital from such a ridiokulus, and 
contemtible, and silly absurditty as 
was never equaled in the history of 
the world I" 

Ah, well, these was nice comforting 
words for me to hear, and sent me 
about my ofishal dooties with quite 
renewed wiggonr, and when shortly 
afterwards I wentured to repeat them 
to one of the most importantest of our 
gests, he turned round and acshally 
shook mv hand, and exdaimed, ** Ah, 
my good Robert, we may trast to 
them, for many and many a time 
have I heard some of our gratest 
men exclaim, 'Thank God we have 
a House of Lords!'" 

Robert. 



''HISTORY (NEAELY) REPEATS ITSELF/' 

{A Peep irUo the Future.) 

There was a general strike. The ]playinff fields were deserted, 
and trade was at a standstilL Not a cnoket-Dall or a foot-ball had 
been made for montlis, and the lawn-tennis industry 
was paralyzed. The papers of the day urged the 
Government to intervene. ** After all, it was only a 
matter of figures. Surely a compromise might be 
reached. If players would only meet payers, all 
would be welL" So a Cabinet Council was held, and 
the most popular Member of the Ministry was selected 
as arbitrator. The name was well-received by both 
sides, and all seemed en train for a satisfactory 
settlement, 

** We must have a proper salary," said a repre- 
sentative of the foot-ball profession: *4f we d<m't, 
we shall have to give it np. and take to soldiering, 
doctoring, brief-acceptiniTf &nd the rest of it.'* 

There was a murmnr of disapproval at this 
suggestion. Was foot-ball to penah because its 
prorasors could not get a ** living wage " P No, a 
thousand times no I 

Then the Minister suggested that he had better 
hear the complainti of the men, the women, and the 
children. So ihe cricketers, tiie golfers, the polo- 
players, and the lovers of lawn-tennis spoke at length. 

•^And what may you want young ladyP" --t^ 
the arbitrator, with a smile. 



asked 



I must be paid for taking my doll for a walk," 
replied a soialf girl of six or seven. **I have to 
keep the toy perambulator in repair, and when 
Rose falls on her nose, I have to get her face 
replaced. How am I to bear these expenses if I 
receive nothing F It is impossible, unreasonable I " 

'*And I, too," cried a schoolbov. **How can I 
trundle my hoop or play at marbles if I am not 
allowed something for my time F " 




I And there were other complaints. Everyone wanted a wage, and 
I the cries for salaries waxed louder and louder. 

Then the Minister asked for a few minutes* grace, and began 
writing. After he had finished his despatch, he put it in an 
envelope, and requested someone to rcjui it when he had taken his 
departure. Then he went away. 

*'Dear me I" said the person to whom the 
despatch had been entrasted. '*This is highly un- 
satisfactory. I find the arbitrator has resigned 
without making an award, and has left the matter in 
the hands of Lord Rosebibt." 

Then there was a cry of sorrow. For it was 
known that as LordRosEBEBT had had quite enough 
of conflicts between capital and labour, he woiild 
certainly refuse to be dragged into another quarreL 

So the war went on between players and payers, 
and ** Merrie England " became a byword of reproach 
in the comity of nations. 



MATURE CHARMS. 

Maiden dim and fair, with the golden hair. 
So eager to snare with the knowing frlftnee 

Of your eyes so bright, and to waltz all mght 
With that step so light in the mazy dance, 

Years ago, I swear, we once met somewhere ; 

We danced— you take care to forget that ball— ^ 
And my arm embraced that wasp*s whalebone waut. 

So eraelly laced, so absurdly small I 

Bat then I dedare you had nut-brown hair. 
The colour 's still there just down at the roots ; 

You are ** fancy free " full of girlish glee, 
But you 're forty-three I would bet my boots. 

Your beauty is rare, but I am aware 
That face you prepare, that vile waist you buy, 

Whioh corsets to civilised women give, i r^ rr I r 
And hairdreesers live so that you may dyelv^ VLv 



Popukr Idea of the Costume 
of a Member of the Bar on 
"Grand Day." 



862 



PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 



ID 



2. 1898, 




SO POLITE I! 

Slim nerwui OmU (jmUimg i^aia regukHr/acary, " Hold haxd, tov Bkutb 1 ' Ladiu viest 1 



A BALLAD. 

I WISH I oonld write romantio rot, 

like the beantdf ol songs tbey sing 
Lt Ballad Gonoerto; why ahoiud I not 

Attempt such a simple thmf? 
This metre's just right. Here goesi— The 
moon 

Shone sad o'er the silyered waTss, [June, 
The nightingale trilled 'neath that night of 

Where the riyer the primrose layes. 

(That's good, thoogh hazy the sense may 
seem. 

No primrose woold bloom at the time ; 
The river *'laTes" it, not it the stream; 

**Mooa" and '^Jnne" makes a diunsy 
rhyme.) 
Upnn the terraoe a maiden fair 

Was gazing the waters o'er. 
And dreaffiing^>f tows of lore she ne'er 

Woold hear, as in days of yore. 

('* Days of yore," that's fine.) And her soft, 
sad eyes 

Looked up at the stany night. 
She kissed a fair mby ring, with sighs, 

Whidh shone on her fingers white. 
(Ton pat the words as it suite yon best ; 

The adJeotiTe need not be 
Before the nonn.) On her heaTing breast 

A red, red rose yon oonld see. 

(That is if yon had been there.) She'wept ; 

To-night must her lorer go. 
The rose was awake, though the pimpernel 
slept DmowF) 

(Bagged from TxHiTTSOir, don't yon 



The silent stream whispered searoe a sign, 
Ere it swept past the willows trey. 

(The sense is vague, thoogh the soond is 
fine; 
What it means even I oan*t say.) 

Alss I alas I red. red rose, bright ring I 

Red rose, cherished riog, alii I 
(Sooh bosh soonds beantifol idien yoa 
sing.) 

A hosh lay over the grass. 
(I'm hanged if I know what a •'hoah" 
maybe. 

It 's something pathetic, soblime.) 
The nightingsle warbled upon the tree. 

O rose-scented sommertime I 

He came, and pressed to his manly heart 

The maid 'neath the pale moonbeams 
(Don't mind if acoente are wrong); 
parti 

In (excellent rhyme) her dreams 
The joy of that passionate farewell kiss 

To toe silent tomb she bore. 
(I coold easily write yoo a mile of this, 

Bot yoo probably want no more.) 



they 



''La. Fnr nir Sia.-Aiolb ( 1 1)." — The 
Standard inf onns ns that — 

"A tpedmsn of the white-tailed, or lea etffle, 
has juit been ahot at Bude Haren, ComwalL The 
bird weighed nearly eight poonda, aod the ex- 
tended wuiga meaaore between aeven aod eight feet 
from tip te tip." 

Now, ''next please," and kt ns have the 
" Yery last of t£e Sea Serpent I " 



ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

ExTEAcraD feom the Dluit of Tobt, M.P. 

S6u$€ of Commofu^ Mondaff Night, No- 
vember 20.— Rumour eorrent to-niriit that 
Ballykilbeg is in the market. Ballykilbc^ u 
the manorial seat of one of the most anotst 
and honourable Irish families, lon^ settled m 
Goonty Down. The O^HnsiQirs were in the 
train of Boebhoimi when he first essayed, 
and soooeeded in. the diffioult task of rail- 
ing a United Ireland. Jakx O^Himcar is a 
name that lingers lovingly in tradition d 
Youngest Ireland. Gradually, being always 
on the people's lips, it began to take a oew 
form. J. 0*Hif8ioir naturally beoame Johv- 
stok; but Balljkilbeg was always there. 
To-day House of Oommoiis oontains no nuve 
esteemed Member than he who is known ai 
JoHKSTOV of BaUykilbeg. A man of war 
breathing battle, ever reiuiT to take his plaee 
amongst the oorpees in the last diteh, Johv- 
bTOK of BaUykilbeg off the nlatform in Uiattf , 
or off his legs in House oi Commons, is the 
mildest-mannered man that ever proposed 
to broil a brother for eonsoienoe' sake. 

Quite a sensation at prospeot of dissevenaff 
JofflrsiOK from Ballylnlbeg. Glad to hear 
there's nothing, or httle. in it Arises oot 
of eironmstanoe that JoHVBioir has ap- 
proaohed Mr. G. with soggestioii \\a^ 
Treasory shall purchase an estate m In- 
land, and there plant oot the Duke of Tobi. 
If the IHike, making a snrvey of Ireuuid, 
should find no more attractive pl^ 
than BaUykilbeg, the deeeeDdant of the 
O'HiraiOKsis not the man to alkw personal 
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predileotioDB or old aseooiataont to stand in the way of gratifioation 
of Royal desire. It might oome to pass that the Crowned Heads of 
Europe would welcome at their courts York of Ballykilbeg, whilst 
the last of the 0*Hn8tok8 would he content to hoase his loyal head 




JohnBon of Balljkilbeg escorting the Duke of York. 

under alien roof. That, howeyer, not a prospect in view when he 
moTed in the matter. There is surely room between the seas 
that circle Ireland for the Dake of Yobjl and Jomrsioir still at 
Ballykilbeg. 
Bu8ine$9 done.—CiBXue I. added to Parish Councils BilL 
Tuesday,— Taiish Councils on again. That was order of day, 
but human ingenuity dragged in other matters. First Woman's 
Suffrage, on which there was liyelier debate than has yet arisen in 
Committee on this Bill. Last Thursday Waltbr M'Labkv. raised 
question in form of an Instruction. Govemmeot resisting were 
beaten, the Opposition coalescing with revolting Radicals. Now. as 
SauiRB OF Malwood puts it, the Oovemment, kissing the rod, 
accept injunction ; undertake to embody M'Labsh's Amendment in 
Bill. Pretty to see air of doubt and hesitation that hereupon oomes 
oyer ingenuous faces on Opposition benchee. If Hutrt Fowler 
had put his back up^ dedai^ that Woman delighted him not, nor 
Walter M'Lareit either, Oppoiition would again haye joined 
forces with Radicals, and Goyernment would once more have suffered 
defeat. Since they resolved to obey Instruction carried by majority 
last Thursday, Princb Arthur shakes his head ; Edward Siavhopb 
shows this is quite another pair of sleeyes ; whilst Josxps, back 
bronzed from breezy Bahamas, bluntly says he will oppose new 
Clause HxHRT Fowlkr has promised to bring in. 

*'It is the doty of an Opposition to oppose,'' says Prikce 
Arthur: "and I did not for several Sessions sit at feet of Olb 
Moralitt without being impressed with imperative sense of duty.'' 




Mr. Courtney explains the Puule. 

Later, when this difficulty temporarily out of way and it seemed 
progress with Clause might be made. jProportional Representation 
was dragged in neck and crop. CouRTirKT took charge ot the puzzle 
business, and tried to explain it. No prizes offered, and attention a 
litfle slack. Squire of Malwood defined the theory in admirable 
phrase. *' It is," he said, " an ingenious system by which a man is 



to vote for a person he does not prefer in (nrder to seenre a minority 
for some purpoee he does not understand." Can*t better thst; 
leaves nothing f Ise to say. Never^heless, much was said ; talked by 
the hour : finally a division, in which CK>vemment majority, rarely 
falling below thrioe eoore and ten. stood at 72. 
£u9me$i done. — Something of the debatiag society order. 

Thursday n^A^— Things coming to a pretty pass if Tomldtsoi 
is not to dffer a few observations on third reading of Employen' 
Liability Bill without an arrogant Minister moving the Closaie. 
Apart nrom oonsideration of individual liberty and freedom of 
speech, House would have suffered special disappointment if 
Spbaxxr had accepted A8QUIth*8 suggestion and submitted question 
of Closure. Finmng ToMLiiisoir on his feet at this junotare it 
naturally thought he had, in inteivsl, discovered what his amend- 
ments moved last week in Committee on Bill meant, and was seiziiur 
this opportunity of explaining them. He didn't ; but that was all 
AsauiTH's fault. Enoogh to cow anv man rising at ten minutes to 
twelve and having pistol held to his head in shape of motion for the 
Closure. 

Just at the time when ToMLmsoir was comiag to his explanation, 
hand of dock touched five minutes to twelve. He might still hsTe 
used up at least four minutes ; being flurried, he sat down ; and now 
we »hall never know what his amendments w<-re designed to aooom- 
plish. Happily there was time left for Matthews to roandly 
rate AsauiTH for his attempt to Closure ToxLDfSOir. Right boo. 
gentleman could scarcely control his tjurue in the emotion under 
which he laboured in contemplation of the attempted outrage. It 
would have been bad (noagh with an ordinary member. That tie 
weighty and sententious f peech of so eminent^ a statesman as the 
Member for Preston should have been broken in upon br a motion 
for the Closure only showed, in the ex-Home Secretary's opinion, 
how bad was the case of the Government, how reckless the 
tactics to which desperation drove them. A beautiful fpaeeh; 
almost, as Tomlinsok says, worth being snubbed by AsaDns in 
order to elicit this eloquent testimonir to modest merit. 

£utme$$ done, — ^Employers' Liability Bill read a third time. 

Friday Night^^QietX advantage of habit of foreign travel in- 
grained with Members of Commons is that when erudite question 
comes up sure to be someone present who can illustrate its bearingi 
from experience gained in more or less remote portions of the planet. 
Just now Hbfrt Fowler movedprovision in Farish Councils Bill, 
making it pdsdble for Lovelv Woman, whether married or single, 
to stoop to folly of being elected on Parish Council Board. Up 
jumps H0R4CE Plunkbtt with some chamiing reminiscences brightij 
told of residence in the State of Wyoming. In that happy land 
women enjoy equal political and municipal privileges with their 
brother men. 

'* I was," said Pluitkitt, " well acquainted with a female Jostiee 
of the Peace. She discharged her duties, and, when necessary, a 
revolver." 

Another of PLUimiT*8 lady friends in far-off Wyoming had her 
domestic dutiea broken in upon bv sununons to attend a jury. Caee 

KDved protracted; husband haa to stay at home ana mind the 
by, wnilst she was locked up all-night with eleven good men and 
true. 

After hearing this. Committee unanimously, without divinoo 
being challenged, agreed to Fowlsr's Amendment. 
Bunneu done,— On Clause III. Parish Council BiU. 



"TEARS, IDLE TEAK8I" 

Pukoh'b picture, "When the 

CatVAwayl" 
Seems to have effect I Thebmtil 

"pUy" 
Of young ruffians, in at least two 



8HAKSPEARE IN LONDON. 

But no more, Ladies ; buy no 
more ; ^ 
Shops were deceivers ever : 
One price in season, one before, 
And reasonable never. 
Then buy not so, 
But let them eo, 
And be you blithe and bonny. 
Converting "iSo&ea, modei, et 
manteaux " 
Into—*' Pas^ eije connate ! " 

Bring no more bargains—sales are 
low. 
And bills are dull and heavy ; 
(The shopien drew their longest 
bow 
For Summer's rout and UvieJ) 
Then buy not so. 
But let them "show" 
And be you shrewd and bonny. 
Converting all their *' Tout ce save , . .. 

mCUfaut'^ From .the roughs, and wt tw 

Into— ^* Pae^ eife connate D^^Wi^ed by Veepers rave I 



Whipping has rewarded. What 
long faces ... 

Troitxr puUs I With his mild 
creed it clashes. 

Sentiment's eyes are wet— abont 
the laehee ! 

Howling brutes make molly- 
coddles snivel. 

Let the ruffians rail, their cham- 
pions drivel. , 

Brutalising to chastise hratamrr 

'Tis the merest blind sentimen- 
tality. 

Feeble men and helpless 
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PESSIMISM. 



JUVENILE 

Fird Youthful Eeprobate. 

8TCBA THING 18 A BIT O' ' 

Second F. IL "Ain't 'ad bo huoh ab a W'nrr sikcb 

LAR8T TOOSDAT FORTNITX 1 " 

firat r. JL "Ah I wot a Wobld ! eh!" 



"'Say, Billy, 'av« yib got 
' 'Baoo^ about yeb ? " 



CUE BOOKING-OPnCB. 

A PXRUSAL of Caiitain Lugas]>*8 Iti»e of our Eagt African Emmre filU one 
with a thrill of pride at hein^ also an Eiutlishman. Captain Lugabd it a 
Soldier of Fortune, of the type of QuetUm Dunoard^ only, instead of lendinit 
his sword to a foreign kinic« he helps to oarre out empire for EDglavd in the 
Tery heart oT Africa. This is. however, merely an aoeident He reschAd 
Msssowah hent upon joininic the Italian forces then fiirhting: airainit the 
Ab^ssinians. This jonmeY was undertaken for what, to my Baronit^'s peaoe- 
loYing disposition, is the oddest reason in the world. Findinflr himself with his 
refnment at Gibraltar in December 1888, his health shattered in the Bormsh 
campaign. Captain Lugabd came to the condosion that nothing would do him 
good except a little fighting. So, with £50 in his belt, and no outfit except 
his rifle, he got on board the first passing ship, and sailed whithersoerer it 
nhanced to be going. This turned ont to oe Naples, a fortonate stroke, since 
Italy was the only nation that chanced at the moment to be at war. Captain 
Lugabd's efforts to obtain uermiMion to join the expeditionary force, made 
first at Rome, and afterwards at Dogali, were unsuocessfuL He drifted into 
East Africa, and finally reached Uganda, with which territory, particularly 
interesting just now, much of the book is concerned. It is impossible eren to 
hint at tne marvellous adventures through which he made his way. They 
were accomplished with marvellous endurance and superb courage, the inc- 
f uresaue narrative being written with charming modesty. No more stirring 
story nas been told in recent years than Messrs. Blacewoob publish in these 
two handsome volumes, profusely Ulustrated and enriched with maps. 

A few hints to those about to marry in Courtihip and Marriage^ by AinriB 
SwAir. Miss AmriB SwAV is a Duck I 

The latest " Oats " published by "iNim " are The Dainty BooU, a charm- 
iDg series, containing some very pretty stories; that of a little girl, always aiming 
at dramatic effects, in A Hit and a Miss, by the Hon. Eva Evatchbull- 
HuGXSSEir, is most amusingly told, and The Lily and the Water Liiy is a 
delicate fiowery romance by Mrs. A. ComvB Cabb, in which fiowers and 
fairies talk and act for the benefit of some little children. 
Those who have bad memories should get the Dictionary of Quotations^ 

I compiled by Bev. Jambs Wood. It is not a Stock Exohange memorandum, 

i but a compilation of more than the usual stock quoted from various writers. 
Distinguished for his art gems, Raphael Tuge aed Soe are as Artful as 

! ever with their variety show of cards and booklets. 

' In consequence of tiie high price of coals this winter. Fatjleeeb & Co. have 
turned our eyes to summer flowers and piotures. Winter being summarily 
dismissed, is pot on the cards. 

A splendid collection of Oond Words for 1893, published by Ifbtstbb. and 
edited bv Doeald Macleod. D.D. : in it will be found a seriid story by Ebea 
Ltall, ^*To Right the Wrong," which proves how wrong it i^ to write,~but 
read this, and right through, says the Babok be Booe-Wobics. 



HOW TO WRITE A CHEAP CHRISTMAS HUMBER. 

From Editor to Contributor.— We are going to have a seasonable 
extra, but can't go to anv unnecessary exi>en8e. Want a story of 
the old kind. Snow, ice, hunting, and plum pudding. Scene must 
be laid in an antiquated country-house, to bring in picture of 
*' Downderry Orange by Moonlight.'' Can you manage it ? 

JWmt Contributor to Editor,— -JntA the thing ready to hand. 
Scene Burmah, but can easily briag all the chuacters to Loam- 
ahire. Central incident Heroine run over by a wild elephant, 
easily changed into an accident on the railway. Have you any 
blocks you can send me ? 

jFVoffi Editor to Cofi<r»6ti<or.— Sending you heaps of outs by the 
parceb jwat Choose those vou like best, and return the remainder. 
Isn't railway incident rather stale? Better stick to elephant. 
Poadbiy introduce a toincal tone. Think you will find in parcel a 
sketch of the bombardment of Rio. Do your best. 

From Contributor to J^i^.— Thanks for packet of blocks. 
I have kept half a dozen. Have found a fellow who will do for a 
hero. Only drawback he 's always changing his personal appearance. 
However, can make him an amateur detective. Wrong about the 
bombardment of Rio. No picture of that incident. Think you 
must have taken *' Illumination of Jammeripore, on the occasion of 
the Queen's Jubilee," for it. Can work in that, aa it will do for one 
of my Burmese scenes. Rough sketch of plot. Hero in bve with 
heroine, who is left alone in lonely manor-house. She meets him 
in a circus, where he rescues her from an infuriated elephant. 
Brings in three blocks nicely. Hard at work. 

From Editor to Contributor.— Ainld. I must ask you to send back 
blocks you have selected. Appears I promised them to another 
Contributor, who had written up to them a story called, *' Farmer 
Foodie's Visit to the Cattle Show.^' However, retain the Jubilee illu- 
mination, as he says he doesn't want it. Sending you fresh parceL 

From Omtributor to Editor.—BAiiker annoyed, as I was getting on 
cspitallv. Ebwie and Aegeltea, on their escape from tiie mad 
dqiihant, were seeking shelter under the Adelphi Arches. Now come a 
lot of piotures of the French Revolution I However, will do my best. 

J^m Editor to Contributor.— Yon are such a good-natured fellow, 
it 's a shame to bother y6Uk Find I had promii^ another chap those 



revolutionary sulgects. He has written a story up to them, called 
** Nettleby's Nightmare." Have sent you s heap more in exohange. 

From Contributor to Editor. — It's really too bad I I- had put 
Ebwie in the Conoiergerie snd Aegeliea was trying to bribe 
Robespiebbe. And now you have altered it all I And what am I 
to do with apicture which seems to be an advertismentof somebody's 
shirts P Haven't you made another nustake. However, I have got 
on as fast as I can, and put a heap of subjects in a mad scene. 
Ebwie's brain breaks down, and he has visions of lots of things, 
inclusive of some wedding-cakes. 

From Editor to Contrwutor,— You are quite right. I did make a 
mistake. The last packet of blocks were put into my room by mis- 
take. Please return them at once^they are required for the 
advertisements. Better send in your stray as it is, and then I 
will find something appropriate. Why ufitt you live in the country ? 
If you were here, you oould settle the whole matter in two twos. 

JVom Contributor to Editor.— I stay in the oountry because I can't 
get infpiration in town. And that's mv affair, and not your's. 
Pardon this tone of irritation, but I hate altering a story after once 
panning out the plot. However, I have obeyed joar ordera. Ebwie 
and Aegbliea are bom in Burmah (they are cousins), and are taken to 
an old English country-house. Then niey sre told by sn old crone 
the story of their parents' past. That brings in all the French revo- 
lutionary business. Then I get in the detective partL with a reference 
to the undiscovered crime in Cannon Street. You will see it is all right-. 

From Editor to Contributor.— I have read it, and heartily con- 
gratulate you. Just what we wanted. What do you call it ? 

D^om Contributor to Editor.—** A Lovel:r Devonshire Rose." It 
seems to me neat and appropriate : or, as it is a story for Christmas, 
how will *' A Ray of Arctic Sunlight'^ do? 

From Editor to Contributor.— '* A Rav of Arctic Sunlight" is 
better for Yule Tide. I have got the very blocks for the illustratiohs. 
Belonged to a bode called Travels in the Soudan and Syria. Coold 
not have found anything more appropriate if I had searched for 
centuries. I enclose a little cheque, and offer thousands of thanks 
for all the trouble you have taken. It is no idle form when I wMi you 
the happipst of Christmasfies and the most prosperous of New Years I 

From Contributor to J&rfiVor.— ReciDrocation of seasonable oompli- 
menta. But I say— hang it— you might have made it guineas I 
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A DILEmiMA. 

r<nmg Sportiman (to h4$ mnaU fiiphew, tJU Parson*$ aon). " Hbllo t Jnncn I wet don't tov oom our ov ths Port t You 'll 
irxYiB Bs ▲ Mav if tov dom't Hunt/^ 

JimmU, "Now usmr to that, Mothbb 1 Thbbb's Unolb Jick iatb I bhall itiybb bb a Man if I Dos'r, Thbbb'b 
Fathbb SftTs it's Cbitbltt if I jdo. Tbbn old John bats I should bb laming thb Pont ; and tou bat thb PdNT would bb 
L4ifiNe MB 1 What am I to do f ** 



"A SINGLE-HANDED EUN." 

[" It It interesting to irmtch the methods of obstraetion . • • . Progress 
(with the Pttrish Ceoocilt BUl) hie been slew emuna^ Imt it is impeded with 
en artfohiess which Indicetts a oeitein dirision of kbonr among the different 
sections of the Unionist army. The first section includes the liberal 
Unionists, whose r6lg is .... to take no overt part in the 



game of 
talkatireness ; the seeecd ii the official Tories, who mostlr nate the Bill 
.... and loee na opportomtr ef expressing a guarded out thoroughly 
sinrere distrust of trmj portion ef it; the third section oonsists of the 
go-as-you-please Lowtberices -the mere guerillns, who are allowed to 
obstruct as much and as long as they please/'—'* JIom$ mnd Lohby *' m th$ 
*'J)mify CAronicU:'] 

{Itfugk, and tvClsr mmmhurisk, reporter'$ menu, picked up on (he 
St, Stephmi's FoOtbmU Oroumdo dwrimg ike progreee of ike Ug mmtth, 
JiidUthiem United v. Unwniete. See iUuetrmUon, p. *M6.) 

Football tt St SteplM»*t looking npl Fine ezponrats ^ the 
Rncbr reme. Strooff oomhisBSMmv *' Midlothian United** and 
**Uouttiate" mftt to decide grwit— p as ty me d — flxtnre. Thoogh 
weather faTonrable. failed fomehow to attract the large crowd 
ntoal at matches between these two *' sides " of far-famed amatnirs. 
Enthiuiastio foUowws of the game, however, who tamffd up 
in adeci^uate nnmbers, rewarded by sight of good, if slow and 
unexciting game. Both sides well repreeented, and the home- 
sters, who won the toss, played first half from paTiUon end of 
gronnd« having wind, wnion was Uowing across ground, a trifle 
in their faToor, 

'* Midiothiaa United," famoos team, better known as ** Glad- 
8iONB*8 M«B«" play well together, and are strong lot, thoogh less 
speedy perhaps than their oppon«nts. ** Unioniste" indeed (made 
op from two admirable teams at one time omnents) an extremely 
cwTer, not to sar artfol, combination. As nok of anciently <WOMd 
sides, wonderfol how well they are together, and how nnsemshly 
they play the game. *' Midlothian United" team (which has nnder- 
gone nnmeroos changes of late) also laixly well together, and 
admirably captained. 

From kick-oil, ball was well letnmed, and play settled down in 



homesters' territory. Later, game of very equal charMter, Md^ 
»ide looking like scoring, but nothing defijaite obtained before half 
time. Game then roled a bit slow. Showing good combination, 
the ytsitors' forwards caused home-side some anxiety. Forward^ 
however, played very self-denying game, and fame largely oobfined 
to the half and three-quarter backs, and in this visitors had 
advantage, as ** Midlothian United *' do not so greatly shine in this 
phase of game, whereas, among their opponents, B^wlbs, LoBe, 
LowTHBE, and one or two more, very smart and tricky. Fowlib, 
however, the great Midlothian forward, played with fine combina- 
tion of energy and judgment, made some fine runs, and proved 
vastly effective in scrum. Balfoi7B, OoecHEir. and H. Jambs, vlUjed 
very artfully indeed, and *' tackled" strongly, and although that 
migh^ forward CEAMBBBLAiir less prominent than usual, still, in 
doggerel <^ football-field, it may be said that. 
Job, the Brum, 
Bhioes in scrum. 
Later Bowlbs, Toxlivsov, Staitlbt Lbiohtov, Lowthbb, 
and Hajtbubt, wore vwy active for the *' Uniooieta.** though 
one or two of them seemed sometimes ** within measurable distance " 
of being pulled up for fouls. Gomjh as onoe made tracks but failed 
to pass RroBT, who throughout played a sound game at back for the 
SI iolothianites. Not to be denied, the *' Unionists " again advanced 
to the attack, Love and Lbiohtoit especially being conspicuous. 
FowLBB deprived latter, but Balfoitb and CsAUBBBLiiir rushing up 
rdieved. Fast and even play then became (nrder, the ball being 
taken fpan. one end of ground to other with great rapidity. Fowlbb 
broke up a determined attack by '* Unionists." From a hot scrum 
begot possession, and put in a fine single-handed run right down 
eentre oi rround, doedy pursued by those determined tacklers, 

Balpoub, JiMBS, OoecHBB, and the redoubtable Brum, when 

[flere the reporter' $ meme. abruptly terminate, and U ie pre* 

eumod they were dropped- aetuaUy or metapkorietUlir'hy 

the eoidoMy amateur eeribe. 



DiABOLUS BX MACHnri.— Dynamitiug Anircl 



^^^ 



268 



PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CJHARIVARL 



[Decembbb 9, 1898. 



UNDER THE ROSE. 

{A story in Semes.) 

Scsms XYllL—The Draunng-room^ oi before. The door opene^ 
and Phoebb appears. 

Phoeihe {fo Mrs. Tootey). If you please, ma*am, Mrs. Cumbbr- 

BATCH 

Mre, Toovey {in a rapid tohieper). Not here^ Fhcebx 1 Show her 
into the study—anywhere. Sajr I '11 oome I 

Phcsbe. She said she hadn't time to oome in, m'm ; she left her 
oomi^iments, and just oalled to let you know the Banana Meeting 
will DO next Friday. And oh. if you please, m'm, I wished to ask 
you ahout that dress you wore last Saturday. I 've tried every thin^, 
and I canU iret the smell of tobaooer out of it, do what I trtU, m'm. 
(To hereelf.) That'll teaoh her not to aoeuse me of hidinigr fol- 
lowers downstairs 1 
AUhea (to hereelf). Mine had to be left all night in a thorough 

draught. Where could Mamma have been, unless P 

Mre.Toov,(vnthdiifniiy), leame 
home in a smoky cab, and you 
know perfectly well this is not the 
place to ask me such questions. 
Leave the room I 

Phcdhe (to hereelf ae ehe leavee). 
A smoky cab indeed ! There 's no 
smoke without fire— as Master will 
find out before long I 

Charles, Had your cabman been 
ffiving a smoking party inside his 
fourwheeler, or what. Aunt P 

Mrs, Toov, I don't— yes, I 
belieye he had. He apologised 
for it; it— it was his birthday. 
(To herself) Oh, dear me, what 
makes me tell these dreadful 
stories P 

Mr, Toovey, His birthday I Why, 
if you remember. Cobkxlia., jou 
said the man had been drinking. 
That would account for it I But 
did I understand there was to be 
another Zenana Meeting, mv love P 
That seems rather soon, aoes it 
not, after haying one only last 
Saturday I 

Mrs. Toov, (to herself). I must 
on, or he 'U suspect something. 
Aloud, severely,) And why not, 
ra— pray, why notP You know 
what an eneig;etie creature Mrs. 
CuHBBBBATCH isl Can we do too 
much for those poor benighted 
heathen women P And there was 
a great deal that we had to leave 
unfinished the other evening. 

Mr. Toov. Dear me, and you 
were home so late, too I 

Mrs. Toov. Perhaps jou dis- 
believe my word, PaP If you do, 
say so, and I shall know what to 
thmk I Though tohat I 've done to 
deserve such suspicion 

Mr. Toov. (astounded). My 

own love, I never for one single moment Hem, the wife of 

CsBsar is above suppicion. 

Mrs. Toov, (with relief), I should hope so, Thbophilus; not that 
yoa are C««ar— but there^ that is enough of a very painful subject. 
Let us say no more about it. 

^ Citrphew (to himself). I'm more oertain every moment that this 
im m acula t e matron is lying like a prospectus, but what can I do P 

I Ve no proof, and if I had, I couldn't bring myself to Well, I 

must wait, that 's alL 

Mre. Toov, What I should like to know is, why Mr. Cxtbphsw 
still remains here after we have distinctly informed him that we do 
not desire his farther acquaintance P 

^ Ourph. Before I go, let me say this : that I have no intention of 
giving up your daughter until she gives up me. I am in a position 
to marrv and support her, and if you refuse your consent, you will 
only reduce us to the painful necessity of doing without it. 

\kmKEk intimates her entire aequieseence in this ultimatum. 

Mrs. Toov. We will never consent to give our daughter to a 
notorious music-hall singer— fMv«r f 

^ Curph, That ol^ection is easily met. I am no longer a music-hall 
smger. I have left the profession for ever ; not uiat I consider it 
any disgrace to belong to it, but I prefer to live by my pen in 



B 



" Well, Ma'am, tlui is the last place I expected to find you in ! 



future. (To Mr. T.) I appeal to you. Sir. You had no objeotioii 
before ; what can yen have now P [Mr. T. opens his lips inaudibUf, 
Mrs, Toov. Tell him, Pa, that in the cirde in which we move, toe 
remotest connection with— with a music-hall would be justly oon- 
ddered as ao indelible disgrace. 

Charles (sotto voce). No, hang it. Uncle I It 's no business of mine, 
and I 'm not going to shove my oar in ; but still you know as wett 
as I do that you can't decently take that line, whatever Aimt 
may do 1 

Mrs. Toov. I heard vou, Ohablbs. So, Pa, there is something 
you have been hiding from meP I felt positive there was some 
mystery about that box. Now I will know it. Althsa., leave ns I 

Mr. Toov. There is nothing she had better not hear— fioto, my 
love. It— it 's true I would rather have kept it from you, but I 'd 
better tell you— I 'd better tell yon. The fact is that, without being 
in the least aware of it— I was under the impression I was investing in 
a gold-mine— I— I became the proprietor of several shares in the 
Eldorado Music-halL 
Curph. (surprised). You, Sir I you were a shareholder all the time I 

Is it possible P 

Mr. Toov. (bewildered). Why, 
butyouA;fMtr/ I consulted youatthe 
Junotion about whether I onght to 
retain the shares or not, and you ad- 
vised me togo and judge for myself I 
Curph. I assure you I thought 
we were talking about my connec- 
tion with the Eldorado, not yours. 
Mrs. Toov, So, Pa, by your own 
story you found yourself in posMS- 
sion of those horrible wicked shares, 
and you actually hesitated what to 
do! You considered it necessary 
to— to visit tiie scene I 

Mr.Toov, Indeed,Iniev8ractasll7 
went, my love. And—and Mr. 
CuEPHBW assured me the estabUsh- 
ment was quite respectably con- 
ducted, under the supervision ol the 
London County Coimoil : and then 
there was the dividend— seventy 
per oent. on only five hundred 
pounds— three hundred and fif^ a 
year, Ck>BirBLiA. ; itr— it seemed a 
pitv to give it up I 

Mrs. Toov. (to herseff, tw- 
pressed). Three hundred and fifty 
a year! Why we can keep our 
carriage on it I (Aloud.) Weil, 
Pa, of course— as you bought the 
shares under a misapprehension'- 
and I'm bound to say this for the 
Eldorado, that there was nothing 
positiv^y objectionable in the per- 
fonnance so far as J oould—loor- 
recting herself Aostt^)— have erer 
been given to understand— iHiy, 
I 'm the last to blame you. 

Mr. Toov. (overjoyed^). Ah, my 
dear level I scarcely dared to 
hope for this leniency. But I never 
would have gone— oK. never. Why, 
I eould never have looked you m 
the face again if I had ! 
Mrs, Toov. (with a twinge). That depends. Pa ; it is quite possible 

to go to such places, and yet 

Mr, Toov, Yes, but you see I didn^t go, my dear. I found I 
eouldn't reallv bring myself to visit it when it came to the point, so 
I went to oaU on LLUKors instead, a^ it was on hia adviee I hsd 
taken the shares, and I told him my difficulty, and he quite sympa- 
thised with my scruples, and most good-naturedly ofi^ered to tike 
them off my hands. 

Mrs, Toov. But surely, Thbophilus, you never gave up three 
hundred and fifty a year without so much as consulting Me I 

Charles. You can't count on such dividends as a oertainty, you 
know. Aunt, and I've no doubt Uncle got rid of them at a very 
good figure; they 've been going up like sky-rockets ! 

Mrs, Toov. (mollified). Of oourse if your Uncle did thai, I 

Mr. Toov. Well, you see, my love, Chabler verv properly pointed 
out to me that there was no moral difference between that and 
keeping the shares, and— and La&kins took the same view himself ; 
so (I 'm sure, Cobhsua., you will consider I have only done what 
was my strict du^ I) I agreed to surrender the shares for just what 
I paid for them— five hundred pounds— and my oonsoiesioe u elear. 

Mrs. Toov. If it's no dearer than your head, Pa I new 

heard of such do?mright (Quixotism 1 As if you oonld^ be held 
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respondble: ai if anyone here need know/ I oall it folly-^iheer 
nunooB folly 1 

Phcehe {opening the door^to Mr. T.)* A yonng gentleman to see 
you, Sir ; says he oomea from Mr. LABKnrs, with apaper to be filled 
np. I 'ye shown him into the stndy, Sir. 

Mr. Toov. Ah, to be snre, yes ; tell him I '11 oome. [To Mrs. T.) 
It 's about those shares ; Labxihs said he would send a <uerk down to 
oomDlete the transfer. 

Mre. Toov, So it isn't oomj^ted yet t Mr. Laskhts has been 
trviDsr to gret the better of you, Fa ; but it 's not too late, fortunately. 
(To Phcebx.) Show the young man in here. / wish to see him 
about this buainess. (Ae Phcebb foe$.) I shall insist on the fair 
market yalue of the shares being paid before you put your signature 
to anv document whatever; leave this entirely to me, Pa. I think 
I shall be a match for any young 

Phcehe (re^umifig). Mr. Jawawat. 

Mr. Jann. {to Mr. TooTir). From Mr. Labkhts, Sir. Brought a 
transfer-deed for vour signature. 

Mn. Toov. (to hereelf). Gracious goodness I It 's the man whoae 
ears I boxed at the Eldorado I What tAo// 1 do ? 

i8he eeiftee the current number of " The Quiver,** and retiree 
behind it. 



AUh. {to hereelf). He 's awfuUy like the young man in that box 
on Saturday I If Mamma really t<?<w there 1 {8heglaneeeatyLt%.T.. 
in whose hande ** The Quiver" ie rwtiina oudAly.) Ah, then I 
waenH mistaken. Oh, how dreadful if he should recognise her 1 

Mr. Toov. My signature ? Yes, yes, yes, to be sure, just so ; but 
the fact is, I— I 'to been thinking over the matter, and— and— but 
that lady by the window will explain my views. 

Mr$. Toov. {in a muffled voice, from Sehmd ** The Quiver "). I— I 
shall do nothing of the sort i— I 'm busr. Sign whateyer the 
young man wants, Pa, and don't bother me about it 1 

Mr. Jann. {to himself). That's rum« Where haye I heard that 
voice P And'* Pa," teol Faiyruml 

Mr. Toov. Oh, very well, my love ; I only thought— but I 'Usign. 
I'll si^. Only, I rather fancy you're sitting just in front of 
the writing materials, my dear. 

Mr. Jann. {gallanUy). Allow me ! {He goes towards Mrs. T.'s 
chair. ^^ The Qidver** treacherously collapses at the critical 
moment ; their eyes meet.) Well, ma'am, this is^^e lasi jplaoe I 
expected to find you in ; after 'unting for you the entire Sunday 
afternoon all over Upper Tooting, too I 

[General sensation. Tableau. 
EVD OP SCKHE XYIIL 




THE TYRANNY OF THE UNSUITABLE. 

{A Fragmentary Okrietmas Tragedy.) 

The atmosphere of the cham^ 
her is heavy with a portentous 
sense of paralysing dread : the 
fire cowers in the orate, cold at 
its very heart; the gas-flame 
shudders with a shuddering not 
caused by water in the pipes, 
Mr. Drsbfsrlbt Coilnikd, 
seated in his arm-chair, glares 
at his newspaper with pre^ 
occupied and unreeeptke eye; 
while ever and again his hand 
passes nervously over his care- 
lined brow. Mrs. Dbxdfbblxt 
CoBirxBD glances furtively at 
him through the perforations of 
her fancy-work, held between 
tremulous fingers ; her eye u dilated, whUe her pale brow is puckered 
by the lines that whisper of prescience of impending calamity. Mr. 
Drxbfxrlkt CoRiriRD feele that his wife's eye ie upon him ; he 
strivee to avoid her gaze ; but, fascinated, yields ; and their eyes 
meet. 

Mrs. Dret^ferley Cornerd {huskily). JklOB 

[Thrice he raised his outspread hands in wild, unvoiced depreca- 
tion ; he clutches at hie throat, as if euffocating ; then 
buries his face in his trembling hands, and, in a hollow, 
far-qf gurgle, saps ** Oo on/** She goes to him, and 
smoothes his throbbing brow. 
Mrs. D. C, Jamis, let us nerve ourselves to it onoe more 1 Let 
us remember Duty I Come; we will plunge at onoe into the thidc 
of it. What is J Airs to have P 

Mr. Dredferley Cornerd {hurling himself from hie chair, his eye 
ablate wtth unspeakable hate). Nothing— a bottle of poison— a 
dynamite bomb -the cat-o'-nine tails I Hear me, Mabt- Asnr. One 
year ago, at this very season that brings this haunting, maddening 
torture of the selection of Christmas presents, my sister Jaits sent 
us that ormolu dock which at this very moment glares upon us 
from that mantel-piece 1 I loatiie ormolu. Had we not laboured 
and struggled, you and I, to furnish this, our dining-room, in 
perfect taste, all in old oak and Flemish pottery. Then, m the very 
moment of our triumph, arrived that loathsome dock ^ormolu, and 
crushed our whde design I It had to go there, lest we gave offenoe. 
I hate my sister Jakb 1 

Mrs. D. C. WelL let us, for Ihe moment, then, dismiss yoar 
sister Jaub. Now what are we to give to Jo8BPh ? 

Mr. D. C. MABr-Anv, I loathe that mtn! Wdl knowing 
h ow I hated summer-houses— abominations filled with creeping 
horrors — he fl[ave me one just seven years ago. It makes our garden 

hideous to tms day : I will not speak of him 

Mrs. D. C. Well, then, the JomsBS. Theygave us 

Mr. D. C. Mabt-Abn, I know they did. We have to eat them 
still whenever they drop in to mealk A lamprey makes me — 
Mudders) ugh I They give us seven barrels twice a year I No. 
MABT-Airir ; I will not threaten you, but breathe theur name no 
more. 
Jfrt. D. C. Well, put them off. But now there's Mrs. 

BLIKKmSOP. 

Mr. D. C. The cat I She gave ui six oatrageona oUographa, all 



green and vellow, framed in blazing gold, and said we ought to 
hang them m the halL Our hall is Japaneae; we'd left six spaces 
for kakemonos of subdued design, and there we had to hang those 
oleomphs. I loathe our hall— I never enter it— I come round always 
by the garden door I Woman, you madden me 1 Ton '11 mention 
next the hated name of Cousin Ichabob 1 

Mrs. D. C. I was about to. 

Mr. 2>. C. Cousin Ichabod presented to me, fifteen years ago, a 
pair of silver brushes. At the time I had but little hair ; that very 
year I lost the rest Still those accursed brushes mockioglv gibber 
on my dressiog-table. They must be there, for Cousin Ichabob 
drops in at unexpected moments! Once I hurled them from the 
window. One of them caught Ichabob, approaching up the j;Mith. 
over the eye. and raised a livid bump. 1 wnthe with d(»testation of 

his name. Would that that brush Unhand me, Makt-Anh ; 

see, I am calm. For years have thoughtleis friends encumbered us 
with Christmas presents quite unsuited to our tastes and our re- 
quirements. What do we want with seven berceaunettes (our 
children beinjg two], with fifteen inkstands, with twentv biscuit 
boxes, and thirtv-five illuminated hanging almanacks ? For years 
we've played the shameless hypocrite, pretending to adore these 
nmesome gifts ; and now I bid you mark me, Mabt-Abv ; I mean 
Revbngb. Tea, let us to the coundl, and plan what gifts to such 
and such : the most unsuitable that we can hit on. Here 's 
Pabxbb*8 list, and Pobbihob*8, and Spbitblet*8. Come, h^re are 
wedding dresses ; siiter Jakb is sixty and a spinster : I will send 
her a wedding gown''{hysterically) a dozen wedding ffownsi 
Write, Mabt-Ank, to Pabkbb for a dozen. Then Joseph. Jossph, 
ha I I have it ; Joseph goes mad with fright on passing near a dog. 
To-morrow I will seek the Lost Dogs* Home, 
and pick out fifty of the savagest-all blood- 
hounds, mark you! I will dra^ the pack to 
Joseph's door, and leave them with the maid. 
And now the Jobbsbs. Silence, Mabt-Abb I 
I do not need odd water on my temples! 
Tou sball not stroke my head, and murmur 
*' Shish I '' Tou ihall not scream for cook, and 
Blbnkibsop, and GEoneB, and Jabb. I 'm 
calm. The Jobbsbs— hurri Let me get at them! Back— unhand 
me I Hal [He swoons. Curtain 




TRIOLET. 

{JFrittm whiht you icait.) 
A woHAB who 's late 

la. of course, in the fashion. 
She 's quite ui>-to-date, 
The woman who 's late. 
The man has to wait. 

And swears in his paasion. 
A woman who 's late, 

Is, of course, in the faahioL 



WEATHER WISDOM. 
I **Hark! I hear the Asses bray, 
I We shall have some rain to- 
day.'' 
I So the nursery jingle goes. 

Is it truthful F Goodness knows I 
; But if vocal donkev's strain 
, Biinga indeed the daily rain 

'Tie no marvd altogether 
I We are worried with wet weather. 



A ''Wonder-Kid." 

[A licence wai recently applied for to enable Kbllxb Wick, aged eight 
jean, to Bhave in public. Mr. Da Butzbk, in granting the application, 
remarked that ** the child was not likeW to suffer any injury from the per- 
formance." Let us hope no one else wiU, either.] 
Thb latest infant-prodigy is literally a shaver, 

A Uttle lady-Figaro, who '11 rate you like the wind4^ ^-^ I ^ 
Though hrave may he this harber-ohild, her victims will he hraver^ 

A kind of wounder, posaihly , might pfova this * * wunderkind ! ' ' 
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LEAVING THE PARENTAL NEST. 

Tht Brid*'* Ftiker {t» SHdegroom). .'/ OB, Joev, Irorr 'u. taki oarm ot hkb, woftr tou t ' 



THE MODEEN MEDUSA. 

[** The Tiews and objects of the ' Commonweal ' 
group of AnarchifttB are published in a journal 
called the Commonweal .... and by referenoe to 
which it appears that they applaud and jusUfy the 
wholpsale massacre of innocent persons as a 
legitimate method for the attainment of their 
ends."— Jfr. AaguUh,] 

GoBeoK Medusa of the maky; looks. 
Whose loathly lair was 'midst tiie ware- 
washed rooks. 
Thou wert less hideous than our monstrous, 



Belated birth of Nemesis and Nox. 

Gendered of yengefol hatred and hlind 

wrath. 
Crawling malign in Civilisation's path I 
Yenomons yermin, of relentless fang, 
Foal sp&wn of wrong, o>ppression's after- 



Dsrk is the monttroos mystery of thy birth, 
Minister soonrge of a time-wearied terth ; 
But all men*s hands against thee must be 
rsisfd. 
Foe of all lore and murderer of all mirth. 

Negation of all progress, hope's ohill blight, 
Blaok bringer-baok of Chaos and Old Night; 

The one unfaltering foe of humankind * 
Which all that's human to the death must 
fight. 

With thee weak tenderness must make no 

truoe. 
Parley with thee were pity's mere abuss. 
The hand that halts, the sword that 

shrinks or spares. 
But lets the Gorgon's snaky offspring loose. 

• " BoitU humani gemru,** 



Ghargon or Demogorgon I ** Dreaded 

nsmel"* 
Yet dread of thee were hut disastrous 

shame. 
Fear is thy hope, and, fronting thee, to 

ftar^ 
Is but to oourt disaster and diifame. 

Thou orawliDg horror of the oi>ward soul I 
Thy snahing oonyolutions furtiTe rolL 

To track thT trail^ to faoe thy stony glare, 
And smite and slay is general duty's goal. 

CivillBation armed with trenchant Law 
Must play the Perseus with thy monster 
maw. 
And all mankind be banded in the quest 
Of the worst enemy mankind e*er saw. 

The massaf re of innooents, the blind 
Blasting of the best hopes of humankind ; 
Hate's indiscriminate earthquake, letting 

loose 
Of all the fiends of blood, and fire, and 

wind: 

Sheer wreck'of hearth and altar, home and 

State, 
Rending of reyerenced ties, loye desolate, 
Order submerged; these are the Gorgon's 

hopes, 
Which Law must frustrate ere 'tis all too 

late. 

Smite Perseus I Wield the unhesitating 

brand 
With steadfast heart and with unfaltering 

hand; 
And from the grosser Gk>rgon of our dajr 
Free, in Humani^'a cause, each harried 

landl 



Dogoryton.' 
FaradiM 1 



Faradiu LotU 



AN ADVERTISER'S APPEAL 

[" Mr. Cainb (who adTocates prohibiting open- 
air adrertii»ements in rural piaoes) forgets that a 
good mcny people are unable to see that an adTfr- 
tisement of soap and pills mars the beauty if s 
landscape/'— //^Mtro^tfi iVtftrs.] 

Oh, Mister Cahtb— not Sngar-CAnn, but 
bitter 

'Gainst alcohol and opium and field-sign .— 
Why put poor Adyertisers in a twitter 

By layiDg thus hard legisUtiye lines 
In the defence of merely pastoral Beauty, 
By leyying on Field-Signs a fine or duty f 

Good gracious I what are meadows, rocks 

and trees fSirl- 

Compared with the necessity — ooio/Mitf, 

Of adyvrtisiog Silks and Soaps and Tess, 

PoPEiir8*8 Pickles, Boobub^s Bottled Fruit, 

Sir? 

Or how should he King Mammon*s heary 

hand 'scapa 
Who 'd sacrifice great £ t. d^ to— Landicspe r 

A/ Nuiwince f Nonsense ! 1 1 Posters and 
Placards, 
In fit^ld or forest, serye the Public better 
Than all the blatant boeh of bleating bsrdi. 
The Adyertising Art would you thai 
fetter? ,^_ 

What w the worth of riyers, rooks, and hilli 
Compered with Svuesoa's Sosps snd 
P0DGX&*8 Pills P 

Soap, Sir, means Cleanliness, and Pills mean 
Health; , 

And Sanitetion 's surely more than Sceneiyj 
Subordinate the daims of Health — and 
Wealth- 
To M ntimental loye of rural greenery r 
No, Mister Caine I wonder you 're not nu^r* 
Pan is at present the great Adyertiser ! 
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NEW LIGHTS FOE OLD. 

Oir relijgiolu iiutniotion being en- 
tirely omitted from the Sdhool Board 
oomoolnm, the foUowing loggestioni 
towards the f ormatimi of a moral and 
physical catechism may possibly be of 
use: — 

Quotum, There was at one time 
much debating about a scHcalled "Gon« 
science Clanse." Now I will ask you 
what are we to understand by the word 
** conscience"? 

Annoer. It is onljr a name for the 
action of the liTer in its yarious states. 

Q. What is a '* troubled 



con- 



A. It may arise from indigestion, or 
from an east wind, or from many other 
causes whidi afPeot different persons, 
with differing liters, in a Tariety oi 
ways. 

Q. In what sense do yon recognise 
'* conscience " as ** an in ward monitor " P 

A, Its recognition as such depends 
on the extent of each indiyiaual's 
acquaintance with his own particular 
physical organisation as differentiated 
from that of others. In some cases 
the *'Yoice of the inward monitor" 
may point to blue pill, and in others 
it may indicate moderated remedies. 

Q. What is the moral law? 

A. Theso-called moral law is purely 
hygienic. Perfect health is perfect 
mmli^. Men$ iana m corpore iano. 
** Law," wHcalled. is for the protection 
of the ''good liTers," and for the 
punishment of the "evil liTcrs." 
yaOatoui! 



ThI OVLT PB0PI88I0K 

ISN'T •'tkb •Diyil' to Pa.t," 
Legal 



-The 



EUROPEAN CRISIS AVERTED!! 



r" 







^* j^^g 



'* Touehi ! " Yictorioiis Bancroft and Yiotorien Sardou. 

ZaUH InUlUgence.—W^ are glad to be able to assure 
our readers that, in spite of relations between the two 
parties being somewhat strained, it is not apprehended 
that serious international complications will arise out of 
*^Vaffidre Bancroft'Sardou : " though it %$ now pretty 
generally known that so grave a catastrophe has only been 
averted by the sudden change in the French Ministry. 



DEPTFOftD HATH ITS DARLING. 

A L^T OF LOTALTT. 

[** Mr. Dabling, of Doptford, conaden 
it his million to chattite the Hokb Sbokb- 
TAJBLYJ*^IUu»trated Newt,] 

Am—** Charlie t$ my Darling.^^ 

DxPiFOBD hath its DABLnre, its Das- 
Loro. its DAVLme I 
1 Deptford hath its DABLnra, the 
great Ca-vil-ler I 

If AsQuiTH needs stem warning, 
Or MoBLBT wants the spur. 

They'll find it in our Daruko, 
TbegreatCa-Til-lerl 
1 Deptford hath its Daslhto, &«. 

As he oomes striding up the House, 
GiADSiOHE shrinks like a cor ; 

He knows Am fluency must fail 
TofoUtheCa-Yil-lerl 
1 Deptford hath its DABinre, Ac 



"With lib 
BhaU. 



I their heads 



On treason in Trafal^ Square P " 
Demands the Ga-yil-lerl 
01 Deptford hath its DABiuro, &c 

'* Now stand aside, you Liberal Icon ! 

/'m going to raise a stir ; 
I '11 harry you— at Question time I/' 

Quoth the great Ca-yil-ler 1 
01 Deptford hath its DABLiKe, ftc. 

Audit 'sbj the Square*sdampfountains, 
And it 's in their Press, with pen, 

Tr-r-raitors dairen't sputter treason. 
For DASLnre, best of men I 

Deptford hath its DABUNe, its Dab- 
Loro, its DABLDre I 
! Deptford hath its DABLDre, the 
greatCay-il-lerl 



ANACREONTICS FOE ALL. 

{Being Baeehanalian Ballads far iheuteof all 
Profeeaionif Trades, Crafts and CaUingSf 
and Convivial Carols for the Classes, the 
Masses, amd the Lasses, By torn Jfoore, 
Junior,) 

THE DOCTOR'S DlTTf. 

AiB~«< Eere 's to the Maidm i^ Inuihf^ 
a/teen I" 

Hkbb *8 to the natient of hectic fifteen ! 

Here 's to astnmatical fifty I 
Here 's to the port-soaked dy tpeptic old desn I 

And here 's to the slop-swigger thrifty I 

Chorus— 

Let the dose pass, — 

Drink, lad or lass ! 

I *11 warrant ye '11 soon love the (medicine) 

glass I 

Here 's to the oharmer whom wrinkles sur- 
prise! 
Now to the maid idio has none, Sir I 
Here's to the girl with two lungs of full size, 
And here's to the nymj^ with but one, 
Sirl 

Chorus^ 
TFXoe'ertheybe, 
Send 'em to me I 
I warrant they'll prove an excuse for a fee ! 

Here's to *'01d Porple," with port in his 
tool 
NowtohimiHio'sgone safEran on sherry I 
Here's to the masher whose mind's on 
the go 
Through making nootumally merryl 



Chorus— 

Let the dose pass I 
Drink, lad or lass . 
I warrant I 'U prove there 's some use in my 
glass. 

For let 'em be gamesome or let 'em be grim, 
111 or hesrtv, I care not a feather : 

Fill 'em— with physio— bang up to the brim. 
And let us all dose 'em togetaer ! 

ChonO— 
How^^et they be, 
Send 'em to me ! 
I warrant I'll find some excuse for a fee 1 



A Fnn Old Gibl aitd U]rooMM02n:.T 
Well Pbbbxbvxd is The Bohemian Oirl by 
the Balpb and fiujnr family, whose Jubilee, 
November 27th, was cdebrated by the chival- 
rous Sir Dbubiolavitb at the Good Old 
House from which he takes ^ Latinised 
titie, conferred upon him some years since as 
a reward of merit (not Paitl Mbbbitt, dram- 
atist, and onee upon a time eoUahorateur 
with P b ti iit ) by Mr. Punch. The fair 
Bohemian seemed *' going strong," and as 
lively as ever. Ad muUos aemosl 



Nsw Ybbsiov.— An amendment has been 
proposed in our National Anthem. Itissuf- 
gerted that instead of '* Knavish," we should 
substitute **Navy-ish," when the line in 
question would read "Frustrate their Navy- 
ish tricks," which may be applied to a Home 
Governmental policy or to that of our Conti- 
nental pojsdble foes, just as droumstances 
may require* 



TO MAEJORIE. 
{An Imaginary Name of a ChUd Friend.) 

Dbab little msid, who in the Circle train 

Sat so demureljr, daintily arrayed 
In sweet old-fashioned garment of ddane— 
Dear little maid. 

Tour merry smile, your laugh all unafraid 
Made me forget the daily stress and strain. 

To earUi your onildish prattle quickly laid 
The phantoms that to middle age bring pain. 

And life seemed more attractive, not so staid; 
OhI some day soon ride with me once again, 
Dear little maid. 

"How ABB Tor OFF FOB ? "— Mcssrs. 

A. and F. P-bs, a name which rhymes to the 
first and final word of the line, *' Tears, idle 
Tears" (by the way, what a delightful song 
for a Radicsl to sing. " Peers, idle Peers ! "), 
write to Mr, Punch, informing him of the 
supreme excellence of the P-bs' Christmas 
Number, asking him to notice it, as he pro- 
bably would do, in his pages, and adding 
that "ti^ ft already out of print.^* Then 
what is the use of drawing attention to it P 
Of course, if being out of print makes it the 
more valuable, then luoky are the possessors 
of criginsl specimens, and well indeed are 
they o£f f or the material for which the Upper 
House or House of P-bs is famed. 

Thb Silk Ikdubtbt {not from the Board 
of Trade Betumsy—ilT. J. F. Lbbo, Q C, 
M.P., appointed Recorder of Manchester. 
Mr, Punch wishes this capital cricketer a 
long innings, and may M an ch ester have a 
Lkisb that will run for anj\nin|ber of years 
without expiring. iedW^<^^ 
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A CHANCE FOR THE BRIEFLESS. 

DxAX Me. FuircH, — I am a 
biiefleti barrister, and I wish to 
throw myself upon your gener* 
osity by asking yon to allow me 
to make a snmttion which will 
be c^ great jpoblio interest, and 
inmdentally help me to make my 
fortune. All Londou to-day u 
plaosrded with a thrilling picture 
of the Law-Gonrt 8oene in A 
Woman"$ Jt^enfft, My sugges- 
tion is — Why not have real 
barristers ? The theatre to-day 
u nothing if not realistio. Dmry 
Lane has its race-horses. Ibsenity 
Its ghosts— why thoold not the 
Adelphi take the town by storm 
with its barristers ? The actor 
may^ no doubt does, act the part 
sdmirably, but who can contend 
that he can possibly do so as well 
as could a nal, actual barrister, 
who would kiiow that he was 
striving not merely for the ap- 
plause of the moment, but for the 
Einead brief s of the future f If 
inn. Gatti will undertake to 
accept the plan, I will undertake 
to proride the barristers. The 
programme would then run :— 
air John Blaeleloek, Q.C.{Caun9el 
for the Crown) ... Mr. 
A. B., 102. Temple Gardens, 
Temple, B.C. 

What we briefless barristers 
want in these hard times is merely 
the chance. I look to Messrs. 
Gatti to give it to us. I out ht 
to add that the aboTO address, 
though, in point of fact, it is my 
own, is ^yen purely by way of 
iUustratitm, and in no way to 
advertise myself, though should 
anyone wish to consult— avatn, of 
course, purely with reference to 
this sugiestion— the way to my 
chambers from the Strand is down 
Middle Tfmple Lane, whilst the 
Temple Station is just three 
minutes* walk. I am. Sir, your 
obliged serrant 

L. EBmn Ck)uirsiL. 

November ao/A, 1893. 



No second editions for Mrs. R 
Hhe says *'8he'llsee the JVr«<3fr«. 
Tunqueray, or none at all I " 







THE LOST SMBLL. 

[The Queen's Hall ii at preeeat free 
from the smell ot cookiog lutherto 
'* the inseparable acoompsniment of 
orehestral mn«c.»*— llwiw, If^. 27.1 

SsATEfi to-day at a eonoert* 

I am weary and ill at ease, 
Thoujch Lloto and Albahi are 
singing, 
Or anfone else you please \ 
, I know not what they are douig. 
For something is wanting 
I there— [odour 

Tbaft old-fashioned ooDMrt-haU 
which throbbed in the 



THE SAFE SIDE. 

{Problem $et :^To flitter a PoeCs vanHy arid do r.o violence to your 
eonecience,) 

Poumedfy (a minor poet). "Ee, have you sixk my last yolvmx, 
Lady Yekl— Throbs avd Throes f " 

Lady Vera. "Oh, ym, I havs." 

Powneehy, "Awn what did you think?" 

Ladif Vera, <*0h, 1 thought — thit you had KXYnn Dom 
ahythino B&TrBB." 



It flooded the place, Hke one d 

BsBTHorsHMi sonatas might* 
And it lay on my fevered mrit 

With a touch of wild delight ; 
It quieted pain and sorrow. 

It thrilled theenraptured 
A soDg without words— or m 

That trayelled one knew not 
whence { 
It linked all delii^tful odoon 

Into one perf eot peace. 
And trembled away into 
plates 

As if it were loth to 



I haye sought —but I aeek it 
▼ainly— 
That one lost smell sublime. 
Which cama from adjacent kit- 
chens 
At dinner or supper time. 
It may be that Chopih is i 
From scouts which with 



we group, 
It may be that ScHumr ia ported 
For CYer from odoors of aov^ 

The Belfry of BrvLgem 
Orerlooked. 

[" A more dlent oity than Bmges 
does not exiau"— 5ten««^.] 

What ? Bruges a silent city I 
Now. nay a thousand times 1 

If deaf, accept our pity ; 
If not,— oh dear ! those oihimeB ! 



New Lvgal Wokv. [By <Ae 
author of ''In Silk AUireJ^- 
'*The RneflAss Junior; or, PloKty 
of Stuff to Spare." 



ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

utragted fbok thb diart of tobt, k.p. 

House of Oommom^ Monday^ November 27. — Another night with 
Parish Otuoo'U Bill, dull as usnsl, save for one thrillinr moment. 
Happened just before dinner. Hsimr Fowlkk accepted Amend- 
ment making re^pon8iMe for expenses or damage those who had 
summoned me^^tings in Parish School. Sudden tufoult below 
Gangway in Radical camp; Qupstion put from CriRir that Amend- 
ment he added to Bill. LooAir raised stentorian shout of **NoI" 
Chairman repeated Question ; hubbub inoreaaed ; amid it Logan 
seen waving arms sloft bke windmill that had suddenlv re- 
membered an appointment. Mbllor's face grew a shade mellerer, 
not to say paler. Set his Hps, and there was a gleam in his eye 
reminiscent of Bksbbohx Tasi'a when seated on the gargoyle of 
Canterbury Cathedral. On memorable night in summer-time 
LoeAir hsd taken him at disadyantage. Had executed flank move- 
ment, and so almost come down on Caiuov*s knee on Chairman's 
left rear. Now, if he meant business, he would catch the Chair- 
man's eye ; and probably something dee. 

I)uring interval when House cleared for divition AcLAim. who, 
having a holiday, has been out helping Fowlvb. left Treasury 
bench ; cautiously but nimbly crossed gsng way ; amid buzz of admira- 
tion from assembly that ever admires personal courage, entered the 
LooAir 8 den. Sat down in very midst of exoited Radicals ; pro- 



posed to argue matter out. Effect upon Looav maddening. 
Windmill remembered snother appointment more pressing than the 
list. Members, anxious for AcLAiro*8 safety, looked rouni for Hates 
FiSHUB. The LooAK Tamer not in his place; sand rapidly running 
out of glass on table : another minute question w<mld be pat ag«in ; 
if ^ LoeAir indited division mu^t be taken, split m«nif«»8ted in 
Ministerial ranks, and a quarter of an hour waoit^rd. Aclavd, 
undaunted peraed away persaa*«ively: windmill still went round, 
but less f ariou4y ; h«lf a minute and last sand* would run out. 

LoGAK glsnoed towards table; Ciairman*s glittering eye fixed 
upon hmi. Efftict magiod. Looak slowly rose and walked towards 
Bar; crowd throniring in at sound of division bell respectfully 
opened their rsnks as he approached. Like aeoomplished hnaband 
in case that recently occupied attention of Sir Fbahcls Jkuvx, 
LoGAK '*oan use 'em a bif Suppose he were to befpn pro- 
miscuously with the crowd at the Bar I Had no such intentaoo. At 
other side of the Bar he was technically out of the House. What 
others did whilst he stood there would leave no sear on his conscience. 
When question was put again, and Chairman declared ** The Ayes 
have it,^' there was no responsive angij shout of *' Nol" The miM 
was psssed, but what it cost the Chairman, and how it would have 
been but for Aolaitd's fearless forav. who cvi tell P 
^awtfieft eione.— Reached Clause YI. Parish Councils BilL 
Tuesday.^The Mls froic Shuopshibie in great form to-day. 
Original Mr, Oridley was, according to records of Court of Chan- 
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oerx, aeeaitomed to hiimt the Caart and, at dose of day's prooead- 
insa, addreea the ChaDceUor. &ikMLXT LxioHTOir knova no raeh 
limitatkm. 'Tis true he is generally foond on hia le^a at monifnt 
of adjonrninent, shontiog and gonealaling, irhilat tnhoned and 
iniqiutoaa Ministerialista (aniwerin^ to tiptiaTea in Court of ChMtk- 
ttaj) howl him down. That onl^ an inadent in day's proeeedinga. 
Our Mait fbom SHSOPSHna hegtna as soon a^ his Lordship—I mean 
the Chairman— takea hia seat. At htief interrals, wludi make 
oprainsa for Toiaivsov, oor Mr, QridUy is at it all tiuroogh the 
arttinir <i^ th4« Court. 

To-m^ht HmntT Fowckr took mean adyantai^ of the soitor. That 
psraon had aaMndment on pa^ whieh if added to Bill meant nothing 
worae than sorplnsafe. Bisug from his naoal plaee at haek el 
Court, he hegan nodifiooa q^eeoh in snpport of amendment 
Sxpeetad, in aeeordanee with nsage, to go on for qnarter of an 
hov or twen^ minntea; Fowler woold aay eooldn't aeeept 



AvMndment ; l^vunsoir woold talk for quarter of an hour ; peihaps 
Cap'en ToiniT Bowus, hayinfr ekppea the pilot in iroos, woold 
pat in an oar ; and Havbubt mi^ht aay a few words. Then Waitke 
LoHO or Hicxs-BiACH would nse from Front Opposition Beneh, 



fullest sppreeiation of Amendment, dedara it UMysponaahle 
to sueeeaa of Bill, hut in eireumstaneea, ohaerring ohatinaey of 
Miniater, and impatimee of gentlemen helow Chmgway opposite, 
adyiaa him. friend not to press it Thb Majt from Shropseeirx 
would make another qieeeh. thanking right hoo. friend for hia 
rewiarka, in deferenoe to whidi he will withdraw, although 

Here another speedi, about as kog as the distenee : 
Shrewshury to Wean. Thus an hour pleaaantlj and agreeahly 
diqwsed of, Mav from Shrofshirx takes breath, not tiiat he 
wanta it ; a little later, eooMa up frowning with another Amend- 
ment, or a ramUing speeeh in support ol one mored by Tomlorok. 

Fowler's strategy deprived nim of this aocustomed round of 
luxury. But if President of Loeal Goremment Board thou^t he 
had otfeumTented Thr Has from Shrofshirs he waa as mistaken 
as the Chsnedtor in another oourt who used to stare at the ruined 
ehaneeiy suitor and blandly protest that, legallT, he waa unaware of 
hia exist enee. Charm of speedies by Member for Oswestry dirisMm 




Others want a Uttls more. CHinrnro suggests House shall ait on 
Saturdays, and, on four daya a week, ahall eommenee business at 
noon, putting in a twelve hour dar. Barrow assents to that, but 
thinks tweWe o'elodc Bnle should be suspended* aotiiat, for fuller 
hixurx, Houae meeting at noon auty, an it p l e aae. ait all night 
No one yet propoaed to ait on Sunday and Christmas Day ; thatwHl 
follow as natural oonsequenee. ThrMajt FROMSHROFsmRRtbresk- 
ing out in fresh plaee, joins in eonveraalion. Aaka Mr. G. if he ia 




Tlw PenaasiTe Aelaad sad the Pogiliatie Logan. 

of Shropshire is tiieb illimitahlft adaptability. Will suit any 
pnrpoae. any opportunity. If not delivered at opening of sitting 
i^on his Qfwn AmendsM nt, will eoase in admirably on aomebody dae'a 
ftsMTidBMint to another line of Cknse dealt witti at later hour by 
another memba. Thus, when OuFFiTH-BoscfWRir delivered 
prodigiona oration in preaenting Amendment stairlfng in tiie name 
of HoLSR, Tmr Mam from SaioFaMiRR, hounding to hia feet 
wafed his arma, and in them eanght the Chairmsn'a eye. A 
nriealwB opportmnty ^ia. To deliTsr your ofwn ap aas h p 
lor your ofwn AaaendBMnt a eoasmonplafle perforaumea. To 
it either for or against (doesn't matter whidi) an 

by another man, on behalf of a third man, ia a luxury to be 
ated only by a fuw n ^. 

Majt FROM Shrof*hirr audibly Hsaoka hb lipa o^er it The 
you hear ia bafled HRnn' Fowkrr grinding hia teeth. 
d^M.— BeodiBd Cianse YIL Ptokh Oouneila BiDL 
Haridsir.— Soaae pet)i»le inclined to legaid aaaaifieient an arrange- 
that keepa them sitting day after day froaa tiiree o*dook in 
to iMmg Wt li«#)WMfig to talk about Paridi Couneila. 




The Shropahiie WiadmilL 
aware that aeorss of Memben are ill through overwork, and whether, 
instead ol lengthening sittinga, he will not rather ahortcn theau 

Expeefee d when Mr. G. nee he would make obvioua retort that 
siuee Bill haa been in Committee there is not single sitting that 
might not hare been shortened bjr at least an hour if Thr Mam 
FROM Shr okhirr had leatraincd lua tendeney to inelerant babble. 
Mr. O. f Ifsres tiiat unaid; ia rery firm about eitting till all 
uiBBeasry Mwuinem ia done ; eondttionaUT promiaoa Saturday sitting ; 
aunounees ' meeting of Cabinet to eonsider sMasures for expediting 
B'dL After this go into Cosnuttee, and sneeeed in not expediting 
p r ogre s s.* liight unspeakably dulL 

JBMw#stANte.>l£eaehedaanse IX. Pariah Couneila BOL Dia- 
poeed of eight Cbnaea in eieren sittings. This leares sixty-three 
osore, not to mention new danaea. If it takea deren aittings to elear 
off eight Ckuea, at what date, aaanaung aame rate of proereaa. ahall 
webetiuroughaBilltiiateontaineaerenty-oneP Small boya think- 
ing of eoarinc lM»e for GhrisCmaa holidaya pleaae do thia anm. 

/Viifar.— Protty to aee Mr. G. jnat now explaining to Oppoaiiion 
thatif they weren't good boya tW'd be kept in to-aaonow. Kot 
that he put it in that eoorae way. Storrt, oeming to hb aasistanee 
in task of diieeting buainem of Houae, had, aa Mr. O. put it with a 
poeitire pang of paia in his Toiee, inritod him to assume attitude of 
oensor of proeeemngs in Coauuttee on Pariah CouncOa BilL 

*«That." aaid Mr. G., witii an effort reeorering hinm^ ** I am 
not entitled to do.** Att he had to aay was that under preaent 
Standing Orders a Saturday Sitting would naturally follow vnlest 
a Miaister interpwd with Motion pforentiaf it Marjoribavrs 
aitting by hb aide waa looking forward anxmaly to plewure of 
Bukiog aueh a Motion. It would be emel diaappointaaent to an 
amiable man if eironmstanesa ao ahaped thmuelTea aa to forbid him 
the pleasure and grstifieatieB ol riauig on stroke of midnli^ and 
BMmng that House do adQouin tin Monday. Bat--hereMr. G-dmok 
his head and hia Toioe thnUed witii infinite pathoe busJaeasmoatbe 
dona. If, in Aort, Oommirtee paaaed 9th and JOIk Cianaw of Bi'l, 
Martoriramxs would more adtiournaMnt till Mondar. ** If nnfdr^ 
tunately," he added, ** any mimaniage ahould ooeur he would not be 
in a portion to make the motion." Squirr of Malwood half ros 
from his seat aa if to oatah the drooping figvre of his richt hon. friend 
ore r eoase witii aawition But Mr. G., waring him off, sank aiowiy 
baek into lus seat and shndderingly eloaed his eves, aa if to shntoat 
pietnre of gentlemen opposile sueading SatardaT in further esn- 
aidsration off Pariah Cooneils BiU. Goscmrm said it waa too laige 
anerdcr. CouUnt pooribly be done in tbe tioM. Bntitwaa. 

J^KsoMSf ^Ms.— Got upto curiae X. anH nevly finished it. 
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SEASONABLE SONNET. 
(By a Vigstarian,) 

Yes, Chrbtmas orertakes iu yet 
ofnoe more. 
The Cattle Show has Taniahed 

in the mists 
Of time and Islington, but re- 
exiits 
In piecemeal splendonr at the 

batoher*B store. 
Here, nightly, big boys bine are 
to the fore 
With knives and ehoppcrs in 

their greasy fists ; 
And now, methinks, the wight 
who never lists . i 

Yet hears the brass band on the I 

inroad first fioor. 
High over all rinn "What 
d'ye buy, bur, buy P". i 
The meat is decked with gay . 

Toiette and bow. 
While gas-jets beckon all the ; 
world and wife. 
A cheerful scene P A ghastly 
one, say I, 1 

Where mutilated corpaes hang 
arow, ! 

And in the midst of death we ; 
are in life. | 



As They Lixxd It. — We 
read of the recent success at 
Palmer's Theatre, New York, 
of A9 You Like It, with aU 
the parts played by women. Of 
course, everybody knows that 
this was a complete reversal of 
the practice of the stage in 
8aAK8PKA]ui*8 own day, when 
the buskin was on the other 
leg, so to speak; but we are 
not tdd if the passage '* Doub- 
let and hose ought to show 
itself courageous to petticoat " 
was transposed to '^Petticoat 
ought to sDow itself courageous 
to doublet and hose." 



This Srtlxd it.—'* He may 
be irritable," observed Mrs. R., 
**but remember the old saying 
that ' Irritation is the sincerest 
formoffiattery.'" 




DAY'S WORK. 



OHHe, " How 's thi J^oojt goivo, Old Man f ** 

Author, "Oh —ALL bight, I vasot. The Prbss has koticbd it 

ALBSADT. YeSTX&DAT'S RO8MLSAYE8 HAILS MB AS THE COMING 
THAOKMBATt** 

OriUe. " Ah. / wbotb that 1 " 

Aviihor. "Did tov bballt? How oak I thavk tou? Oh thb 

OTHBB HAND, THIS WBEK'S KVAOKEB SAYS THAT I Vb BBBH FOSTUNATBLT 
ABBE8TB0 BY MADNESS ON TBB BOAD TO IdIOTOY i " 

OriUe. ** Ah, I wrote that too I " 



A PLEA FOR PLEADINGS. 

Db4r Mr. Punch,— Last wef*k 
I ber^Bd for a chance for the 
Briefiets, and the only reply has 
been, tba,t by a few strokes of 
the pen the Judges have ruinf d 
and undone the Junior Bar. On 
a d&y whidi wiU be known 
betkceforth in the Temple as 
Bod Fiiday, we read the new 
Edes, by which in future it will 
be poBdble to have an action-— 
wuhmd pleadingi ' Statement 
of Claim, Defence, Reply, Be- 
joinder—all disappear in^o a 
be^rgarly'* Summons for Direc- 
tiont/' that can be drawn by a 
solioitor's office-boy. Of course, 
smcmgEt the silks, the change 
will, UQ doubt, be popular. These 
ksm&d gentlemen can with a 
light heart and a heaw Docket 
wol came the change, which will 
fret rid of the pleadings which 
it u merely a nuisance to read. 
But what is to become of us 
whose business it is to draw 
themF 

It may possibly be said that 
this new arrangement will save 
the pockets of the clients, but 
what have the Judges to do with 
thatP Does anyone imagine 
litigation to be anything more 
than a pastime, at which those 
who play ought to be content to 
payf In a hard winter, when 
the wolf is consistently at our 
door, to take the broad out of 
our tnouths in this wav, is a pro- 
ceeding which (pace Mr. Glad- 
stohb) takes the cake. I am 
sure Mr. Goschbh will welcome 
such anezDression. In any case 
I appeal, mr, through you, from 
the Judges te an enlightened 
paying public. 

Tours fsithfulljr, 

L. Ebhbd Coithsbl. 

102, Temple Gardem, E.C.^ 
Dee, 6. 



Causb ahd Effbot.— a rsxor 
and a iahuia rasa. 



JOHN TYNDALL. 

BoBN Aug. 21, 1820. Dibd Dbc. 4, 1893. 

HovBSi John Tthdall, then, has played 

his part I 
Scientist brain, and patriotio heart 
Roth still in the last sleep, that sadly came. 
Without reproach to love, or loss to fame. 
Erst, Son of Sdenoe, certain of your meed I 
Of bitter moan for you there is small need; 
But England bows in silent sympathy 
With her whose love, chance- wounded, all 

may see 
Steadfast in suffering undeserved as sore. 
Ptmeh speaks for all true hearts the 

kingdom o*er [tife 

When mingliDg tribute to Johh Tthdal£'8 
With hushed compatsion for his bowed but 

blamdes) wife. 



A FsMiffipB Tehjhph. — Shfe, Q^C, 
appoint* d Judge vt the Court of Reo^ird at 
8«lfojd» Naturally SHEiElik^b^injf ooun«d. 
Fit 7 it wasn't in Waies^ aa then they wpuld 
WeUhlf-and-granimiitioally apeak of *'Bp- 
p^iricff ^pefore Sail" aa ** appearing before 
H*r.*^ This is clearly an example of the 
* Bbkm who mutt he ohey$d" 



Xurch Praia^! 

['< Mr. Jnoum Mubch, teren timet Mayor of 
Bath, &c , and for thirty yean chairman of. &o., haa 
just published a Tolume, entitled i^o/A OtMritHs"] 

Qo to Bath, tid book upon lap ;— 
No Bath bungler is here, but a rare man. 

You are certain to like this Bath ohsp ; 
And tht re Dever waa such a Bath chairman. 



Ukiysbsitt JHTKLuenroB.— The Oxford 
undergraduate who was caught red-(paint)- 
handed, and sent down for a Tear, forgot, no 
doubt, that he had to be well read, not the 
town ; but a jear in the country will no doubt 
makehimaaneshasthepaintitself. Curiously 
enough, very ix>pular still in his College, 
which shows no inclination to cot the painter I 

"SoKiTHnia Lm a HuNinro Ruk." — 
In the Fall MaU last ThnrsdaT waa the 
aooount of a grand run with ** the Barlow 
Hounds,'^ Of course Sant^ord and Merton 
were on ponie^f and out with ** their bebyed 
tutoi^s" pack. Hr. Bihsj^ow, of course, is 
both " Master '* and " Whipper^n." 



The Tofm&*9 Toact,— "P<rf-luckl*' 



TRIP-LETS. 

[Miss lovNO writes from North Merton Yioarage 
to say that her turkers have taken to step-dandng. 
** First two youog ' toms ' bowed politely to one 
another, then paswd on with stately tread, skipped 
ioto the air twice in the most luoiorous manner, 
turned, and repeated the performance."— 8e$ Laiip 
Oraphiey J>eeember 7.] 

Thi lion, fleas, and kasgaroo, 
Baboon, and shaving baby too. 
Have all had shows— here's something new I 

Terpsichore and Turreydrop 
HaTC taught the turkeycoek to hop, 
To bow politely, skip and flop. 

Like Cheabire cat. T would haTc grinned, 
To see the fowl of Western Ind 
Disport itself like Lktt Lnm ( 

Enough of bam- and serpent- dance I 
We 'U give the poultry-yard a chance - 
With pa$ de deux-** tomt " let us prance I 



Chabitt's Ceux.— Charity begins at home, 
we are tohL Perhaps. But at p^'esput, 
ccmfused by rival claima and conflict ing 
counsela. Charity seems to be '* all abroad." 



VOIm ow. 



>» 
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NEXT HER HEART!' 



Young Muddleigh, who hcu hem out huyina undenoear for his pinonal uu, purchases at the same establishfMnt some flowers for his ladye- 
lovt^lecmng a Note to be enclosed. Imagine Young Muddleigh*s horror, on returning to dress, to discover that the underwear had been sent 
with the Note, and the Flowers to him I MuddUigh discovered, repeating slowly to himself the contents of the Note ;— " Pleabb wear TBEil 

THIS £VK!7IK0, FOR M7 8A.KB I " 



A CHANGE 01? PAETNEES, 

f " The world should be open to oar national ingeouity and enterprise. 
Thi» cannot be while Federal lepslation, through the imposition of a hiith 
tariff, forbidi to American mani^turers as cheap materials as those used by 
their competitors .... A measure has been prepared .... embodying 
tariff reform on the lines herein suggested.'* — Fresiamt Cleveland's Message 
to Congrtss,] 

Groyeb CLXTSiAin) tings : — 
(AiB — ** Are you coming to the dancing f ") 

Os I there *8 only one girl in the world for whom I care a dime, 

And I mean to be her partner— if yon 'U only giye me time. 

It is nioe to see her smiling and a-oallinir from way oyer, 

**Are yon coming to the dandng.Mieter GROTxa,QBoyBB,GBOTSRF" 

Chorus —Are yon oominir. are yon coming, 
Are yon coming to the dancing, Mr. Gboyier, Gboysb, Gbgyxr P 
And I ear, I gness 1 'm coming, Miss Free Trade, dear- as yonr 
loyerl 

•• Come, Grotze, come I " my lore will lay ; " jnst one tnrn in the 

dance. 
And we '11 show all comjoetitors they haye bnt little chance. 
That's why I love yon GRoyzB, 'canse yon 're limber in yonr feet 
And defy the other fellows, to compete, pete, pete I " 

Chorus— An yon coming, &c. 

Mifs Protection, my old partner's a bit passSe, ^ntrs nous. 
Yet I mustn't all forsake her ; she 's exacting and a shrew ; 
And to leave her quite a •* Wallflower," and entirely in the shade. 
Would mean ructions; yet I must try jnst one turn with dtar 
Free Trade I 

Cftoni*— Are yon coming, &o. 

So 1 11 kiss her little finger, and inyite her to the waltz ; 
Though the other tumi her nose up (temper 's one of her worst 
faults). [feet. 

But I say, **I cannot help it. dear; yon 're danced quite off your 
And a rest will do you good, dear, I repeat, peat, peat I " 

CAomt— Are you coming, &c. 

** The ball-room should be open to a danoer*s enterprise. 

I must try a change of partners; your high-tariff step so tries. 



It 's so stiff, and so exhaustinsr* and a little Freedom 's sweet ; 
Whilst /take one turn with Free Trade. You can takeaseat, seat, 
seat I" 

Chorus— Are you comic g, &o. 

" Oh I she *s been and asked her mother, and her mother's said she 

might. 
So sit down and don't show tantrums, for they make you look a 

fright." [oyer^P 

May I ask you for just one turn. Free Trsde, before this dance is 
And she answers *' With much pleasure, Mister Gboteb, GBoyiB, 

Gbotbb I " 

CAorttf — Are you coming, are you coming. 
Are you coming for one turn, my dear, before this dance u oyer? 
And she smiles—and I 'm her partner— and hope soon to be her loyerl 



"VARIETY 1 YA-RI-E-TYI" 

** Thb Kilakti Troupe " at the Palace Theatre of Varieties, with 
their strikingly realistic Tableaux Vioants, might well change their 
name pro tem, to **The KUl-any-other Troupe" that might be 
venturing in the same line. Of course, Ihey are a preat attraction, 
and would be still greater, were the Show yaried from night to 
night, altogether omitting No. 6 in the present programme, and, in 
^iew of the popularity of ** A tale of the tide," the humour of which 
is perceptible to eyeryone on account of the waggery in the tail, by 
suDstitutinff^ two or three comic for the simply classic poses, Mr. 
Cmaxlrb Mobtok, trading on his acquired ttore of operatic know- 
ledge, might giye us a statuette of Les Deux Ocndarmes, who 
could just yary their attitudes according to the moyement of Offbv- 
ba.ch'8 oelebrated duett. After a short interyal of patriotic song 
about Nblsok and ** doing duty " there is a capital French down, 
or down of some nationality, whose fun is genuine, and whose 
imitations, animal and orchesitral, are excellent and really amusing. 
This is a case in which, if a real bassoon or a real hen intruded 
itself, dther would be hissed, and the false honestly preferred to the 
reaL Altogether, except that the ballet which plays the people 
out, and does piaj them out effectually, is dd-fashioned, it is an 
excellent eyemng's entertainment The County Council ought to 
come in their thousands, and, like the little dog who was so pleased 
to see the cow jumping oyer the moon, they would ** laugh to see 
such sport." 



UNDER THE RdSE. 

lA Siory in Scenes.) 

ScKVB XIX.— TA^ Drawing-roMn. Mrs. Tooysi it gtiU regard" 
mg'ii; J LSVkw ay, after the manner of an elderly bird m the 
prteenee of a young and tomewhat inexperienced serpenL 

^ , _ ,T 

don't think you qoite realise who that ladr i$, (} 

aiseriion,) She u mj wife. Sir, my Wife I And she is not 

aeemUmed to heing hunted all oirer Upper Tooting, or anywhere 

else! 

Mr, Jannaway [to himtelf). I 'ye got this dear lady on toast. Joan 



Mr, Toovey (eoming to the reecue), Ezonse me, yoong Sir, hut I he cune ahout, and went away P 
With mild ulf- ' * • * 



Mr, Toov. Why. dear me, that must haye heen the tioket Mr. 
CvBPHSW— I should Mj Mr. Waltkr Wildfibb — sent me. I 
remeinher I left it with mx. Labkdis in ease he oould find a ass for 
it. So you were in my hoz ; quite a ooinoidenoe, really I 

fir. Ja$m. As you say, Sir, and not the only one imther, seaog 
thsit 

Mr; Tow, Pa, itn*t it time thisyonng man finished the huunsii 
_ J c une ahout, and went away P lam not aoeuftomed to seeing^ my 
drawing-room made usO of as an offioe I 

Mr. Toot. {enaUhing up the tranefer). By all means, my lore. ( To 
Mr. J.) Br, I really tmnk we should he more eomf oitahle in the 
study. There— there *s a Ugger inkstand. 

[ J30 leads the way to the door, 

Mr. Jann. [following). As you please. Sir. (Turning at the door,) 



\ But I mustn't do anything ungentlemanly or I may get the ,^ ^. ^ . 

saok if the goyemor gets to hear of it (Aloud,) If I 'm mis- 1 1 must say I think I 'ye heen most eruelly misunderstood. If I '?e 
taken I'm ready to spologise; hut the lady hears suoh a really heen anxious for the pleasure of meeting Mrs. ToMxnraoH Jons 
remarkahle likeness to a Mrs. ToMKnreoar Jovbs, redding (no she agsin, any reymgef ol motiyes or lowness of thst desoription wsi 
gaye me to understand) at The Laburnums, Upper Tooting, I far from my thonghts. my sole objeot being to restore a pieoeof 
that ■ 

Mr», Toovey {finding her voice), I do not reside 
Tooing I 

Mr, Jann, (in eUku tone$). Pre- ; \ 

cisely so, Madam. No more does 
Mrs.->hem— ^ToMKiNSOH Jokes I 

Charles, And is that the only 
point of resemblanoe between your 
friend Mrs. Johxs and my Aunt, 
ehP 

Mr, Jann, That's a matter of 
opinion. Sir. I 'ye my own. But 
neither the lady nor yet myself 
are pariioulsrly likely to forget 
our meeting. It was only last 
Saturday eyening, too I 

Mr, Toov. Why. then you most 
haye met Mrs. Tooyxr at the 
Zenana Mission Gonf erenoe P 

Mr, Jann, Well that isn't the 
nsme I know it by; but if the 
Isdy prefers it, why 

Mrs, Toov, (hoarsely), I— I deny 
haying eyer met the young man 
t>efore^ anywhere: that is, I— I 
don*t remember doing so. Tske 
him away I 

Mr, Jann. I should be most 
syerse, of course, to oontradiotiiig 
a lady, and I osn <mly oondnde 
that she is so much in the 'abit of 
fetohing unoffanding strangers 
what I may yenture to term, if 
you '11 permit the yulgarity, a slsp 
in the jaw, that snoh a trifling 
dronmstanoe makes no impresron 
on her. It did aame/ 

Mr, Toov. (otttraged). Yourg 
man I are you endeayouring to 
suggest that my wife goes about— 
er~ administering **sUps in the 
jaw" to perfect strangers at Zenana 
meetings P 

Mr. Jann, Pardon me, I said 
nothing whateyer about any— er— 
Pvjama meetings. I don*t know 
what may go on there, I 'm sure. 
The indoent /alluded to ooourred at the Eldorado musip-hall. 

Mrs. Toov. (to herself). There; it's out at last I What have I 
done to deserye this P 

Charles (to himself). The Eldorado I Why. Te«i saaif What 

can Aunt haye been up to P She's got herself into theyery deuoe of 
a hde I [Cttrphiw and Althva. exchange significant glances. 

Mr. Tvov. At the Eldorado P Kow, do you know that's yery sin- 
gular—that really is ynrjr singular indeisd I Ton 're the second 
person who fanded Mrs. Tooyir was there last Saturday eyeninff I 
Bo that you see there must haye been a lady there meet 4rxtraorai- 
narily like my wife I 

Mrs. Toov. (to herself). Dear, good, dmple Pa; he belieyes in me I 
After all, I 'ye only to deny eyery thing ; he oan't jtrore I was there I 
(Aloud.) Yes, Sir, and on a mere resemblanoe like that you haye 
the audscity to bring these shameful charges against me— ms ! All 
you haye suoceeded in establishing is that tou were in the mudo- 
hall yourself, and I doubt whether your employer would ammye of 
a olerk of his spending his time in suoh plaoes, if it earns to us ears I 

Mr. Jann. It's yery kind of you to conoem yourself on my 
aooount, Msdam; but there's no oooadon. It was Mr. Lutxivs 
himself gaye me the tioket ; so I 'm not at all uneasy. 



I property whioh the Udy, whoeyer she may haye been, left behind 
at Upper ner, and whioh, as I 'appen t) haye brought it with me, would, if 

. .J g^^ii^ imy goestion of 



identit]r on the spot. But thst 
ean wait for the present. Badness 
first, pleasure afterwards I 
[ffegoesout. A sHenee, Presentlg 

a succession of violent sniffs pro- 

eeedfrom behind '* The Quiver:' 

All rise in concern, 

Charles, I say, Aunt, you're not 
going to giye way now, are yon P 
That f eDow hasn't frightened yon P 

Alth, (kneeling down and mn- 
bracing Mrs. T.). Dearest mamma, 
don't you think you'd better tell 
us all about it P It was you who 
slapped that horrid little man*i 
faoe— now. wasn't itP And serre 
him right I 

Mrs, T, (in a burst). I todc him 
for your father I Oh, what haye I 
saidf I neyer meant to adout 
anything 1 And what must you sll 
think ofme P 

Curph, No one who has had the 
benefit of jrour opinions of mnde- 
halls or their entertainers, can pos- 
dhly imagine you went to one 
witn any idea of iwiuttpi^ yoursdf, 
Mrs. TooysT. 

Mrs, Toov, (w'thout heeding 
him). And Pa« what will he mjf 
When I think of all the widtsd 
stories I'ye had to tell that Door 
dear man I And after he onoe finds 
them out. there 's an end of sll ms 
respect for me, all my influeny 
oyer him, all my power in this 
houae^everything f Why, for any- 
thing I oan telL Pa may aotnaUf 
belieye I went to that detestable 
plaee on what (to Citbphvw) I 
suppose your friends would esll 
the— the (utterly breaking down) 
Tee-hiddle-dy-hi I 

Charles (after a highly suspi- 




** Why, Cornells, my loye, lo you *Te found your speotaclel ! " 



chouifit of choking) Doti*t think there's any danger of thi^ Aunt 
bat look here, how if I went into the study and kioked that litUs 
oad out, eh P 

Mrs. Toov, And haye the whole affair in the polioe reports] 
I'cni're a pretty solidtor. ChiblvsI But Pa knows by now, and 
oh, what in the world am 1 to do P 

Charles. Well, mj dear Aunt^it sounds an immoral auggestioa, 
but, as you seem " 
yersion of your d 

Mrs. Toov. What's the use P Didn't you 

he 'd found something in the box P It's myspeetades. Chablbb; a 
piir in a Rob Boy tartan ease, whioh Pa gaye me himself , and 
oouldn't help reoognisingi I remember now, I left them thsfs, 
door opened They 're ooming baok 1 
. ntering). That's really a yery honest yonng 
my loye, nothing will satiafy him but bringing in the arti< 
found, and seeing whether it belongs to you or not 

Mrs. Toov. (breaihl^ly). And haye you seen it. Pa— haye yon 



)ii, my dear Aunt, it sonnas an immoral auggesuiw, 
m to haye giyen Unole a— hem— dightly iMotures^ 
> doings kst Saturday, hadn't you better etick to UP 
WhaTs the useP Didn't you hear that wroUshsay 



Idn't help 

and (The 

Mr. Toov. (entering] 



, fellow, 
ide he*s 



itP 

Mr, Toov, Kot yet, dear loye, not yet. 
great ooat in the hall. 



He 's getSgH out of hit 
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Curph, 
allow me^ 
know the 
aToid any 




Ekb of Scens XIX. 



iHe goe9 out. 



Scene XX.— ^ few mmuies later. 

Mr; Tow, {to hereelf m a fever). Why doesn't he oome back F 
What are those two plottinflr together? Oh, if Mr. Wudfibb 
imagine! he will get a hdd OTer me, so as to obtain my oonsent 
to I'd sooner teU Pa eyerythingl (7b Cubphew, who re- 
enter $, emiling.) W~where is— the other? 

Curph, The other ? Oh« A^ 's gone. I made myself known to 
him ; and yon would have been sorprised, my dear Mrs. Tooyet, 
at the immense effect my professional name had upon him. When 
he realised I was Wilteb Wildfire he was willing to do any- 
thing for me, and so I easily got him 1o entrust his find to me. 

Mr, Toov, (inquuitively). And what is it--a fan, or a glove? 
There would be no harm in showing it to us, eh ? 

Curph, Well, really, it 's so Torv unlikely to oompromise any- 
body that I almost think I might. Yes, there oan't be any 
objection. 

Ihe takes eofMthuuf out of hie pocket, and presents it to Mr. T. 

Mr, Toov, {mystified). Why, it's <mly a hairpin! What a 
scrupulously honest young man that is, to be sure ! 

Mrs, Toov, {relieved). Only a hairpin? {Then^ uneasily, to 
CuBPH., in an undertone,) Where is— you know what ? Have you 
kept it to use for your own advantage ? 

Curph, {in the same Ume\, I am a very bad man, I know ; but 
1 don*t blackmail. You will find it behind the card-ba«ket in the 
halL (Mrs. T. aoes out ; Alth. draws Cubph. aside, 

AHh, Claesnce, I— I must know ; how did you oome to have a— 
a hairpin? where did it wane from t {As he softly touches the hack 
of her head,) Oh I it was mine, then ? What a goose I am ? 

Mr, Toov, {as Mrs. T. returns). Why. CoiurBLiA., my love, so 
you've found your spectacles I Now where did you leave them 
this time, my dear, eh r 

Mrs, Toov, Where I ihall not leave them agatn in a hurry, 
Tbiopbilus I 

Mr, Toov, Don't you be too lure of that, my love. By the way, 
Mr. CuBPBEW, that lady of your acquaintance— ^ou know, the one 
who made all this disturbance at the Eldorado -is she at all Hke 
Mrs. ToovET, now ? 

Curph, [after reflectum). Well, really, there is a resemblanoe -at 
a distance I 

Mr, Toov, (peevishly). Then it*s annojin^— very annoying; 
becauBO it might oompromise my poor dear wife, you know. 1— I 
wish you could give h^r a quiet hint to— to avoid such places in 
future I 

OrirpA. Do you know, Sir, I really think it will be quite 
unneoessuy. [Pb(EBE enters to announce dinner, 

Mr, Toov, Dinner, eh ? Yes. yes, dinner, to be sure. Mr. Cuephew, 

will you take in my dau {correcting himself)— 6ti^ but, dear me, 

1 was quite forgetting that— h*m I 

Curph, that Mri. Toovet has been expressing an ardent im- 
patience to dose your doors on me for ever ? 

Mrs, Toov, {not over graciously). That was before I mean 

that— considering the manner in which we all of us seem to have 
been more or less mixed up with the music-hidl of late— we can't 
afford t> be too particular. If Mr. Wubfibe chooses to stay, be 
will find as warm a welcome ns—{with a gulp) -he can expect I 

Curph, Many thanks, but I 'm sure you see that I can^t stay here 
on luneranoe. If I do stay it must be as 

Mrs, T, As one of the familvl (She chokes) That— that's 
nndfrdtood, of course. (7b herself) They knew too much I 

Mr, T, {to Mrs. T., chirvHy, as the others precede them in to 
dinner). Doyou know, my love, I 'd no more idea you would ever 

have Well, well, it might have been worse, 1 daresay. But 

we must never let it get out about the music-hall, eh ? 

Mrs, T, Well. Pa, I 'm not very likely to allude to it I 

The End. 



'* Cbtbtal-Oazieo."- The Crystal Palace Company should adapt 
some of Mr. Abdbew La>o*8 article on '* Superstition " in this 
month*s Fortnightly. Far more entertaining is the Sydenham 
building than any amount of ** Crystal-gadng," and the directors 
have <mly to say (we make them a Christmas present of the sug- 
gestion), quoting from the article above-mentioiMdd, ** it is an ascer- 
tained fact that a certain proporticii of men and women, educated, 
healthy,^ &o., Ac., can obtain curious information, oomoined with 
amusement, by looking into the Crystal . . . Palace. 



Example of '*Bubeibo Wobbs."— Lighting the dining-room 
fire with the torn pages of an old book* 




OUR COSTLY CLIMATE, 

*' HtTLLo i Off out op Towk somewhiek ?" 

"Off to C4tib0, itv Boy P' -'- 

"Cairo? Wht, only the orazK pat to0 told me toit 
A» Poor a8 a CnvtLCu Movas I " 
"That'u just it. I *VE v^vttftT Fivi Veahs' Ihoomii ok Cuitb- 

Iltd ALBPADY 1HI» WfNTBR, AT«D I 'm KOT WaEM TEF ; AN1> I 'TE 

OAIJnTLATRt> THAT IT 'LI. TAKE Si YEN YsAE^' IxcoHl UOIE BEFOEE 
I CAN KWMV THE COLU OtJT. So I *M OFF TO CaIRO 10 STOP AT TOE 

BBST Hotel — it 's fab obiapkr ! " 



POISON IN THE PUMP. 

FA iQFdicnl wfiter in the Otnileman** Mtyaiina ftay#, ''mote |)«op1e Wtt 
kiUt*d by ilrjufcinir wattr tbjin ^ta kllW by dritikjug alcohol,'*] 

Thife of that^ teetotal folke^ hetd not "Wi lfreb Lawson*8 jekei 
And hu ^&ji impromptu poems vhit'b h^ raadn when on the btumpf 

H-Te*s a doctor fiats that yoa will indubitablj do 
^uite ft foolifih tnuiF? ie awfaring bf jour iwe^lly lober pump, 

Burplj thftt alio old give you pan ae when fon adY*>cat© jaur e&iue. 
With your button- hole adorned wi^h tmy scrap of sky-blue silk ; 

There 's not half the danger in whisky, brandy, rum. or gin, 
Av in tfpboid^baaring water or in dipbthentio milk. 

We 're not all gin- sodden eoU, thong h we do not empty lo"^s 
Of those ^aigmatio bottl< «, which to you are always dear, 

Filkd with liquor, waahy, sweot, a^'rated. Such a treat 
li jour execrable lemooAdc, your bea«iLy gioger-bter I 

04h«r people do n^t rava from thr cfadle to the f^raYi^ 
The Frenohm&n tak«'^ hit petit rerre^ his Bifrdt^tux or his boek : 

The Qerman's limpid beer or his Mheinw^in none need ffar. 
£Yen you would not be oYeroome bj cdaret, u.7, or hiNjki 

Thea if jou are trtily wise, j on will oease to close four evei 
To the fact that moderation is eonTinciog^ and should oa 

tn jour wordft, at in our drink. Then we might mora kindly think 
Of jour thickly, aickly oocoii, and your nerYe-ex citing tea. 



** £o&eea 1 EuEiEA 1 "— His wife had heard the wiord* Had 
been told it W4s Greek : but what H meant she did not know. On* 
night he came home from a bachelor «un>king-partf. *'0h," aho 
eickimed^ ** You absolutely re*k of tobaooo. Vtm ne^irP* 
Thtn it broke upon her like an alic^nt light that the waa talkS^K 
Greek without knowing it I 
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THE FESTIVE SEASON. 

Pneocioui Ii^ant. *' Hxup TointsBLV, and pass thb Bottle 1 *' 



THE CHAMPION SHAVBE; 

Or, A Task againd Time. 

Larqo alfat!tot%am ! Shave all the world^'one per minute I 
Itgaro beaten. Poll Sweedlepipe pUinlj not in it ! 
Wicf of Kinflr*8 Road, Chelsea's champion ohin-scraper, out of it I 
Bomoia's garrulous razor-man whipped, thsore *s no doubt of it I 

Ruitic*s routh stubble, or working-mui^s wiry chin-bristle, 
Mown from his frills in a twinkling, as clean as a whistle. 
Eren a brisUy Hibernian boar he would gailj 
Taokle, and trim him as smooth as that downj young Bailey. 

Ghrand Old Tonsorial Hand with the soft-soap and lather ; 
Knight of the Razor, of hand-sweep redoubtable— rather I 
Tat—ot Shaopat— Hodqb or JBlukbbabd, blue-gill*d British 

Workman, 
MusooYite hairy, or whiskered, moustadie-twisting Turkman : 

Bowny-oheeked boy. or big. wire-bruahy Don Whi«kerando I — 
All one to him I All that sharp steel and soap-lather can do 
H»re is a Birber will buckle to, blade-armed, instanter, 
Challenge oompetitiye riyals, and win in a canter. 

Keat Nbllt Wick (thirteen men in ten minutes) is rather 
A good 'un to mow. to sa^ naught of her ehampian father ; 
But this Grand Old Bhayer would shaTe,^against time, too, jes, 

trust ui I — 
EUpKa$ Primigeniui (die Mammoth), or JBrorUopt J^obuitui * 

Truly a Tonsor Titanic to chin-needs to minister I 
Tet are there some who declare his dexterity sinister ; 
Say that 'tis not without reason this bland badger-waTcr. 
And stirrer of soap-suds, is called— wdl, an Artful Old ShaTer. 

Like mist of hit eraft he the Qift of the Gab ihares stupendously. 
And takes by the nose and belathers, with soft-soap, tremendously. 
They call him for custom from all sorts and sizes a cadger. 
And swear that he badgers the Mob to submit to his badger. 

Be that as it mar— and his riyals do rail at him yioiously— * 
^you require ''^a dean shaye," rattled off expeditiously, 
Lather that 's fragrant and frothy, and steel that slides slickly* 
Sit down in his ohiair, and he '11 polish you off pretty quickly. 



He *8 had two tough ouitomers lately ; a workmin stiff-stubbled 
(He looks at his gills in the glav with a glance slightly troubled), 
And him the young yokel whose beard's like a big bed of thistles. 
Who flops in the cnur and demands to be shorn of his bristles. 

To shaye—against time— such a shag-beard as is this young ruatio, 
li hard, and the chance of suooess seems a bit nubibustio. 
But list I The old Champion Shayer is courteously glosing I 
**Bit bristly, my friend, but I'll leaye you clean-mown befoie 
dosing f" ,:,,========== 

HIGHLY PROBABLE. 

{A Oanver$atiati Tapped an its way through the Telephone.) 

I BAT, how are you this morning ? , , ^ 

Still rather weak. But the weather here is loyely, and I am en- 
joying myself immensely. I think I haye discoyered a new system. 

"Neyer mind about the tables. Thought you had gone to Nloe. 

No, Monte Carlo. It's more healthy, and tiiey say that if yen 
haye success you diould dear your expenses easily. 

Tea, but I did not want to talk about that. You know there's 
been more outrages in Dublin ? They haye spread from Paris. 

Havd they f Get some Johnnie on the spot to look after theoa. 

But I told the House that although you were in the Sjutk of 
France, you were in telegraphic toaoh with your oolleaf ues. 

What did you do that for P My doctor will be an folly angry. 

I dare say. But what are you going to do about this dynamite seare r 

Leaye it to RoeiBXBT ; he's equal to anything and eyerybody. 

Yes, as a rule ; but not Just now. He 's on leaye. Bad oold. 

Well, let AsauETH haye a shot. He is a rising young man. 

But he's away, too; and so is Habcoubt, Spbncbb, Ripoh, ud 
the others. They all say they can do nothing further. 

Sorry, Can I ndp it r Impossihle to goyem Ireland from Monte 
Carlo. 

Not if you giye your mind to it But, of course, if you will go in 
forsyetems, you hayen't much change. 

Well, frankly, I can*t manage it. You must get some one dae. 

Sorry I can*tr 

Then what will you doP 

Why, manage it mysdf . After all, if I haye twice the years of 
you fellows I haye four times the energy. As I am doing all 
the other work of the Ministry, I may as wdl make a eomplrte job 
of it. I will do it mysdf I 
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OUR BOOKINC-OFFICL 

"Thi ever - adfandng 
Woman^^ obierves one A 
the Baro no tt c i, **hMqaite 
oome forward this Clmgt- 
mtt, daihtay attired." 
Wonderfid mooeT-iirizet 
are to be iron bf the lucky 
person wno foeaees the 
anthor <rf v* Bid Me not 
Oo," which it the Cbriit- 
mas itory of the ent^r- 
prisinir Oent'^ttoman. 

*'▲& for Christmas Cardr 
being ChriBtmaasy/' quoth 
a yonnir Baron brnsquely, 
"whyifiaU Walker I" 
The Baron waa abont to 
rebuke the scion of his 
noblehoose. butdisoovered, 
on applioation« that the 
youth nad been alluding 
to the Christmas Card pub- 
lisher of that name, whose 
designs are not peculiarly 
Chrutmassy, but what the 
Baronessterms ** sodainty^ " 

8. HiLDVSHmRR & Co/g cleTcr and amusing Christmas Cards 
will be much appreciated by young people. 

Three books full of stories, to sutt all ages. Hvichotsok's House. 
Fiffy-two 8torie$for Children. Fifty- two Starieifar Girlhood and 
routh^ and Fjfty-two 8torio$for Boyhood and Youth. Just a story 
a week, will last the year. Collected by Alfbsd H. MiLia. Tou 
won't find a better if ^ougo for MUm. 

Valdmor^ the TthnOf by 'Exna Nisbet, was a wonderful Dine, 
who, after iuTading Eogland in the Tenth Century, took a trip 
from Thanet (haTinsr inyenlied Ramsgate and Margate) aU rocmd 
America, and thought nothing of it. Those who read this will 
probaUythink sometMng of it. 

Tho Hoyden^ written by Mrs. Hunokbvobd, and puhUshed by 
BxarMMLASV, is the story, of a rather frivolous nineteenth-century 
tomboy; **but." quoth the Baroness. *' though it does not come 
within measurable distance of Tho O* Connors of SalUnahmeh, it is 
pleasant light reading." 

Mr. pladHom^s lAfe ; TM hy mmulf, is an aUuring title, 
which, in spite of the volume being issued by so respectable a house 
as EwAir Pim.*8, savours of a flam. But it is genuine enough. 
Every word in the little volume has been spoken or written by 
Mr. QLABraoNB. Mr. Lvbch, whiUt modestly disclaiming any 
impontion of responsibOity upon the PannER, has ingeniously unked 
passages from speeches or letters published under his name during 
the past sixty years. The result is a really fascinating work. 
Mr. OLAnsTOKE has always been prone to drop into autobiography. 
Nothing, my Baronite tells me, was more delightful than the 
speeches he used to deliver in the House of Commons on Friday and 
Tuesday nights. Some chance reference to Ciinrnre, Peel, or Palvee- 
8T0E brought up a flood of recdlections, and Mr. G. used to chat of 
dd times with the entranced Hodse. 

In a feasant little book called Essays on Idloness, the authoress, 
AoEES Rbppliee, speaking of her cat, observes, *' It were ignoble to 
wish myself in her place, and yet how charming to be able to aettle 
down to a nap, sans pour et sans reprochs^ at ten o'clock in the 
morning." Sardly instead of **sans peur '* she should have written 
** sans pmrr^^* as far more applicab*e to a cat asleep. 

" Hebe is a work that I priza indeed I^' quoth the Baron, survey- 
ing with unmixed pleasure two handsome volumes, readable fnnn 
every poiat of view of type, haniiness, and matter that is of 
substance and spirit, b«bg a re-issue of the immortal Autocrat of 
ths Breakfati Table, by Ou^'iR Weebell HoLinoB. ** Mind you," 
he oontiaae^, tenderly rej^arding them, ** though this I admit is an 
idiiion 4k luxe, jret do I f&r and away prefet the simple volume 
without ulna tr&tions. Why illustrations r Why try to impose on 
ua, as br &rtibti>' authority, the faces, forms, and the situatbns that 
we woQld mtiiLiuly prefer to idealise? Without the faculty of 
imagination no one oan enjoy this work, pictures or no pictures : 
poiseese d of the fiujnity, what need of the illustrations, save so far 
as thev may carry out our own notions of the author's meaningP If 
they do not, then we quarrel with them. But many thanks for 
these two volumea, brought out by Messrs. Qat Aim Bibd (delight- 
ful asioeiatioa of acUective and substantive, as we have had afottime 
oeeasioii to rema^) ; for among all books, whether at this Christinas 
Season, when they coma in quite with a Charles-Lamblike and 
Washinffton-Irvingesque flavour, or at any other time, these be 

lit welcome to the oonstant lover of old litmry Friends. 

TuLEHDEUir Baeoe de Book-Woexb. 



HEAT. 



A QUa OF CHAHC& 

{From an ItnaginaHve 
French Source ) 

Wae had broken out be« 
tween France and Chreat 
Britain. In the Mediter- 
ranean—owing to several 
French irondads having 
got throuffh into the Black 
Sea and heing unable to 

Set out again— the French 
eet was shut up in Toulon 
harbour by a powerful 
English squadron. It was 
just at this time that sme 
curious events were taking 
place in the neighbouring 
seaside resort of Bablettes- 
les-Bains, recently pur- 
chased bv an English com- 
pany, which was running 
the place as a kind of com- 
promise between Boulogne 
and Monte Carlo. 

^* Messieurs, faites vos 
Jeux J " — was heard the 
monotonous refrain of the 
burly ** Croupier," who, with face rather pale, and a preoccupied 
air, was presiding over one of the numerous jgames of ** Fetits- 
Chevaux/* combined with '* JRouge et Noir,^* which were proceeding 
in the gorgeouslv-u|diolstered and magnificently-lighted ^' Salle des 
Fapas Ferdus "^ of the *' Cercle des Etrangere^^ of this Paradise of 
the Middle Sea. 

Suddenly the Croupier sprang from his seat, thjrew off his loose 
outer 03at, and displayed the well-known uniform of an Offloer in 
Her M^estj;^s Boyal Shn^hire Teotnanry Carabineers. All the 
other Croupiers md the same. Astonishment and dismay were 
depicted on the countenances of the players. 

** Gentlemen," said the Croupier. '^^ I am sorry to say you are all 
my prisoners. Resist, and you will be shot without mercy I " 

*^ But I had just staked twenty thousand Louis on the black I " 
ejaculated a bewildered GauL 

'*Tou have lost your stake, Mnisieur," replied the Croupier, 
with politeness. ** It is red, not black ; " and. in a moment, all the 
English visitors who thronged ths rooms had also thrown off their 
overcoats, and the hall wis filled with red-coats. 

'* Treachery! Ferflde Alh '* the Gaul shouted; but ere he 

could rise from his seat to give the alarm to the Toulon garrison, as 
he hai fully intended doing, a hundred swords (made in Birming- 
ham) had pissed simultaneously through his body. Their stakes 
fell from the trembling hands of the players. 

"Then are we to understand," asked another Frenchman, who 
had somewhat recovered from the first shook of surprise, ** that the 
EagUih Goverament has suppressed Sablettes-les-Bains because it 
diiapproves of the game of Fttits» Chevaux t " 

*'ifot at all," replied the Croupier-Offioer. ** It is a military 
eoup'de-main, that 's all. The English company running this place, 
was, of course, in the pay of the British War Office. By a pre- 
arranged system of aiirnius we have been making known everything 
that u going on at Toulon to the British Admiral out at sea. Tou 
may peniape have notioed what an extremely large orchestra took 
part in last night's free classical concert ; they were English marines 
disguised as musicians. And the gardens attached to the Casino, 
which rival those of Monte Carlo, what do you think those gras sy 
slopes crowned witii olives and orange-trees are in reality P Why, 
the artfully-contrived glacis of the impregnable fortress inside 
which you are now standing, and which I have the honour to 
commend I " 
Just then the booming of cannon was heard outside. 
** It is our guns playing on the defences of Toulon 1 " exclaimed 
the Officer. ** Toulon is ours ! " 

And the treacherous Britons, having cleared the tables of the 
five-franc pieces still remaining on them, proceeded, with the aid of 
the Germans and Italians, to the dismemberment of France. 



Nautical Economy. 

[" It iino use our building thipa without the men to man thetn.*'— TinMf* 
Oerrsipondmt.] 

Pnovm suggested by the above :— " Do not spoil the ship for a 
pound of tar." 

NovsL PBOCiEnnre.— Kew Issue, Japhet m Search of Something 
Farther. By Mibbiott. 
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UW AND JUSTICE v. DUH 
"DONL" 

(^fi Imaginary CkmvenaHcn,) 
ScmrB— OfWMvto th^ Oriffin, 
Toa^The wresent day. 
EnUr two weu-knoum per^ 
9onage$. 

Jmtie$. Weloome, Sister. We 
sometimeeare serereiL bat when 
we do meet the right preTaili. 

Law» Certainlj, Siiter— to a 
great extent And what ii the 
oanee of oorpreeent oommnnion f 

Ju8Uee. IhaTe to oall your 
attentBoii, Bister, to many great 
works Of merer reoentnr per- 
formed by wielders of the pen 
—in f aot some of my serrants. 

Lato. Tour serrants are noted 
for their good works. 

Juatiee, Ton are yery kind. 
Well, these good servants haye 
defended the poor, protected the 
weak, and denoonoed hypoerites. 

Law, Very right indeed. Bat 
how did they manage it without 
my assistance P 

Justice. Yoa haye a short 
memory. It was with yoor aid 
that tney brought these good 
things about. Surely you haye 
not forgotten them ? 

Law. Well, since I haye been 
combined with Equity 1 haye 
been doing so much excellent 
work that Ihave neither time nor 
inclination for the recording of 
details. Well, Bndjour protegSs, 
were they successful P 

JuMttce, Certainly; they won 
all along the line. Neyerwasthe 
power of the Press manifested 
to better adyantafc. 

Law. Sorely they were not 
in actions for libel? 

Juatiee. Tes; and although 
they did jnuch ^ood, were prac- 
tically mulcted in costo. 

Law. CoetsI That is in my 
department I 

Juitiee. And not in mine. 
Costs in such a matter haye 
nothing to do with Justice I 

Law, But (as you say) are in- 
separably connected wiUi Law I 
[They part hurriedly. 




TNINCS ONE WOULD RATHER HAVE EXPRESSED DIFFERENTLY. 

She, " And toit 'll HAys to icaxi . ▲ Spxeoh awtkr DimrxK. 
wom'ttouI" 
He. "Oh— I shall jcst HAys to taik a utile Noksxnsi to 

THXir, TOU KVOW 1 " 

She. "Ah^avd Nobody's bxttxb qualified to do that thak 

TOFBSXLX 1 " 



FHE STOUT SINGER'S SMHi. 

Buxox maiden, blithe and 

moyements light and 

airy. 
Some fiye-and-twanty stone yoa 

weigh. 
Fair, fat and forty fairy I 

A fairy d the musio-hallsv 
Some men might call you lip' 

hi&U and aatitt eeai md 



Ton enter, gaUy skipping. 

It is not that which brings me 
joy, 

Nor face, nor form entrances, 
It is your smile, so yery coy. 

Tour bashful, girlishjrlaao^ 

Some twenty years ago, no 

doubt. 
You were a slender maiden. 
But now, so long you haye been 

"out," 
With weight of yean you 're 



So when you sing of loye-iiok 

And smue so yerr sweetly. 
I, too, behind my nandkerohief. 
Smile quite unseen, discreetly. 

The more you ling Hie Buve you 

smile, 
Stout charmer, winsome, win- 

l>ttm!S^kk» Lord FmrntUroy— 
meanwhile. 

Like Cheshire Cat I 'm grin- 
ning. 

Then comes Hie end ; you oortsy 
low. 

With looks to heayen soaring ; 
You are extremely funny ao, 

I 'm positiyely roaring. 

Thsy dap, they shout, tbey 

thump the ftoor, 
These *'gents" serenely smok- 
ing, 
You kiss your hand, amile yet 

once more. 
And leaye me simply chniking. 



ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

EXTBICTED FfiOM THB DIABT OF TX)BT, ILF. 

House of Commone. Monday eveninf, December 4.~Slight coolness 
sprung up between Major Rasch and Members in immediate neiffh- 
boorhood. Stahlet Lxiohtoh obseryed an insect of unfamiliar 
appearance disporting itself on the Major's baok. Cloeer inspection 
revealed presence of others, one carefully pricking its way through 
his bri«tfing hair. In these days, when microbes are a little too 
familiar in their habit, this curious phenomenon led to some un- 
easiness. 

'* Dear me," said Migor Rasch, when his attention was delicat<:ly 
called to matter; **some of 'em must haye got out Only locusts, 
dear boy; needn't be frightened; foi down question to Hbebbbt 
Gaxdhxr as to importation of Russian hay which is swarming with 
locusts. Grahd iouho Gabdnxb absent; engaged in cultiyatbig 
the influenza microbe ; Htobtot GLAnerovB undertaken to answer 
question. I know these Tounc Ministers; sure to pooh-pooh 
question. So, being an old soloier, prepared counter-moyement ; 
{rot handful of locusts ; clapped 'em into box ; brought 'em down, 
intending to hand box oyer to Hibbbbt. They seem, howeyer. to 
haye antioiiMited proceedings. Priced lid off box, and swanned all 
shout ; looking for wild honey, I suppose. Hope they won't catch 
Spbakxb's eye. Lend us a lumd to net a few before they attack 
Habbubt." 

If Session goes on much longer will get itself counted out. 



! Members falling around us like leayes in wintry weather. Protcb 
I AsTHUB not yet back ; Gbikbolph off to sunnier climes ; Johb 
MoBLBT, out too soon after approach to conyaleicence, gone to tnneak 
I the bank at Monte Carlo : not likely to be seen here again thia aide 
of Christmas. And now Bobbt SporcBBdown : fallen on the field of 
battle. Came into lobby just now at usual brisk pace ; made his way 
to Whip's room : dr joped on threshhold. Hai^oly nothing serioua ; 
only a passing faint; but eloquent of strain upon Members u 
thesa tim<w. For Bobbt, of course, the weight is cxeeptioaally 
heayy. Nous au^ee wm% and go; make holiday when we oan ffH 
' a pair ; a« often as we haye the heart to do so meet with lignt 
negatiye Bobbt'b touching appeal, **You dine here to-night r" 
But for htm, always on the spot, his youDff head fidi of State esrca, 
his manly bosom enfolding innumerable State seorets, U is 
different. Kow the long pending blow suddsnly falls, and Bottr, 
not without reminisoenoe of the elder Pm in an earlier ParUaaarat, 
falls at his post—** Young Ltgidas and hath not left his peer." 

Yet onoe more, ye lanreli, and onoe more, 

Te myrtlM brown, with iry Beyer sera, 

I oome to plaok your bemas harsh sad omde, 

And with xbroed fingen rude 

Shatter your leayes before the mellawing year. 

Bitter constrtinl^ and aad oooailon dear 

Compels me to duturb your season due : 

For Ltcidas ii down, down eie bis prime. 
" ' Compels,' " said the Member for Sark, nothing if not critMaL 
" Wouldn't you write * compel ' P " 
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"Yes, I dumld; but Miltoh didn't; and, <»i the whole, I firef er 
his style." 

Busineu <fo»M.~Ppirgin«r away at Parish Oonnoils Bill. 

TWac/ay.— Since Parish Coonoils Bill went into Committee, 
Mr. G. has been silent in I don't know how many lansraaffee. It is 
highest oompliment to Minister in charge of a Bill that his Leader 
should find it possible not only to refrain from taking part in debate, 
but habitually to absent himself through long periods of a sitting. 
Hbnbt Fowleb hss earned this distinction. His management of 
intricate measure has been excellent; conciliating Opposition with- 
out causing revolt in sensitiye ranks on own lide. His Parlia- 
mentary position distinctly^ advanced. 

To-night Mr. G. d^wa into fray. It was Jokdc who did it At 
opening of sitting: Fowlbb resisted Amendment by 8tbichbt 
making it permissible to transfer parochial trusts to management of 
Parish Council. After nearly two hours' debate. Riobt put up 
to say that Amendment on same lines standing further down, in 
name of the contumacious Cobb, would be accepted. *' A put-up 
job I " cried Goschtn, sternly eyeing the irreproachable Rigbt. 




•* A put-up job r 



This too much for Mr. G. Sat bolt upright from recumbent 

JMitionin which he had listened to debate. His eyes blazed; a 
ovelike frown clouded his brow ; his hands moved restlessly, as, 
leaning a little forward in attitude to spring, he waited till the un- 
conscious JoKiM, blinking at other side of table, should sit down. 
Spoke for c nly ten minutes ; his energy supernal ; his voice, long 
unused, magniftcent. *'A put-up' job I" he repeated in scomfid 
tones, with sweeping gesture of the arm. Drew graphic picture 
of Editors of new Diotionarv coming upon this phrase in Parlia- 
mentary Report citing it, as thus :— 
** Job, a put-up." {The Right Hon. J, Gosehen, M,P,) 
Young Bloods behind Front Opposition Bench in historic comer, 
whose recesses Millob's glance cannot penetrate, didn't like this. 
'* Question t Question I" thej roared. **It i«« a very interesting 

Question," said Mr. G., ready for a tussle with them if they insisted, 
retty to see Jokim turn round and rebuke the Young Bloods on 
back Benches. He was the object of attack ; on his head the viids 
of bubbling wrath overflowed. But Jokim has not lived in House of 
Commons all these years without its traditions of high courtesy and 
respect due to age and position being ingrained. He was shocked to 
hear speech of Leader of House broken in upon with noisy cries of 
** Question I " and, thouah they came from his own camp-followers, 
he did not hesitate to administer sharp rebuke. Su$in$s$ done,-- 
Got into fresh tight place with Parish Councils Bill. 

ThuTBday, — Quite lively to-night. Merriest evening since Home- 
Rule Bill left U8. Btgan with Squibb of Malwood. Gobst, who 
is thinking of leaving his property to found almshodses for pions 
ex-Solicitor- Generals, is alarmed at probable operation of this Bill. 
His prophetic eye sees time when Parish Council of the future 
will step in, snap its fingers at him (the Pious Founder) : will 
probably^ introduce Conscience Clause in matutinal ezerolses of aged 
ex-SoUoitor-Generals. Gobst draws up case on back of Orders; 
presents it in form of oonundrum. SauiBt of Malwood hugely 
contemptuous. Nothing easier than to draw up trust deed in ^urm 
that should obviate catastrophe foreseen by Gobbz^b fervid fancy. 

** Just as easy," he says, **a8 a boy drawing an animal writes 

over it *This i% a lion.' You draw your trust ; write *This is an 

Ecclesiastical Charity,' and there you are. It will be out of purview 

of the Act*' 

This would h%ve been all very well if Jbssb Coixnros had not 



chanced to bo among vidience. Membera evidently carried away 
by SaniBB of Malwooi>*8 sophistry. Jjcsbb pulled them np. 

'* Supposing," he said, looking unutterably wise, ** the boy draws 
an animal ; writes over it, * This is a lion,' and it tarns oat to be an 
elephant. Where are you then F " 

House really didn*t know; positively staggered. "Just like one of 
those questioas the Carpeni^ in 'Through the Lodkior Glasi' used 
to ask Alice,** said Gbobgb Cubzok. ** Floors everybody." Instead 
of sitting down and bravely facing difficulty suggested by Ji8BB*8 
active mind. Members, catching a^t of SouoiTOB-GDrBBAL con- 
templating nature from Treasurv Bench, with one accord turned 
uvpn him. Cries of '* Rigbt I RiqbtI" filled Chamber. Every- 
thing forgotten in excitement of this new chase. The lion lay 
down with the elephant, and the Squibb of Malwood led 
them, Pbihcb Abthub, back after a bout of infinenza, josned in 
chase with boyish energy. Hbkbt Jaxm and Joseph answered 
from opposite camp. J. G. Talbot delivered what, judging from 
his manner, was a funeral sermon over departed out anonymous 
friend; omy a sentence heard here and there amid ihe npnoar. 
SouorroB-GxirBBAL sat silent, with no other sign of oonsoioiisDess 
than an occasional benevolent shaking of the head when the ery of 
'* RiOBT I RiOBT I " rose to stormier heights. 

At length Pbikcb Abthub moved to report pro^fress. WlQi this 
pistol at his hc«d, Riqbt rose, and proceeded in his inindtabls 
manner to deliver an opinion on the case. When lo I the atniiMt 
thing of all happened. Members on Opposition benohea, iHio had 
made themselves hoarse in clamouring for Riobt, r^^— when he 




B&itixig the Solidtor-iienend. 



coyljT yielded to their fiattering insistence on his stating his views, 
hurnedly left the House. But they 'd hsd their joke, a ieke two 
hours long. Were not going to have it spoiled by an anti-oliniAx. 

Butineu done,-- None ; but a merry nisht withaL 

JVufay.— More about Charities as affected by Parish Conndls 
Bill. Opposition got their back up. They love the Bill more than 
ever; bat they wiU not let it pass. A great deal said about dhatitv; 
but there's no lovin^kindness. Encouraged by hunt of last night 
turn again upon SoLicrroB-GBHBBAX. A thirst for information. 
Pbikcb Abthub insinuatingly sa^gests that House would be ka^py 
if Riqbt would only give his views as to the precise meaning A 
phrase "parochial charities." Riobt affects not to hear. JKli- 
gently makes notes on his brief with preoccupied air. Jossph runs 
m from behind and pulls the hair of his right hon friend the 
SauiBB OF Malwood. The Sqxtibb, nothing loaUi. lets fly from the 
shoulder. Rumpus ; somebody moves Closure ; Chairman takea no 
notice ; at end of two hours Committee divide. Coming back, smptoaeh 
identical question from slightly different point of view ; talk round 
it for another two hours. At twelve o'clock we go home with uneaij 
f eding that for all practical purposes, as far as progress of Kll is 
concerned, we might as well have stopped there. Bueinesedome. — ^Ncne. 

Ebbaiic— There was an odd-lookinir misprint in Le Higaro lor 
Wednesd^ laat of an ** r" for an ''ir w that what was intendsd 
for **la C^ d'assises i Old Bailey" read **la Coor d'aasifleB k 
Old Barley." Our friend in Punch, "Old Bill Bablvt/' woold 
be pleased to find himself famous in French.^ j 

The Jvi>qvevt of Pa bis.— Death to dealers in deatli! 
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THE ADVENTURES OF PICKLOCK HOLES. 

{ByOumiin Tail.) 

No. VIL-THE STOLEN MABCH. 

I THDTX I have already mentioiied in the oourse of the artidefl 
whioh I haye oonseorated to the life and exploits of Pigkloci: 
HoLBS that this eztraordinarr man was nnmanied. There was 
some mvstery ahout oertain loTe-making episodes in the early 
stsffes of his oareer which nothing oonld induce him to talk ahout 
If I CTcr chanced to mention the sobjeot of matrimony in his presence, 

a hard, metallic look came over his 
features, and his lips closed with 
the tightness and yehemenoe of a 
pairofhandcuffB. NatDrally« I was 
not encouraged by these symptoms 
to pursue the matter. Howeyer, 
from what I haye since been able 
to glean from other sources, I think 
I am justified in sabring that Holes 
was at one time, while quite a young 
man, coigaged to the daughter <n 
an eminent churchy digmtary, a 
charming girl who united good looks 
to a conuortable balance at her 
bankers. One morning, howeyer, 
HoLVS, whose mind was censtsntly 
occupied in the solution of deep sind 
complex psychological problems, sud- 
denly startled Miss Bkliasts by informing her that from oertain 
indications he had concluded that she had two lar^ mdes on the 
upoer portion of her left shoulder-blade. It was in yain that the 
tmfortunate ^1 protested with tears in her eyes that she was 
ignorant of this disfifl[urement ; that as a matter of fact, she had the 
best reason for belieying that no such moles existed, and that, if they 
did, it was not her fault, but must be due to a momentary oyersight 
on the part of her nurse, a woman of excellent character and Byiad 
church principles. Holes was, as usual, inexorable. 

'* My dearest Akk^bslla," he obseryed, " I am neyer mistaken. 
Within the last ten minutes while I haye been discussing with yon 
my new theory of dues I haye noticed your left eye— the right I 
cannot see— slowly close twice, while at the same moment your he^ 
drooped on to your left shoulder. Thus you were twice blind on 
the left side. Mdes, as we learn, not merely from books on nataral 
history, but from our own obseryation, are blind. Tou bare, 
therefore, two moles on your left shoulder. The fact i^ iu- 
disputable." 

Terrified by this oonyincing demonstration, poor Miss Billasts 
released the great detectiye from his engagement, and retired 
shortly afterwards from the world to enrol herself in the ranks of a 
nursing siiterhood. 

These, I belieye, are the facts connected with my friend*s only 
engagement, and I merely state tiiem here in order that the deeply- 
interesting story of his life may be as complete as laborious and 
accurate research on my part can make it. It is perhaps not to be 
wondered at that the man should haye been to some extent soured 
by the tragic termination of a loye affair wbiok seemed full of the 
promise of happiness for all concerned. 

But it must not be supposed that the life of Picklock Holes 
was entirely destitute of the domestic joys. He would often tell 
me when we met again after an interyal during which he had 
disappeared from my ken that he had been giying the old folks 
at home a turn, and that he felt himself in a 



inyigorated by the simple and trusting affection layished upon him 
by his family circle. I gathered that this consLsted of his father 
and mother. Sir Amivada^ and Lady Holes, his two younger brothers, 
curiously named Hayloft and Skairkbow Holes, ms widowed 
sister, Mrs. Guhpshon, with yarious children of aU ages left as 
pledges of affection by the late Ck>lonel Gumpshok of the Saltshire 
Bays, as gallant an officer as eyer cleft the head of an Afghan or 
lopped an Egyptian in two. Often had I felt, though I had been 
ni too discreet to express it openly, an ardent desire to become 
acquainted with a family which, if I might jud^ by my friend 
Picklock, must be one ol the most remarkable in tne world for 
brain power and keen intelligence. My wish .was to be gratified 
sooner than I looked for. 

One eyeningi as Holes and I were sitting in my bachelor rooms 
in Belgraye Square, there came a sudden knock at the door. We 
were smoking, and I remember that Holes had just been explain- 
ing to me that it was customary to infer an assassin from the 
odour of Triohinopoly, whilst a Cabana denoted a man of luxurious 
habits and unbriolea passions. From BirdVeye tobacco a direct 
line of induction, he said, brought one to a Cabinet Minister, 
whilst Cayendish in its uncut stage led to a mixture of a smuggler, 
a Methodist minister, and a duN-proprietor in reduced circum- 
stancts. 1 was maiyelling at the singuutf acumen of the man when, 



as I say, there came a tap at the door, which interrupted our dis- 
cussions. The door then slowly^ opened, and a small female child, ot 
a pretematnrally sharp expression, diid, as it were, inductiyely into 
the room. It was the youthful Isabel Guicpshok, one of Hole8*s 
nieces. '*All ri^ht, Isabel," said the great detectiye, ** we will 
come with you ; ^ and in another moment a swift four-wheeler was 
conyeying us to Fitagohn's Ayenue, where Sir Amutadab and his 
lady had their dwelling-piaoe. 

No sooner had we amyed than I felt that we were indeed in a 
home of mystery, to which the Egyptian Hall of Messrs. Maske- 
LTKE and CooKE was a mere babj[. There was in the air a heayy 
odour of detection, a sort of clinging mist of inductiye argument, 
a yajKmms emanation of crimes logically diicoyered and infe- 
rentially reyealed, a peryading miasma of obtuse poUoe-inspectof s 
relieyed^ by complimentary magistrates and eulogistic judges. The 
description may seem lu^hly-coloured, but it represents with 
literal accuracy the impression made upon my mind by my entrance 
into lb(} B:nee»tr«.l mansion of the Holes family. Nor was tlds 
im predion r^moTod as we ascended the stairs. On the first landing 
we found Mrs, Oitmpshok engaged in teaching her youngest boy» 
AuGUiTus O'BRitar Qumpshok, a correct system of guess-work. 
The boy, a bright little fellow of fiye, was at that moment in 
diaj?Ta4)e, He had courageously attempted to guess his mother's age, 
and haying in aji excess of rashness fixed the figure at fort]r-two, 
he Lad been b^vbtqLj nunished, and was at that moment languishing 
in a ooraer of the luioing. In the drawing-room we found the rest 
of the family. Hit AimrADAB, it appeared, had murdered the 
footman fiomo imi minutes before our arriyid, and had oontriyed by 
the aid of a pair of blood-stained braces, which were one of his most 
cherished possessions, to fix the guilt upon Lady Holes, in whose 
basket-trunk, moreoyer, the dismemberedf body of the unfortunate 
menial had been discoyer^ by the cook. The ingenuity of this 
diabolical plot had for some nine minutes baffled the whole family. 
Lady Holes was just about to resign herself to the ineyitable arrest, 
when Hatloft Boles^ with an appearance of calm nonchalance, 
eminentiy suited to his impassiye features, had produced from 
his father's waistcoat pocket two of the unfortunate f ootman*s silyer 
buttons, and had thus conyicted Sir Amihadab of the crime. As we 
entered the drawing-nxmi we were almost oyerwhelmed with the 
shouts of joy that welcomed this wonderful exhibition of the family 
talent Skaibkbow Holes, who was of a more reflectiye turn of 
mind, had, it seeme^ been looking out of the window at the 
passers-by, and had just proyed triumphantly to his youngest niece, 
JBKncA, that a man whom she had taken for a yendor of oat's meat 
was in reality a director of a building society who had defrauded the 
miserable inyestors of fifty-two thousand pounds, eighteen shUliogs, 
and ninepence halfpenny It was into this happy family party that 
Holes and I, led by Isabel Gumpshok, intruded on the memorable 
eyening of which I speak. 

(2V he eontmu&d.) 

Nora.— There are, it leemiL romoun aboat to the effect that my 
Buunrellous firiend. Picklock Holbs, ii dead. Some eyen go so far as to 
anert that he nerer existed. I leave these two factions to fight the matter 
oat. If he is dead he must haye existed ; if he never existed he cannot haye 
died. This shows the foUy of relying on rumour.— Samuel Potbon. 



THB LORD CHANCELLORS SONG. 
{The Up-to'daU Fenum.) 

Oh T plt^ the lot of a harassed Lord Chanoellor, 

Suffering badly from too much to do. 
Appointments to ^ye, and appjintments to oaDcel or 

Magistrate making, not knowing who's who. 

Work of a quantity highly distressing. 
Jack-like it 's dull with all work and no ])lay. 

I start in the morning when hurriedly dressing. 
And stick to it then for full twelye hours a day. 

Selectiog with care and the utmost propriety, 
I wade through long lists of the weuld-be J.P.*s, 

Who wish to be benched for the sake of Society, 
Till I sigh for repose and a quantum of ease. 

It 's hard— Akahias would hardly deny it. 
After all it's £10.000 a year at the most. 

Resignation 's a yirtue. I 'm minded to try it ; 
A chance for some aspirants— who 's for the post ? 



Motto for Editobs of YERT-LiTBST-NKws-EymnHo-Jou&KALs 
(hard up for a paragraph).— ^^ When in doubt play Jabiz Balfouk.'^ 



MbS. R. ok THE DtHAXITB OuTSAQB IK THE FbEECH CHAMBER. 

scoundrel," said Mrs. R.. 

11 .^ 



—** Hanging's too good for such a scoundrel," sa 
dignantlyT^* but they don't hang in France, so the 

^aVavi avi/I <vAlofinx^ )' linitiTorl h\/ V 



taken and gelatincd.' 
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''BUSINESS FIRST." 

FavauriU Son of M.F.S, [to old ffwUman), *'No, Smith, Tor won't sib much mobs or mi fob thb bbst or thb BEisoK ; ir 

▲T ALL." 

Smith {toith Btnne concern). "Iitdbkd, Sib. 'Ow's THATf" SonofM,F.H. "Wbll, toit seb I'm bbadino habd." 

Smith {imierrogaiivdy), •'Bbadik' 'abd, Sib!" SonqfM.F.E. <*Yb8, I'm beading Law." 

Smith, "Well, I likbs to bbad a bit o' them Pbbuob bepobtj MTtELr, Sib, now as' then ; but I don't allow 'em to 

HINTEBfEBX WITH A HONEST DAT'S 'UnTIN'." 



THE WEEE-WGLP. 

[Anglo-Saxon wiTf a man, and wolf— a man in 
tfaefonnofa wolf. 

" Tha garments ara changed into hair, hia armi 
into legs ; he bec<»nes a wolf, and he stiil retains 
Teetiges of his ancient form, flis hoaiinessis still 
the same, the same Tiolence araears in his features ; 
hia eyes are bright as before ; be is still the same 
image of ferodtj."— Ovu^ on the nutamorphokii of 
King LycMon into a ^o\f,\ 

Wolf! Wolf! The cry that wakes 
The alunbennir shepherds, shakes 

The faint-hearts of the fold with shudder- 
ing fear. 
The flock's ferodons foe 
Compassioii doth not know* 

Hu hreathing's heard, his fartiye foot- 
fall's near. 
It is no season for daek gnard, ' 
Bat watohfol oare and nnrelaxing ward. 

This is the Man- Wolf, theme 
Of ancient daasic dream. 

And medinral m^th, at last made f aot. 
Worse than the Inpine pest 
Upon whose hoarr orest 

Old monarohs laid a prioel 'Gainst him a 
pact 
Of all the peonies must he made ; 
Bapine 'skis fife, red rain his dread trade. 



The old grey wolf who prowled 
Around the fold, and howled 

Impotent nwe to tiie hlaok wintry skies, 
Was no such foe as this. 
Our Were- Wolf , whom the abyss 

Of Yawning chaos looses, whose red eyes. 
Half human and half bestial, glare 
Malignant menace from his secret lair. 

Such subter-human guls?. 
Such fiercely fiendlike eyes. 

Arcadian Lycaon, Joye-changed, bore 
When mortal hate took on, 
At the Olympian frown, 

Its fitting shape. l%e lessons of old lore, 
Magio-diyested, myth-stri^yped* ^till 
Commend themselves to human wit and will 

Humanity must urge 
Against this lupine soourge 

Giyilisation's forces banded dose. 
The wateh-dcgs. as of did. 
Must ^^uard the human fold 

Against this last and worst ot order's foes; 
Ana the world'a alenthhounds led by Law 
Must hunt this Were-Wdf of the insatiate 



Hunt him from every lair, 
TijOL outlaw evervwhere. 
This friend ol carnage and sheer ehaoa 
finds 



A foe at every tunu 

A foot to crush or spurn. [winds. 

The warning cry of ^'^ Wolf I " on all the 
And wheresorr the ravener stray 
Civilisation's light must search— and slay I 



•• TBi» Bang I "—To T-m Sm-th, of the 
Wholesale Crackery Warehouse, with Mr, 
Punches complimenta. Certainly, at 
Chriftmas-time, T. S.'8 crackers '*get the 
pull I" At least, so says his Lordship the 
pqp-ular Bishop of Qo-Banqob. 

Dr. B-b8-n B-ae 

(In th4 " FortnighUy'' this month). 

To be in perfect health live well and wisely: 
This just sums up my artide concisely. 

Q,inxE ON THE CAsna.— In last Saturday'a 
IhH^ Oraphie there was an interesting 
picture on a pretty subject, to which was 
subscribed the legend: •'^The New Governor 
of the Isle of Man being Sworn in at Castle 
Bushen." Suppose by some printer's-devil's 
'^^^the "at^^ had been |£ieed before the 
"I *'0 what a diSerenoe in the 



morning," when it would have read : 
Sworn at in Castle Buahen." 



•being 
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DUCAL DOINGS. 

" Lord A. B. C. will return to town 
to-morrow." — [Antf " Foihitmable 

I 'x but a plebeian, I know, 

But feeling as ardent as mine 
May feel a legitimate glow 

On reading this eloquent line ; 
Though Fate has denied me as yet 

A nime or a fortune renowned. 
By items like these I oan.feel 
when I please 

An aristoerat down to the 
ground I 

The fact that I never have seen 
The gentleman mentioned— as 
soon 
I 'd fly as distinguish between 
Himself and the Man in the 
Moon- 
Has little to do with the case ; 
My knowledge, I frankly con- 
fess. 
Of the doings of Ihose who our 
** classes" compose 
Is wholly derived from the 
Press. 

But eagerly over my tea 

My eyes on this column I cast, 
I read of engagements to be, 

Of dances and ye^e« of the past, 
I learn with the deepest regret 
That the Duke of X. T. is 
unwell, 
And with pleasure I glow that 
the Marquisof 0. 
Has dined with the DuoheM of 
L.I 

In fact, aa I muse in a dream. 

The charm that ♦■^^w celumn 
extends 
Makes all the nobility seem 

Mjr intimate personal friends ; 
Political leaden are boeh, 

And Foreign Intelligence stuff. 
Just nrint up to date the deeds of 
the great, 

And I shall be happy enough I 



Mb. LbCXT AlTD THB SgOT€H. 

—Dear Mr, Pwm? A,— If Mr. Legkt 
is deserving of censure, surely 
some public notice should be 
taken of the insult offered to the 
Scotch, Welsh, Irish, and Manx 
nations by Lord Nelsok in his 
oelebrated signal. That signal 
should surely nave run :— ** Eng- 
land, Sootluid, Wales, Ireland, 
the Channel Islands, and the 
Isle of Man, expect that everv 
man this day wiU do his duty.'' 
•—Yours tnuy. An LiDieiriNT 

MA.NXMAN. 

Motto fob Haibbbissebs.— 
*' Cut and comb again I " 



/^m 







PREHISTORIC PEEPS. 



Owing to his kotoriovs xoosMTRioiTr tbeib belitions with 
THi LOCAL Mammoth wiske somewhat strained. 



BANK HOLIDAY BEAUTY. 

{ProUst by a PreUy CHrlatthe 
OrysUU PcUaee,) 

That ''Beauty 's decaying among 
us!" 
By certain old fogies we're 
told. 
Many poets have ceaselessly rang 
usi 
But then even poets grow old, 
Smblfunqus has "been to the 
Palace," 
And Beauty, he thinks " goinff 
out" 
Now csn it be folly or malieef 
Is he blind, or bald-headed snd 
stout F 
[ think 'tis most likely the latter. 
He 's fifty, no doubt, if a day. 
Yes, that I suspect's "what's 
the matter"; 
And then, who cares what he 
may say ? 
When he went to t^e Pslace of 
Crystal. 
He imfEed, I 've no doubt, and 
swigged port, . 

And what wonder then if he 
missed all 
The Vision of Beauty at sport r 
At Kiss in the Bing we weie 
playing. 
He envied us, that's where it 

iif 
Because if near ua he came stray- 

Hejknew we'd refuse him a 

And 80 (aa Tot pats it) he " telled 
a lie," ., 

To cover his nasty mean spite. 
No, peesimist purblind and 
eloenrly, , ,, 

Our looks weren't in fault, 
'twas your sight I 
What with Tennis, and one 
thing and t'other. 
We're prettier than ever all 
round; 
I'm nearly aa strong as my 
brother, 
Tall, straight, nimble, healthy, 
and sound. 
And as to my teeth I— you dont 
know them. 
Or else you have told what a 
not ttxtd ; 
You'd retract, were I only to 
show them. 
And I feel I could show them— 
at you! 



Evident. — In drinking the 
health of the Italian Parliament, 
the Toast of the evening ought to 
be,— as indeed every Toast whjaj 
weUdoneoughttobe,— *• Cbv»." 



[AN ODE OP 0D0UE8. 

(A Poem of SeeogniHon^ ) 

Oh, what is this faint perfume that I smell. 
And smelling seem, somehow, to know so well f 
What recollections should it start again, 
What memories of the past bring in ita train? 



Is it a whiil of country come to^y, 

Of mangel- wurzels, or of new-mown hay ? 

Or was it when She witched me with a glance 

The subtle odour reached me^at the duioe f 

Where'er it was, I 'm certain that I know it, 

As certain aa I am I 'm not a poet. 

But stay, was it when influensa gripped us P 

ItwasI Eureka! Tea, it'sEuca^ptusI 



On Certain Philistine Pedagogrues. 

Gbeek and Philosophy but tire and twist 'em. 

Dunoedom they praise, add dub it " demooratio," 
And their abuse of the s^eat Attio system 
Is systematic I 



MxM. FBOM AoGBDraTOH.^Iiberal party in a fix here. Natnraltf 
anzieus to keep a LixsB-hold on the eonatituenoy, it looks a little 
awkward to pose aa the labourer's friend, and at the same time to 
keep (Hxbxok) Honax out of Parliament 1 

Mbm. bt a HoBSB-BmrxB who has bbxh "HiSt'^'*^oviee" 
does not always mean no vice. 
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MUSIC AND LAW. 
DvBnre a recent trial, Mr. Edwabd Solomok, the plaiiitiff 
testified that his work was worth to him ahoat thirty-nine roaudB 
per diem. *' Why " ezdaimed Mr. Justice Ijlwbaitcb, ** if you write 

a g<K>d many (what?) it is better than " Whereupon inter- 

ppeed Mr. Pato Titlok, Counsel for the plaintiff, " Better than thp 
Bsr, my lord." {LaugMer.) Whv, of course, Mr. Paul Tatlob ! 
Was thwe no one in Court with knowledg^e of the simplest arith^ 
meUo suffittent to inform you that to work at ieveral bars tnust be 
worth much more than to work at one Bar f Hain't Sir Arteiti 
BinaivAK, by oomposinir the lightest possible operas in ths world, 
aohiered that best of alT'^jpoesiblo probable" tunes, a f or-tune, that 
eyen a judge, whether of music or at law, might enyy^ Why, 
oytamly. And the GnjJYAir-SuLBiBT Savoyards oouM, if Ihey 
liked, tell Judge Lawsakcb that " thirty- nine pounds per diem" 
IS not an oTer-estimate of the share apportioned to eaeh ot the three 
leading s<nons of the House of the Savoy, composer, librettiat, and 
manager, during ti^e run of one of their r^ suoceeseH, such, foi 
example, as was The Mikado. »Tis a pity Composer Solomon did 
not call Composer Suluvak to testify to what might be the pemmiary 
value of a successful composition. We wish the deserving Tailob 
better luck with the next suit he takes in hand. 




OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 

Good supply of all sorts of game at Christmss, and eipeclally 
from the preserves of Messrs. Db ia Rum. Try ** Animal Snap^' 
snd see how you like it. Thanks to Dsior ahd Son— >.*,, Smor 
Deak and Junior Drak— for their Golden Houtm, The FHu, 
Peepe into Paradiee^ and The Venetian 
Blind Moveable Picture Btnyk^ the last 
being the best of alL And Bean's Craoker 
Toy-books will certainly go *#well, Am 
we Sweep through the Bwp. *' QmU the 
right publishers for tales of the eea are 
* NiLSOK AKB Sons,' " quoth the Baron, 
**and no doubt they hope that every man 
will do his duty at Chnstmatn time and go 
in for Nelsonisn boys and ^irls boctka/' 
*' As we Sweep" is by that true H<^^ 
Marine (if there is anything m a name), 
ydept Dr. Goinoir Stablbs, £UN. 

The Baroness recommendi The J^^nehud 
Annual, A lovely posy of piotnreB and 
tales to be found on the fih&lf of Jami-:^ 
ClABKB & Co., Publithers, and, the 
Baroness supposes^ Nursery Gardeners. *' Natural this,'' qaoth a 
Baronite, *' here is a Mie$ Parson** Adoeniures told by a Clark 
RuBSBLL I " If yon want it send to Chapmak abd Hall. And all 
the Baronites say many thanks to Macmillab & Co. foir a delightful 
new edition of Mibs Maet Mttfobd Russell's Our ViUng^, 

Our comidiments to Mrs. Lovbtt Cambbob on A Tragie Blunder, 
A blow given by mistake to the wrong person nearly ruins the entire 
happiness of several people, but it all comes rurht at the end ol 
two vols, from Mrs. Cambbok's pen. It is a nice Gght entertainment 
with which to while away an hour or two. 

** I like Richard EscoU^" mu the Baron, laying down the Macmil- 
lanitish one-volume novel of that name written by £. H, Coofbe. 
** It is an interesting story, and might be the first of a series einiilar 
to the Rougon Macquart family, as, when this tale finii^hcs, there 
are sufficient BecolU alive to carry on the story of their family 
through many generations, only, unfortunately, the d^ite of this 
story cannot be taken further back than, say, about ten yenrs ago, if 
that To give the family breathing-time, we should require some 
stories about the Escom under Queen Abbb and the Gicorge.h, and 
then we could return to the fortunes of the sons and daughters of 
the Richard Etcott, 

*'With fear and trembling, yet with a sensation of ci^'aying 
some secret wicked pleasure," quoth the Btron, oon&dentiaUy, 
**I retired with Mr. Ashbt Stbbbt's Naughty Girl into my 
eanetum^ which, as its name implies, is just the very place to 
which ] ought to retire with a young lady bearing such a character." 
A Naughty Oirl is published in the *' Modem Libriiry Series'* 
brought out by Messrs. Bltbs. Sabss, abd Fostbb; and how happy 
would Sabds do— run out, or course^and where would Fosteb he 
unless foster'd by the other two— without Bust, who makes qnite 
a little 'eaven below of this Publishing Firm. Blissful mmt have 
been Mr. Ashbt Stbbbt*s state when he wrote so exocllF^nt a 
Diokensian description, as he hss done in the earlier part of this 
bodE, of Boxing Night at Drury Lane, and when he gave a liniah. 
ing touch to this stoiy in showing how Beryl and Jai-k wer^ 
brought together in ipite of a temporary misundentanding and 
estrangement. '* Bravo Pantalaureate of many a frilting poem! 
A Happy Christmas to you and your readers!'^ quoth tht) ivarm- 
hearted and appreciative Babob db JBooii- Wohits, 




"'TWAS IN TRA1^ALGAE'"S THBATEE. 

As in the case of the old farcical jday The Three Sunchbaeke, 
on which an op^a houffe was founded, and of all plays ancient and 
modem depending for the^r snroess on the exact physical resem- 
blance existing between three diRtinot persons, directly the audience 
has graapcd the fact, they enter heaitily into the humour of the 
oomplkalionB* Now, in Tom^ iJtck cmd Harry ^ the audience, 
having onoe mastefed and allowi:^d the given thesis, viz., that 

Mr. Chables Hawtbbt. 
Mr. Ebbxst Pbbot, and 
Mr. Abthub Platfaib are 
so exactly alike that even 
their own wives and sweet- 
hearts are unable to dis- 
tinguish one Antiphohu from 
another Antiphoha^ and 
both^ or either from a third 
AnUphohis, then the fun 
of the confusion gains 
upon them, and Mrs. R. 
Pachbco*8 three-aet farce 
at the Trafalgar Square 
Theatre gives the spectators 
fits, which assume the pro- 
portion of convulsions of 
laughter absolutely danger- 
ous to the safety of various 
individuals. For this depo- 
nent can testify to the effect 
of the fun of tne farce on a 
small boy in a box, who 
literslly jumped with joy- 
quite a little Jaok-in-the- 
Box— and in his excitement 
would have precipitated 
himself into the stalls, but 
for the united energiM of 
the family party, which re- 
tained him amongst them 
by sheer force. He had 
been less wildly enthusiastic 
about Pickwick^ owing, per- 
haps, to the restrabing m«- 
a«noe of Tomm^ BardeU, whoie appesrance on the stage the Boy 
in the Box might, perb&t^f have been inclined to view witn 
disfavour, though K^ivinK a rapturous welcome to Miss Jbssib 
Boiri^'s charming imperaonation of Mrs, BardeU, to Mr. Lettlb*s 
life-like Piclwick, and to Mr. Chablbs Hawtbbt's sentimental 
but Bttlky Baker. However h^ mide up for any show of envy 
towards Totnm$/ by cordially aiplauding Mr. Edwabd Soloxob S 
catching inelo<lie0« which are not lets humourously than skilfully 
orchestrated; and hia (1 am btiU speaking of the Boy in the 
Box) genuine applauKe throoghcnt the evening quite lea that of 
the house t and was a real treat to witnesik culminatuig as it did in a 
volcanic eruption of irrepreasihla joy at the oonoluaion of the seeond 
act of Tom, JDiek and Barry. }iih% YabB FbATHBBSTOB, thoMisses 

EsMOH D and WiLttAKfi^ the eTer-clever Mi»8 Sofhib Labxib. in a 
difticnlt part, Mr. W. F. HAwrBxv as Dr. Wagner, the Speoialist— 
specially good— and Mr. Jo EN BMroHAXP, who quite revives the 
otherwise worn* oat peppery stage- Indian General of old Hay market 
and Ad^lphi farces,— all do thcif very best, and, with Mr. C. 
HAWTEET,--make the piece what it is^ a thorough-going success. At 
least such is the opinion of Tke Othbe Bot. 



Aa " Up to Dote '' Young linn. 



THE WESTMINSTER PLAY. 

ScKstM—The IhrmHorii efSU Peter's (UUsge. 

Foe three or four centuries Westminster 's taught us 
To struggle with Teuence and wrestle with Tllvtus ; 
This time the Trinutntnu* onee mote reappears. 
With a ' ^ nm '* on the boards of tiro thousand odd years. 

Altna 3Ialer of Comedy trnlr *e the " Dorter," 

Where long may eaeh rote find a youthful supporter I 

If eyeT from '* coUege '* they 're driven away. 

The Queen's Scholars* fate were ''All work and no Play I " 



Skasokable DuETr foe t^i v^rEBBBBBBAB {adapted fjfr their use 
ht/ Henry Labmtehere. Em.^ M.PX *' Home, Home, Home, Sweet 
Ibme I** 

Toast foe the iBHoarnABLB.— ** Friends— at a distancfr* 
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SPEED THE PARTING GUEST." 

"So TOV AND OlOBOl HAYB BnV STAYIVO WITH XT DMAS OLD FJUSHIMI SiB IlAAO AND LADT LiH0KT7BTA WALTON 1 DiDNT 



YOU FIND TIIBM VIRY NIC! TO YOU?" 



' YlS ; 18PB0IALLY WHBN WB WBRB LBAVING 1 " 



A MESSAGE FBOM THE SEA. 

Father Nepiune lo^itur.-^ 

Jomr Bull, my friend, if an ear yoa 11 lend 

to your trae dd meemiAte Neptune, 
It may do yon food. We are mates in 

mood, and our hearti haye alwaya kept 

tane. 
The Ide that 'a rif ht, and extremely tight— 

which I tmat that mayn't mean 
, *'««Wy"— 
laoor oare, oldchnml WelL the ontlook'a 

rum, and the proepect raUier foggy I 
Oh I keep on yoor hairl There's no cause 

for Scare, thoogh some party BMQt and 

Do their heat to raise a new Nayal Craze. 

These be old, dd party capers; 
For your anny Outs alwap$ swell with 

doubts, whilst the Cocksure Ins, com- 
placent, 
Swear that cause for care may be found— 

Nowhere, or the parts thereto adjaoent 
You are not 10 green that mere party spleen, 

and the bogus bosh of boobies. 
Can play the fool with your judgmMit ood; 

'tis a richer dower than rubies. 
Still a Fleet, old boy, is no party t^yt no 

theme for factious scoffing. 
And— weU, Jomr^I spot a tremendous lot of 

* * furrm' " ships in the offing I 
Keep a wettdier eye upon sea and aky, and I 

think Jomr, altogether, 
Tou will deem it right to get all things tight, 

and prepare for dttty weather. 
"Bntons nerer, nerer," sounds bdd and 

derer ; Britannia won't aot as **aUTey." 
But if ''Missus" would keep her «• home on 

^ deep," you nrntt keep up a spanking 

NaTyl 
Statistics fog, and there's no sudi bog as 

the brain of anayerage Briton 
When his Nayal Noba, and Finance Dry Bobs 

haye got their fighting fit on. 



They talk grtat boah, half their '*fa(As" 

won't wash, and as to their figures end- 
less,— 
If from stem to stem you could see through 

them you would hope more, Jomr, and 

epefvdumsl 
A w<nii in your lugl There is no Hum-bug 

like that of a Nayal Grade, 
When he's ''out in the wet" ; on that you 

may bet— ah t an irondad to a oorade I 
He map mean weU, but The Truth to tdl in 

a fashion straight and steady. 
Without "cayort^'ora**listtoport," isas 

hard— as song to a Neddy I 
JomrvT, dd boy, you must just employ 

ffour own wtte on this business ; 
Party debate will addle your pate, ex^arte 

'' facts" bring dizziness. 
Look for yourself, and you 11 saye much 

pelf, and good yalue get for your money, 
Squdch party fudge, be your own best judge, 

and you^U fioor the croakers, Jomnrr 1 

Still, Jomnrr mine, on my breadths of brine, 

you must keep first place, or perish. 
'Tis with that thooght^ you haye paid and 

f ooght, and that thoight you still must 

cherish. 
Better plank down yourlast half-crown, than 

low the Crown Jgaye you. 
Let gold cni blood flow in full flood, than let 

the foe enslaye youl 

A rhyme, a rhyme for the Christmas time I 

It may not, Jomr, sound Jolly, 
But to pipe and danee whiUt pour foee 

adfoanee^ were the nuiddest sort of f dly. 
With pockets full Peaoe's pipe to pull, or 

to aip your groff and dumber, 
Is nice ; but you 'fl wake to a huge mistake 

if yomrfoee pour Fteet outnumber! 
Qet your Fleet, dd man, eheap if you can, 

but at all costs get your Fteet^ Jobv I 
Ships, guns and crew more than any iw J of 

the foea yon are like to meet Jomr I 



Take youiVold friend's tip. let no chance 
dip, and be foiled by no pretence, Jomr : 

Keep eye on the foe, build all you know, and 
big big D the expense, Jomr I 

OUR BARTERER3. 

Bicycle.— Thoroughly heayy, lumbering, 
out-of-date machine, recently doctored up 
to look like new, for sale. Cost, second- 
hand, six years ago. £4. Will take £12 for 
it. Bargain. Would suit a dyspeptic giant, 
or a profesuonal Strong Mui in want ot 
yiolent exercise. 

Safjett Cyclb.— Pneumatic tyres. A real 
beauty. Makers well known in Bankruptcy 
Court. Owner giying up riding in con- 
sequence of the frame being thoroughly 
unsafe, and the tyres constantly bursong. 
Would exchange for one of Bboadwood^s 
grand {oanos or a freehdd ^houae in the 
country. 

Tubkbt Cabpbi.— Neyer used, as seller is 
not an absolute fooL Wretched condition 
guaranteed. As it has been kept for a year 
or two in a mouldy attic at a second-hand 
furniture shop, it is simply teeming with 
moths, but it is confidentiy anticipated that 
it will not fall to pieces in time for a pur- 
chaser to detect the fraud. Price, only 
double that of a first-rate new carpet of same 

Raeb Oppobxubitt.- a ten-pound note 
will buy my genuine Spiderette Arabesque 
Donmow Beestof a Patent Safety Tricyde. 
Weighs only sixteen ounces. Seyenty-fonr 
championships won on it, induding that of 
Sierra Leone. Rons away up-hilL ImpoasLUe 
to stop it down-hilL Fdds into a small 
biscuit tin. Eyery part equally franle. A 
cdlar-bone and six ribs broken off it in 
one week's practise. Made at Coyentry. and 
ought td ba sent there. ..First iwuoant 
has it. 
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*'A MESSAGE FROM THE SEA." 

Fathbb Nrptunk. "LOOK HERE, JOHN, THERE'S A JOLLY BIGHT 0' THEM FURRIN' CRAFT ABOUT 
FROM YOUR OLD FRIEND-BUILD ALL YOU KNOW-AND DA8S THE EXPENSE 
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TO BOBBY. 

(To the tunc of *' To Tommy") 

Blttb Bobbt, braTO and 
strong, 

They bej^in to right your 
wrong. 
Silent shoes, and now lerol- 
versl That will do! 

Now I hope yon '11 make 
things plain 

To the Dmtal bnrglar train; 
And, Bobby, Punc^$ best re- 
spects to you I 

May **tipt" sweU yoor 

smallish (Miy 
On the oomiog Boxiog Day; 
(For I know they're rather 

sorewywithyonr^sorew.") 
Shod and armed npon your 

roond, 
Heayen keep yon safe and 

sound. 
And, Bobby, Jomr Bull's best 

respects to you I 



The Lilly's Lnsoir.^Mr. 
Lilly, in the New JReview^ 
reminds Dites thut ''there 
is no excuse for richea which 
are diyorced from public obLi^ 
ration." lliis cuts deeply! 
Possibly DiYES would ratort 
upon the author of '"Shibbo- 
leths" that riches require so 
'• excuse." At any rata w© do 
not often find men making ex- 
cuses for being rich, though 
apologies for pover^ are oom- 
mon enougL All the same, 
Mr. Punch would stroDjgly re- 
commend DiYis— especially at 
this festive leason—to ** con- 
sider the (W. S.) Lilly" I 



•*A Love Bbsak."— J 
frapoi of our picture in last 
week's issue, we have receiyed 
the following suggestion:— 
*'Sir, if Mb. GL^nsioini, the 
great billiard ^yer, wishes to 
continue his *loiig break,' 
wouldn't it be adyisable for 
hjm * to take a rett.* — Yours 
truly, Bbb^kxbb A. Hbid." 




JUSTICE. 



First Litigant, ''I'm B^nkrttptoy. What arb tott?' 

Second L. " I 'm Divorce." 

First L, "Then you stand Lttvoh 1" 



SEASONABLE REFLECTION. 

(By an Old Fogey,) 

Ws are hearing a lot of "the 

Buffer State"; 
FaithI it comes to us all— 

after Forty-eight I 
Whenfromgout,andthejpretty 

girls' seem, we sulrar. 
We have all arrived at the 

state of the "Buffer." 



" Fob this Relxbt— xitch 
Teakks." Shakipearo. — A 
Cflrrespondeiit in the Poll MaU 
GoMtio recently oooiplained of 
the disappearance of " Thank 
you." and the substitution of 
** Thanks " and "Thanks aw- 
fully." Why not P It is but 
a revival of uie ancient Latin 
form **gratia»," and surely 
plural "Thanks" indicates 
indefinitely more thankfulness 
than an uneffusive, frigid, 
singular " Thank you," signi- 
fying '* I thank yon." Lotus 
be Shakspearianly classical, as 
ia the quotation above given, 
and say "Much thanks.^' So 
again, "lam poor in thanks— 
but I thank you." Here the 
relative value of the plural 
i in^ the singular in ♦ttWt^Ira ig 
well brought out. 



BALL VEBsua BALL. 

Ltttbltok and LAire— with 
all 
Whom pure pfejudice can't 
fetter,— 

Gdf is good but Cricket 

better. 
Wisdom owns an ounce of 

praotioe 
Wctih a ton of theory. Fact 

is. 
Those who set that saw a-nm. 
Had not seen a Lyitbl-tov I 
Who performs as well as 

teaches. 
And can practice what he 

pleaches. 



"AFTER THE BALL'' IN PAEI8. 

My Deab Moirs. Puvch,— I am deUgbted! 
I am oveijoyed I Why, your Oxf cnrd College 
has accepted the cbaUenffe of our Racing 
Ciub to play a game of Jne hal this month 
of December I It is good! It is very good 
indeed I It makes cold, so I can not go for to 
see the sport. 

But permit me, I would propose these rules 
in the cause of humanity, lor the sake of 
civilisation. I give them belew. They are 
not many :— 

Proposed Rules for "/« jeu de hie hd'' 
between Oxford, CoUege and Racing Club, 

1. No kickers to approach doeer to one 
another than six yards distance. 

2 . The scrimmage to be interdicted. Serpent 
de ville to be on guard on the groana to 
prevent assaults even of the most trifling 
character. 

3. Boots not to be worn, but dancing- 
pumps. 

4. The layers to wear fur-lined coats, and 
to take arm-chairs on the ground for their 
comfort. 

5. The" kic bal" to be made of inflated 



india-rubber, with a hole in the centre, 
so that it shaU collapse without causing 
injury. 

6. Ko game of "kic bal" to last mote than 
Ave minutes, and after every game a pause 
of one hour to be permitted, so that the 
playe rs may have necessary rest and proper 
refreshmenf. 

And yet one more suggestion. But this 
shall not be a rule but only an offering. I 
make you a present of the idea— so charming 
—as a compliment of the season. Let the 
goals be made of Christmas-trees, let the 
''kickers" be coyered with hoUyand misUe- 
toe (like your "Jack-in-the-Gfreen"), and 
instead of a brutal, rough, hard, uncomfort- 
able globe of leather, let the "kic bal" be a 
veritable plum pudding I 

Your hand I I wish von "Joking Christ- 
mas Amiable New Year.^' Your frigid— and 
brother, "gentlemansridere," 

Paris in December* (Signed) Jules. 



News fbom Moktb Cablo.— Mr. J-hv 
M-BL-Y is, we are glad to hear, much 
better. Rouge gagne. 



A WINDY CORNER AT BRIGHTON. 

(By CM» ImpreuiowUi,) 

Old lady first, with hair like winter snows. 

Makes moan. 
And struggles. Then, with cheeks too richly 

rose. A crone. 

Gold hair» new teeth, white powder on her 

nose ; All b|^ 

And skin: an "Ancient Mystery," like 

those Of HoHB. 

Then comes a girl; sweet face that freshly 

glows I Well mwn. 

The neat doth gown her supple figure shows, 

Now thrown 
In lines of beauty. Last, in graceless pose. 

Half prone, 
A luckless lout, caught by the Uast, one 

knows His tone 

Means oaths ; his hat, straight as fly crows. 

Has flown. 
I laugh at him, and — Hi I By Jove, 

there goes Myownl 



Motto fob Lady CnAMPAeirB DBiNBBBi. 
— " Sweetness and light I " 
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THE BLVX BELIES OV 
SOOTLAHD. 

(Lat$Bt pro9$ vifttAM from ths 
Modem Athmt.) 

ScEKB — ^" A Dreismg - mom. 
Tnat—The Preioni. Cha- 
BACTVBB-^^ Mistress and her 
Mai<L 
Miitrug, Now Hien, Mabt, 

Fa really must make haste or 
shall not be in time. Have 
yon^ ^t my latest bonnet from 

Maid. Tes, Madam. I told 
JoHK to pat the foot-warmer 
and the oania^ rug in the 
broi^ham. 

MMr$i$. Quite riirht: and 
now haTe you got my fan? 

Maid. Yes, Madam, and I 
suppose you will want your 
opera-glasses ? 

Midresi. Naturally ; how 
oould I see anything distinotly 
without them r There is sure 
to be such a orowd. And, by 
the way. haye you get me a 
paoket of literature P 

Maid. Yes, Madam. Three 
noyela, and all the illustrated 

Miiir€i$. If there are many 
delayi I shall be able to pus 
the time pleasantly. And the 
lunoheon basket? 

Maid. Yes, M'm Cold fowl, 
flask of sherry, some eelery, a 
pound oake, kniyee, ians, 
glasses, pLatea, salt, mm t md , 
bread, and a bottle of soda- 
water. Is there anything else ? 

Mi9tre$$. Well, perlum I 
might oarry in my muff my 
pooket oamenu 'lis just pos- 
sible I may be able to get a 
snap-shot at the principal oha- 
raeter. (EnterB the earriage.) 
You hayen't giyen me my special 
ticket 




A QUESTION OF THE SENSES. 

FirH Ooumtff ChuneUlor. "I'm told tbm Aaoumaa ot this Hall 

LXAYI MUCH TO Bl DB8IBXD, Mb. BsOWM t " 

Second C. C. {delieaiely tniffing). "Ivdbid, Sim PoMPsrt Can't bat 

AS I PBROIIYB ANTTBINK AMISS, MT8XLF ; AND MT NOSB IS PRBTTT 
8HABP, TOO t " 



Maid. Hore it is* Madam. 
ShaU I tea Johv to driye to 
tiie Coneeri-room P 

Mu^e$i. No.no. Tell him 
to take me to the Gofort. I am 
going to aasist at a trial tor 
murder! 



SBASOVABLE SATIHCH. 

Thxbb is many asUp between 
the house and the ehureh on a 
feos^ morning. 

You oannot makea retpeetaUe 
tradesman out ef a grooer who 
oilers tips to a woriong-lumae- 
keeper* 

You may take a duitmin'a 
token to a stingy man*B portal, 
but you ean't get him to giye 
you a Ohristmas-box. 

A dun in need ia a eonnty 
court indeed. 

It is a long dinner that haiBo 
earning. 

People who Uye in glass houaea 
should not throw away thdr 
coke and coals. 

Deal with the Stores and the 
priyate aocousta will look after 
themselyea. 

A penny sayed by ayddtng 
an omnibus is a flonn lost by 
taking a Hansom cab. 

A smgleswaUow neyeir repre- 
sents a family Christmaa dinner. 

Enough is often dearer thaa 
a feast, especially if yon take 
the last at we houe of a friend. 

Send an acquaintance an old 
card about Christmas on Bozinr 
kDay, and he will return you a 
second-hand greeting on the 2Bd 
of January anentthe New Year. 

Giye credit at Christmaa and 
you will find you still haye 
meaey owing to you at Eaetor. 

Christmaa comes but oaoe a 
year, and bores for the length 
of a century. _^__«_ 




ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

EXTRACTED FEOM THE DIARY OF TOBT, M.P. 

House of Commons^ Monday, December 11.— Remarkable testi- 
mony to catholicity d Dicky Tkmflb's mind that he should just 
now haye been taudng about Siam. YarioTis odier topics to tiie 
fore. The Featherstone inquiry ; Matabeleland, in whion the Sags 
OF QxnxN Alan's Gatb takes unfaltering interest; Betterment, 
and, incidentally, the Pariah Councils Bill. Only Tsmpli thinks ox 
remote, unfriended, solitary Siam. Wants to know when papers 
including most recent correspondence will be published? Edward 
Gret taken at a disadvantage. Wasn't thinking of Siam. Just 
been lookmgup map to find outjiredse situation of Eilia mouth of 
"'"''"''" " umping 

part 

^ ^ „ it on 

the education of Mukdilla. in nautical aflairs, would not haye time 
to keep an eye on the Eilia mouth of the Danube. Cub, knows better 
now. So does Edwabd Gsxt. Spent quite an interesting quarter 
of an hour with tiie ma^, and came at last upon this particular 
outlet. Just oongratulatmg himself that, as a rule, British riyers 
haye only one mouth, when Tkkplx sprang Siam upon him. 

** Do you know," said Member for Sark, looking admiringly at 
the great historiographer of Parliament, '* I neyer see Tsmpli on 
his legs but I think of Oyin's epitaph on the parrot You remember 
how it runs in English?— 

*I plate the fidr. So much this stone doth telL 
What more? I talked, and, for a Mtd, talked welL' 

"I haye a theory, which, if you had time, I would illustrate by 
half-a-dosen examples taken on glancing round the House, that 
three out of fiye human faces haye a strong resemblance to some 
particular bird. Not that I mean to say Tncpui's like a parrot, 
except of course inasmuch as he pleases the fair. He is a man of tire- 



less industry, sound judgment, wide knowledge of affairs, and haa, 
withal, an old-fashioned courtesy of manner not too common in thtwe 
days. Stall, as I say, when I watch him addressing the Spbakkr 
the parrot's epitaph haunts my memory." 
Bueineei done.—ClBxue XIIL added to Parish Comicils BilL 
TWesdoy.— To-night Doir^ Km Habdib, haying left haada aad 
face unwashed for an extra day, his hair uncombed for an added 
we^ put on his worst Sundaj; suit and presented himself to Honae 
as model working-man, champion of the unemployed. Dov|t Kxn'a 
misfortune is that he has not succeeded in recommending himself to 

good opinion of other Labour Members. When he moyes in House 
bey moye off ; consequence is he is left to support of ariatoerats 
aboye the gangway. TThey don*t particularly admire Dok'i Exee, 
hia ways or hia cause. But, as ToxLnraov says, under impresaiQii 
he is quoting from Stdvxt Sxuh. *' any stick will do to beat a dog 
id^" If don't Em moyes Adjournment, and best part of n^Kt 
can be taken for making speechM, so much dday is intemaedrin 
way of Parish Councils Bill^ and by so much is chance bettered of 
Ooyemment failing in their intention of passing the whole BiU. 
Therefore, though other Labour candidates will haye nothing to do 
with DoK I Em, there are four hours talk, an odd quarter of aa 
hour added for a diyision, and thirty-three Membera, ohiefly 
behmging to the Gentlemen of England, going into Lobby with tlie 
Leader whom Eowlhtds distantly alludes to as *'The hon. Member 
for West 'Am," cunningly conveying by inflectica of ydoe tha 
impression tliat the cut is mm a hopelessly infericr part. 

Debate, on the whole, patchy, with hopeleBS air of unreality about 
it. Neyertheless, worth haying, if it were only for speeoh el 
Pnnrci Abthub. A scholarly philoeqphic deliyeranee, atriking 
unaccustomed note in Parliamentary debate. Pity Mr. G. wasn't 



there to hear it. Or perhapa it iuit a pity. If he had been, he 
would haye found the temptation to r^^ irresistible; at 
another half hoar would haye been wasted. 
^tMtfietf dbfie.— Beached Clause XYI. Parish Counoila BilL 
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TAfiTMiay.— Spirits of good Ministerialist! a little damped by 
persistent and saooeesf al taotios of Opposition. As Jbssi GoLLnros 
said jnst now, with tears in his eves, they are anxious, aboTO all 
things, to see Parish Goonoils Bill added to Statute Book. Only 
they won't let it pass. Twentieth night in Committee ; still not 
half way through Bill as Clauses count. Been sitting on Satur- 
days; snaU haT6 Christmas holidays cut down to 25th and 
Boxing Day ; then beffin acain, with prospect of more drudgery, 
and, when Bill through, ana prorogation possible, the new Session 




Tay Pay frightem the Child. 

of 1894^ young, fresh, and lusty, waiting to be waltzed with. An 
infant in arms, looking in on House from peep-hole by glass door, 
and finding Tay Pat on his legs denouncing the exposition, is 
deeply impressed. 

Later^t period of apparent collapse Haldakx happily appears on 
scene. I^ot a man habitually prone to enthusiasm. x7o sign on his 
placid Tisage oi storm-swept souL Circumstances sometimes stronger 
wan man. To-day they break awa:^ the icy barriers of lethargic 
habit. Halbaitx, unexpectedly rising from behind the harassed 
Pjuvieb, calls upon him to stand firm, resistiig all temptations to 
surrender. ** Stage of situation reached," he said, amid ringing 
cheers. ** when we should not halt, much lees retue, but should 
press forward to the goaL Mhiisters," he added, sternly regarding 
back of SauiRB of Malwood's head, ** would be betraying their 
trust if they flinched by one hair's breadth from the declarations 
they have made." 




m^-Wii 



His clarion yoice cleared air of doubt and perplexity. Minis- 
terialists elate ; Opposition correspondingly cowed ; the way quite 
dear now for victory ; only sit tight ; to importonity present im- 
perturbabilitjr ; let OpExmtion once know that, thanks to fideli^ 
and self-sacrifice of Iliberal Members, House will sit till Bill is 
passed, and obstruction will coUapse. 

Haldahe had saved the citadel ; the rout of the besiegers only a 
matter of time. 

An hour later Waltsb LoNe srot up and mentioned interesting 
circumstance that Haldaihi, whilst 
thus heroically inciting Ministers 
and the rest to hold on, had made 
arrangements whereby he himself 
would agreeablv spend Christmas- 
tide in ccmif ortable country quarters ; 
lad even extended his holiday up 
to 10th of January, when resump- 
tion of sittings of court would bring 
him back to town for private busi- 
ness. Many inquiries on Ministerial 
benches for Haldaits. Seemed to 
be general desire to say something 
to nim. But he had judiciously 
retired from scene. 

Sunneti done, — ^Another motion 
for Adjournment. In smaller half 
of sitting left for business, Clause 
XYin. of Parish Councils Bill 
reached. 

Friday, — ^Everyone grieved to bear 
that Spsakeb has temporarily lost 
use of voice. Been absent from 
Chair since Tuesday. **How in- 
scrutable are the waysof Providence," 
says the Member for Sark. *' There 
are so many quarters of the House where the outbreak of such an 
epidemic would bd a public service. Yet these escape, and <mly the 
Chair is attacked." 

The House can ill spare the Spsaxsb, even for a day. The whole 
atmosphere of the place, the tone of debate, are altered when his 
stately presence ana commanding influence are withdrawn. StilL, 
talk must go on, and there has been no lack of it to-night But 
everyone is wearied to death of the monotony and reiteration. As 
Pbihcb Abthvb says in a moment of oonfldenoe, ** If it were the 
only alternative, one would rather have a parish f oneral tiian another 
Parish Councils Bill." 

Suitneu c{oiM.~Nothing worth spsaking of. 




Sir Bichard Parrot. 



THE COUNTY COUNCIL'S PROGRESSIVE PROCRAMML 

Ri8B at seven. Called by public bell rung at the nearest flre- 
brigade station. Light gas supplied from the Council's works at 
Beokton. Drink glass otcold water from Council's new reservoir in 
the Eennet Yalley. Hurriedly slip into dothee made bv gentlemen 
working an eight hours day at not less than sixpence an nour. 

Fish for breakfast bought at Council's Billingsgate Market: 0ggs 
from Council's hens (warranted veryfre$h) ; also fruit from Covent 
Garden sold by Council's salesmen. We keep no servants, being 
now obliged to use their wages to pay rates. Compelled to open 
the front door myself. Surveyor of Chimneys, acting on instructions 
(received from sweep), calls to examine flues. Beports them foul, and 
notes me in his summons book. Council's revenue inspector 
(Inland Revenue absorbed) peeping through half-opened breakfast- 
room door, spies what my cniloren call ** a duck on stilts" engraved 
on a fork. Beparts me at once for not having a license to use armorial 
bearings. Find in letter-box notice of compulsory purchase by 
Council for ** allotment purposes" of a chdoe piece of land belonging 
to me just on border ox county. Am privately informed that 
Radical Labourers' League have moved half-a-dozen good-ior- 
nothing drunken chaps to applv for allotments I Mine is the only 
limd that will suit them, and they intend to take it whether I 
like it or no. 

Just starting for the City, when Council's Architect calls, to draw 
my attention to a sky-sign insuffidentiy secured to an upper window. 
It turned out to be eldest boy's socks, hung there to dry. as 
we have now to wash at home, or send to the Council's laundries 
which are relief-works for those usually unemployed in winter. 
Other casuals have turned barbfvs. I am shaved by one every 
morning, after slipping the coppers into a County Council 
'* detector," which gives no change. In street, find the pavement 
up, " unemployed "^ engaged in moving ** immovable objects by 
irresistible force," t^e., a frozen road, at three shillings per cube 
foot ; Council their own oontraetors. Tram at last, with Council- 



driver, conductor, and horses (all tramways absorbed), and then a 
penny Conned steamer (Thames Conservancy and Steamboat Com- 
panies abaorbed), and, having landed at St. Paul*s Pier, trip over 
a hole in the road. Bring action against Council for dama^ 
ankle. (N.B. Lost it later on. Council not liable for non-reparation 
of holes.) 

At the Ghuldhall, find Labour Arbitration Court sitting. City and 
County been amalgamated, huge ooalheavers, dockers, and others 
occupy seats of city fathers. Police outside useless. Their hehnets 
and truncheons in British Museum as relics of Barbarous Age. 

Having business at a suburban town I hire cab (Council 
Number 23,351) and drive to Liverpool Street. The proi^ressive 
members have bought up Ghreat Eastern Railway witmn the 
counts boundaries, and are working it on their own system— one 
class for all, penny fare, and no return ticket. The |[uards, ticket- 
collectors, porters, and others dvil enoogh. but no trains runnin|[, in 
consequence of great strike having oocuHed amongstCouncil'sengine- 
drivers and the difficulty is just being settled by arbitration at 
Guildhall. The men had struck for want of work and a general 
desire for "betterment." Thoughtfolly walked back to the office, 
and arrived just in time to find an official poring over my ledger. 
He hands me his card, **Mr. IvauisiroB, Spring Gardens." 
Somerset House being absorbed, he says he '* has just called to 
ascertain exaoUy what my income really is," and though I am 
perfectiy dvil (under pains and penalties of ** civility bye-laws"), 
he tells me I must be **put up^' next year. He departs, leaving 
front door open. 

Got a cup of tea, very poor staff, at the L. C. C. Restaurant. 
Walk home. No gas in streets, and the Electric Light (lately 
absorbed) gone out. Reached home very weary. Find on. table 
demand-notes for Poor, Police, Sewers. School Board. Highways, 
Gas, Electric Light, Baths, Sanitair, Insanitary, Asylum. Water, 
Railway, Cab, Theatre, Market, Sky Sign, Bar and (Htes, Tramway, 
Prisons, Restaurants. Arbitration, Establishment, Thames Conser- 
vancy. Submeiged Tentii, and many other rates.^ Is life .yrath 
HvingP AsktheL.CC. digitized by VrJOiJvlC 
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THE ADVENTURES OF PICKLOCK 
HOLES. 

{By Otmnin Toil) 

No. VIL-THE STOLEN MAJtCH. 
{Continued.) 

As Boon as we entered the drawing- 
room all the little Qumpshons clapped 
their hands with delight, and Bur- 
rounded their Unole Picklock, each 
of them attempting to infer from the 
expression on the ^reat deteotiye^s 
coontenanoe what it was that he 
carried in his left coat-tail pocket. 
'' I know what it is," said Ene^B 
Allan Foe Guhpshov, a boj of 
fifteen ; '* it 's plum-cake. I know 
it must be, because I neyer seed it, 
so it ain't seed-cake." Gabobuu 
GuMPBHOV, aged thirteen, opined it 
was a packet of bull's-eyes, ** 'cos 
that 's what detectiyes always carry 
on dark nights," whilst Ajtn Rad- 
CLiFFB Girif PSHOK declared with cer- 
tain^ that it must be nuts, for she 
had just heard a cracker explode in 
the street. ** Children," said Pick- 
LOCK H0LI8, ** you are nearly right 
Yoxir powers haye much improyed. 
I am delighted to see that you are 
kept up to the mark ; " and, speaking 
thus, he i)roduced from kis pocket an 
apple, which he presented to Edoab, 
a pocket-knife which he handed to 
tJie jubilant Gabobiau, and a pin- 
cushion, which was immediately 
dasped and carried off in the chubby 
hand of little Amf Radcliffe. ** A 
year ago," said Picklock, turning to 
me, ** these children could not haye reasoned inductiyely with one 
half of their present approximate accuracy ; but my dear sister. 
Heayen Mess her I is a wonderful teacher, the best and deyerest of 
us all. Indeed, indeed you are, Philippa," he continued, warmly 
embracing Mrs. Gukpshok. ** I am a mere bungler compar«^ to you. 
But oome. let us to business." At a signal from Lady Holes the 
happy children trooped off to bed, and we elders were left alone. 

Sir Aminadab opened the oonyersation. ** I sent for you, my dear 
boy," he eaid, *' because I haye just receiyed from one of my agents 
in the North information of an important case which denuands 
immediate inyestigation. Neither Hatloft nor Skaibkbow can go, 
haying business tnat keeps them in London. I look, therefore, to 
you to coyer the familv name with new lustre by solying this extra- 
ordinary mystery." Here the old man paused, as though oyeroome 
by emotion. Picklock encouraged him with an expressiye look, and 
he continued: — 

*' This morning," he said, ** I receiyed from my agent thb letter." 
He drew a sheet of paper from his breast-pocket, and read, in 
tremulous tones, as f ofiows :— 

" • Tochtachie Cattie, Daffihire. 
** • Sib,— Lord Tochtachie has been robbed. I oyerheard him last 
night oonyersing with the Hon. Iav Stbxtnachab, his eldest son, 
who used the following words : ** Not a doubt of it. They haye 

stolen a march " More I could not hear at the moment. The 

case is of immense importance, and 1 trust you will lose no time in 
sending a competent inyestigator. I haye, of course, concealed 
both my presence here and my knowledge of the theft from his 
lordsUip. '* • Tours faithfully, * David McPhizzlb.' " 

* ' There, my boy, is the case. Will you go and help a Scotch repre- 
sentatiye peer to recoyer his own P Think how terrible it must be 
to lose the march or boundary that separates yoxir ancestral domain 
from that ai a neighbour whose whole course of life may be anti- 
pathetic to you. Will you go P " 

A waye of emotion passed oyer my friend's face. I could see that 
a struggle of no ordinary kind was raging in his breast. Pinallj, 
howeyer, he looked at me, and his mind, I knew, was made up. In 
another ten minutes we had bidden aidieu to his family, and were 
speeding northwards in the Scotch express. 

ver the details of the journey it is not necessary to linger. Suffice 
it to say that on the following morning we arrived at Tochtachie, 
and took up our quarters in a deserted bam situated in the very 
centre of the estate. From this point we pursued our investigations. 
Oar first prooeeding was to interview the local oenstabnlary, but we 
fodnd them as obtuse and as foolishly Jnerednlous as policemen are 
^ ^16 world ov«f. Ofie (rt them, indeed, went so for as to hint 




POJStTBAIT OF MB. '< XIKCE-PIE/> 

The M.P fob Chbistmas. 



that Holes was ** havering," which 
1 understand to be an ancient Gaelic 
word signifying metaphysical talk, 
but a look from the gre it detective 
chilled him into silence. Day by 
day we worked, and not even the 
night {^ave us a rest from our self- 
sacrificing labours. We mapped out 
the whole district into square vards ; 
we gathered the life-history of every 
single inhabitant on the estate ; we 
left no due untracked, no loophole 
unblocked, no single piece of evioence 
unexamined, no footstep unmeasured. 
We collected every scrap of torn 
letter, every crumpled telegram- 
form. The very heather of the moor, 
and the trees growing in the policies 
of the Castle were compelled by 
Holes' marvellous inductive powers 
to yield to us their secrets, until 
after weeks of patient toil we at last 
judged ourselves to be in possession 
not only of the stolen march, bat 
also of evidence that would bring 
conviction home to the guilty party. 
We had paused, I remember, bjr a 
heap of granite at the roadside. 
Holks seemed strangely excited. 
** A march," I heard him muttering, 
'*is performed by footsteps; steps 
are of ten made of stone. Can this be 
itP It must bel It isl" Then, 
with a shout of triumph, he gave 
orders to have the heap loaded on to 
a country cart, which was to follow 
us to the Castle. 

We arrived in the great court jrard 
at about seven o'clock in the evening. 
Holes slipped from my side^ntered 
the house, and after a few moments returned to my side. We then 
clanged the bell, and demanded to see his lordship. In a few moihents 
Lord Tochtaghib appeared, surrounded by kilted retainers, bearing 
torches, and intoniog m unison the mournful sporan of t he dan. It was 
a weird and awful sight. But HoLis. unemotional as ever, advanced at 
once to the haughty Scotchman, before whose eye half a county was 
accustomed to fiemble, and. without any ado, addressed him thus : 
** My Lord, your march has been stolen. Nav, do not interrupt me. 
Your guards are careless, but not criminal— of that I can assure you. 
Here is the stolen property ; I restore it to you without cost." At 
this moment the cart rumbled up, and ere the peer had time to utter 
a word, it had discharged its contents into the middle of the yard. 
Holes went on, but in a lower voice, so as to be heard only by Lord 
TocHtACHne : ** The guilty party, my Lord, is your honoured father- 
in-law. He dare not, he cannot, deny it. He is, I know, blind and 
deaf and dumb. These qualities do not, however, exclude the possi- 
bility of crime. I have just found these pieces of granite in his 
morning- room. The proof is complete." 

At this moment a shot was heard in the Castle, and directly 
afterwards a frightened butler rushed up to his lordship and 
whispered to him. *'HaI say you soP" almost screamed Lord 
Tochtachie. ** That amounts to a confession. Mr. Holes," he 
continued, *^ you have indeed rendered me a service. My unfortunate, 
but guilty father-in-law has shot and misaed himself through the 
head. But in any case the honour of the house is, I know, safe in 
your hands." 

I need hardly say that Holes has never violated his lordship's 
confidence, and the Daffshire peasants still speculate amongst 
themselves upon the tortuous mystery of the march which was stolen 
and restored. 

NoTB.— There is no proof positiTe gi? en by any eye-witneas whose yeracity 
is unimpeachable of the death of the great amateur detoctive as it baa been 
deaoribed in the Strand Magazine for tbit month. JThert if th4 tneny Stciss 
boy who d4lv9n-ed ths note mid disappearod f What was the 8} mbolic mean- 
ing of the aJpenatock with tho hook at the end, left on the rock } Why, that 
he had not ** taken his hook." Picklock Holbb has diaappeared, but so 
have a great many other people. That he will turn up again no student of 
detective history and of the annals of crime can possibly doubt. Is it not 
probable that be has only dropped out of the Strand Mayazine ? ^nd is it 
not equally probable tliat under some alias he will re-appear elsewhere? 
Verb, sap,— En. 

Fatubs C11BIGTICA8 leaves his cards on everyhody ahont this 
time, as he is here only for one day, and off the next. Ho haa 
em^oyed Messrs. MiBOim Waed ft Co. to do them, idid exoeUent 
they afe all rotind. Jigitized by VJv^i^^Lv^ 



VOL. OV. 



n P 



ni l | H4aa. ' 



I 




PUNCH. OR THE LONDON CHARIVABI. 



[Dboemssb 30. 1893. 



THE OLD ORDER CHANQETH.i 

Lady Betty (proud of the old ancestral tnansion where the family haxe 
lived ever nnee the reign of Henry the Eighth). ''Just fanot what 
Papa 's hayiko done ! He 's having the Electbio Light put in I ' 

Prosaic Sister-in-law (from Chicago), " I 'm kbal glad to heae it. 
It 'll be the makiko of the place 1 " 



ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT, 

EXTBACTED FROM THE DIAKT OF TOBY, M.P. 

House of Commons, Friday, December 22.— Houae adioumed for 
Christmas Recess; pleased to find that it will indnde the whole 
of Christmas Daj. Some talk of heing satisfied with the Sonday, 
spendinir Christmas Daj in fnrthfr porsoit oi Parish Councils 
Bill. But aft«T deliberation decided to have a real prood holiday 
on Christmas Day. Came across SauniB of Malwood just now. 
Was chalkinor up on door ** Back, in ten minut^es." 

** It's a little more than that, of course, Tobt," he said. "But 
that has business-like look. Am told it *s what they do in the City 

before filing out for 
has*7 luncheon." 

Enjoyed my holiday 
readinic Bsrbbbt Max- 
well's life of Old 
MoBAinr just pub- 
lishf>d by Blackwood. 
A diffioult task; much 
easier to make attraotiye 
book out of life of 
Napolboit Bonapabtb 
thui with William 
Hbrbt Smith as sub- 
ject. That Maxwxll 
nas iuoceeded appears 
from fact that one leaves 
these Tolumes with 
warmer esteem and sin- 
cerer liking for Old 
Toby, M.P., eDjo} 8 Lis holiday. MoEALiTT eyenthan was 




bom ot dose observation through many Parliamentary sf ssions. 
Maxwbll has had full access to his correspondence and journals. 
Uses them with great discretion ; they bring into mellow, dear 
light the capable, unselfish, courageous man, ever foUowiujr the 
loadstar of Duty. House of Commons used to smile iriien Old 
MoBALETT. faced by any diffioulty or dilemma, talked about his 
** duty to his QuxEir andf country.'' In his private letters he does 
not put it in that oratorical form. But they are full of references to 
the calls of duty. Stricken with a painful malady, worn in body 
and wounded in spirit. Old Mobautt still sturdily trod the narrow 
path. There is little doubt 
that had he, two years before 
the end came, retired from the 
Leadership of the House of Com- 
mons his genial presence murht 
have been with us to-day. But 
he was wanted at his post, and 
he stuck to it. 

Writing on the 17th March, 
1889, he says : " We have trouble 
in poHtios, and I am very weary. 
Bat I must go on doing my daily 
work as best I can, looking for 
^idance and wisdom where alone 
it can be hid until my rest comes." 
This cry for rest was always 
sounding, through day and night. 
A few weeks earlier he wrote to 
another friend : ** I can lay God 
help me. He will take me out of 
my work when I am no longer re- 
quired, and then will come rest." 

His last appearance in a semi- 
official capacity was in July, 1891, 
when he went to Hatfield to meet 
the German Emperor. In the last 
Letter written to his wife he says, 
'^Observing I looked tirtd last 
night. Lady Salisbuby urged me 
to go to bed early : which I did." 
One of his colleagues im the 
Cabinet, a fellow-Ruest at Hat- 
field on this occaiion, tells me he 
had occasion to know that Old 
Morautt was in such pain he 
could not rest in his bed, spending the long night walking about the 
room, with occasional rest in an arm-chair. Not a word of this ia 
written in the letter to Mrs. Smith, in which he reports that 
' everythiug has gone off wonderfully^ well to-day, which must be 
very satisfactory to the Salisburys." Under his bourgeois habit and 
unassuming manner W. H. Smith modestly hid a chivalrous mind 
and a noble nature. He had a kindly heart, too. Bat everyone 
knew that, since he wore it on his sleeve. 

Busiruss <fon«.— Adjourned for so-called Christmas holidays. 
Think I '11 go and call on Lobengula. *' Back in ten minutes,'* as the 
Squibb says. 

EDEPOLI 

Sib,—" I 'm all the way from Westminster," and tiie work I have 
to do is to let you know about ^e Litin play performed there. 
Pladtus, in truth, is not a wildly exdtinflr writer, and there is in the 
Trinummus a tameness which, extending, as it does, through 
five acts, becomes almost oppressive at the end. Tne young actors 
looked well and enunciated dearly, and one of them, Mr. J. F. 
Watbbs. showed considerable abili^ as an actor. But we don't go 
^o the College of St;. Peter at Westminster merely to see the play. 
There are other interests. It ia pleasant to watch the Old West- 
minsters rubbing recollections with one another between the ac's. 
and endeavouring gallantly during the performance to keep their 
rusty Latin abreast of the various situa^ons. Laughter in a Latin 
play straggles. It is like a dropping fire of musketry. A West- 
minster ma«ter probably leads it off ; various intelligent veterans 
take it Jip dutifully, and the ladies, bless their unlatinised minds, 
fdlow faintly towards the end. If a London manger wants 
applause in his theatre let him hire a contingent of sm&il West- 
minster bof 8. They have attained to absolute perfection in the arts 
of the claque. At no Paris Theatre is it better done. The epilogae 
showed a pretty wit and a high degree of skill in the management 
of hexameter and pentameter. No one could have believed that the 
Kodak advertisement. *'f on press the button, we do the rest," woald 
have made so good a Litin line. Much pleased, and so to b«>d. 

Yours, A Yagbakt. 

^ T 

"A MEEK ftuESTiow OF TiMB."— JS'arampfe : " What o'dook is itP" 




The latt I saw of Harcourt. 
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NEW YEAR'S EVE AT LATTERDAY HALL. 

(An Incident) 

ScBiTB l.—Lihrary in LaUerday ffaU, Sir Ltok Tatxbb*8 Country 
House, Sir Lton Tatxib aieeavered finning by the mantelpiece^ 
while hii Secretary i$ glancing over some eorre$pondence. 

Sir Lyon {irritidfly)^ Here— I sappoee yoa will haye to answer 
this. 

Secretary. What ii that, Sir Lyon P 

Sir Lyon, Yon know how anxioos I am that my New Yearns party 
should be a snooess. A whole heap of celebrities are coming, and, 
notwithstanding the immense expense, I ensra^ed a party of Ghosts 
to amnse them. Now [ haye jnst had a telepathic communication 
from these Shadows of Shades -(that's aU they are— only Ghosts of 
departed heroes and heroines in liction)~asking whether they're to 
be treated on an equality with the other guests, or as mere enter- 
tainers I Did you oyer hear of such impertinence I The spokesman 
— I should say, perhaps, the Spooks- 
man— is, of all people in the other 
world, the Vicar of Wakxfixld. 
A clergyman tool It's quite in- 
consistent ; and so snobbish I 

Secretary, Dear Sir Ltok, excuse 
me, but it^s perfectljr natural that 
Ghosts should be a little sensitiye 
on the social question. Remember, 
for years they were ignored, or 
locked upon as mountebanks. It is 
really only of late that there has 
been all this excitemeat about 
them, so it is not tut prising they 
are anxious tn be taken seriously. 

Sir Lyon, Well, I suppose I am 
old-fashioned, but it seems to me 
quite ridiculous. These infernal 
Ghosts giye themselyes as many airs 
as though they were -the Blue 
Hungarians, at least. 

Secretary, Ah, from a band we 
might expect airs. But I should 
adyise you yery stroorly. Sir Ltok, 
1 treat them as friends. You muei 
be up to date. 

Sir Lyon (with dieguet). Allow 
them to dine— perhaps to dance — 
with my guests? 

Secretary (with calmne$$). Cer- 
tainly they will haye to dine ; and. 



as to dancing, of course they muet^ 
if they're receiyed on an eg 



equal 
footing, [Smilee to himedf at 

hie joke. 
Sir Lyon, Oh— well— I suppose 
I must giye in. Let them know 
at onee, and for heayen's sake mind 
they 're punctual. 

iScene closes as the Secretary 
hastily seizes a slate, and 
automatically writes to the 
Ohosts a very cordial and 
courteously-worded inttita^ 
Hon, 

Scene II.— JVeio Year's JBve at Latterday Hall, In the magnificent 
dining-room are seated at dinner a large, well-knowti, and in- 
congruous company. The Ohosts are chatting away in the most 
genial manner with the living distinguished people, and 
postttvely making the ** celebrities'* quite ^* at home,'* Daniel 
Dl&OKDA shows a marked liking for DoDO, whom he has taken 
to dinner, and is indulging in a light and airy flirtation with her, 
whteh takes a form peculiar to himseff, 
Daniel Deronda (earnestly). Who has eyer pinched into its 
pilulous (mallness the cobweb of matrimonial duty ? Honesty is 
surely the broadest basis of joy in life. 

Podo (a modem Detail in accordionpleating, subject to morbid fits 
of irrelevant skirt-dancing). Oh, Mr. Deroitda, what a silly girl I 
ami I owi't bear that proyerb about '* Honesty being the best 
cy." It sounds like a sort of life Insurance. 
Us contemporarily. DoBUV Gbat having taken Jxjlot to 
inner, atui not getting on with her very well, %s staring with 
wtfetgned horror at Eochesieb, opposiU, who is bullying Jake 
EiEE ^ a pthahle extent, BeUnd him is a screen of giU 
SpwHsh leather, wrought with a rather Jlorid Louis Seize 
design and encrusted wUh pearle, moonstones, and large green 
emeralds. 



Dorian Gray taking Juliet ia to dinner. 



^ 



Dorxan (aside, to Young Subaltern, who has come Home, On 
leave. For Christmas). Who is that dreadful man P 

Young Subaltern, Who? Old RochestbbP Oh, he's a Plain 
Hero. From the past He *s all rifht. How well you 're looking I 
Younger tiian eyer, by Joye I Which is enripus. But why that 
abauid buttonhole Y 

Dorian (hurt). You neyer like anything I wear. You Anglo- 
Indians are corrupt without being charming. This is a fault. 

[Arranges his fringe in an old Dutch-silver mirror on the 

opposite mantelpiece, framed in curiously-carved ivory 

Cupids, and studded tcith precious stones, chiefly opals, 

sapphires, and chrysoberyls, 

Ethel NeiDcome (to Secretary). Who are those two pretty American 

girls F They seem to be attracting a great deal of attention. (I am 

completely forffotten, I notice.) Do their dresses oome from Paris P 

Secretary. No. I think not, dear Miss Newcome. From Messrs. 

Howells and James. I fancy. 

Richard Feverel (cheerily, across the table to Mr. Pickwick). In 
tolerance of some ditnyrambio inebriety — quiyerings of semi- narra- 
tion— we seem to be entering the 
circle of a most magnetic pseudo- 
polarity. Don't we f 

Mr. Pickufick (puzzled). Very 
kind of you to say so, I 'm sure. 
May I haye the pleasure of taking 
wine with you P 

[Dinner proceeds with anima- 
tion. fiooTLEs' Baby, Little 
Jnc, Paxtl Dombet, and 
the Heayenly Twins came 
in to dessert, and are mare 
or less troublesome. 
Sir Lyon (aside, to Secretary, 
when the ladies have retired], 1 say, 
you know I am afraid this is going 
to hang fire. It 's nothiufr less than 
a miracle for a social affair to go off 
well when the people are not in the 
tame set. Old Pickwick's been 
asking for **a wassail bowL" I 
hayeirt got such a thing about 
me; and I shoold haye thought 
'74 champagne would haye been 
good enough, but he says it 'a 
like our humour—^ new/ The 
children are bothering to know why 
there isn't a Christmas-tree. 

Secretary, Tell them to fro to the 
— Haymarket. The reward will be 
—swift. Might I suggest mistletoe P 
I shoold be yery pleased to go under 
it with Madame BoyABT, just to 

sho V the others how to 

Sir Lyon (stiffly). Much obliged^ 
but I will not giye you that trouble. 
If anvon« goes under the mistletoe 
with Madame BoyABT it wiU be 
myself. Remember that. 
Secretary. Oh, certainly I I 

merely meant How about 

eraokersP I could set the thin^ 
going by pullinff one with Miss 
OLiyiA. The ola Yioar said just 
now, in his pointed, Gothic way, 

something about times haying changed, and 

Sir Lyon. Yes, we '11 haye crackers, but you oan leaye me to pull 
the first one with Miss OijyiA. It would look better. Perhaps we'd 
better kt the Ghists giye their entertainment now— eh P 
Secretary, I '11 arrange it at once. 

Scene III.— /n the Hall, in which is a temporary theatre ; all the 
Modem Celebrities are seated on rows of chairs, chattering, 
Hirting, and discussing Insomnia and the New Criticism, Be- 
hind the scenes the Ohoits are disputing as to which shall recite 
first, the order of precedence depending entirely on the question as 
to which is the most completely defunct. Finally. Ebeesi Mal- 
TEAyEES and Tom Joites go on together, and the Curtain goes up, 

Ernett Mcdtravers {musingly, in a low yet ringing voice, in which 
Pride struggles with Emotion), Let us learn, from yon diimar-table. 
o'er which brooded the spirits of the Noyelists of all time, to lift 
ourselyes on the win^rs of Romantioism back to Bombastic and Pri- 
meyal Prose. (Breaks off suddenly. Aside, to Tou J oitn.) loan- 
not go on like this. We ought to haye had a scenario, 

Tom Jones (suppressing laughter, aside). Why, thou foolish 
scoundrel, is there not one in front P How else could be seated 
there so many fair ladies and gaUant gentiemenP 
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JBmMi Maltravera (ande). In the contemplation of yonr idiooy, I 
curb with diffionlty the impolse that leads me to oniBh the life from 
your bosom. Enow, Ignorant One, that a 9eenario is not the same 
thinff as an anditorinm. 

[Tom Jonbs t« about to attack him wUhftne old English vtolenee^ 
when the curtain suddenly falU. The entertainment is in- 
terrupted. The ttudiencB appear at ones amused and shocked 
D0BIA.K takes out his litUe vinaigrette txquisitely set with 
turquoises^ cymophanes^ amethysts^ and tourmalines, and 
offers it to the Bnbaltem, who, evidently unaware of its 
use, pockets it 
Subaltern. Yon got that oat of a oraoker, didn't yon P I *11 take 
it Home. For the Kids. 

[The enir^acte is growing so prolonged that the Secretary goes 

behind the scenes to know the cause of t?ie delay. He finds 

all confusion. The party has been increased by the presence 

of Mr. Stea]>*8 Spook Julia, who, having half an hour to 

spare, has come to protest against the " indignity, ^^ as she 

calls it, of fine old crusted Ohosts being expected to perform 

to a tot of mere modern myths. She tpeaks with such 

eloquence that she persuades thein, one and all, to leave 

without finishing their performance and entirely without 

ceremony. Nothing the Secretary can say has any effect, 

and they all vanish, leaving ** not a wrack behind,*' except 

^ a slate pencil JuLiA has dropped in her excitement, 

Jfir Lyon (after hearing the news), Shamefnl I Never a^ain will 

I t^iye a Ghofit in this honse. This is what comes of treating them 

as cgpaU I I '11— I Ul-I '11 write to the Psychical Society I 

\Scene closes as all the auests crowd round him and ask him to 
drink the health of Modem Fiction and—The New Year, 

MAY AND DECEMBER. 

[Biighton is now represented by two of the youngest niembora in the 
House. ... If r. Oladstonb intends to spend Christmas at Brighton.] 

Ju6T now, when the weather seems May in December, 
They 've^ sent up from Brighton snother young member. 
Two juyenile gentlemen sit for the town, 

Their aires united just two- thirds would be 
Of that of the statesmsn who often goes down 

To seek renewtd youth by the murmurinv sea-^ 

Mr.G. 

Two Tmes— meek May fighting sturdy December 
Their fee is tn old hand theee lads should rcmembir. 
Tbf'y '11 probably sit most judiciously dumb, 

Or only object like the murmuring sea. 
T«> the House, sent from Brighton, the youngest hare ccme ; 

From the House, down at Brighton, the o*dest wi 1 be — 

Mr.G. 



A SEASONABLE VADE M£CUM. 

{Bjf Ktr Mudgeon, Senior,) 

Question, What is the most satisfactory motto for Chrislm&s ? 

Answer, That it ** comes but once a year." 

Q. Then it is as well to take a gloomy ylew of the season P 

A, That is the only reasonable aspect in the face of a pile of 
"Cbriftmas bills." 

Q, What are Christmas cards? 

A, Advertisements of existence sent to enemies as well as friends. 

(J. What is a plum pudding Y 

A. Indigestion in the concrete, 

Q. And a mince pie i* 

A, An (xcuse for a glass of brandy or a glass of any other 
eqiaUy potent liquid. 

Q. Does old-fa»hi(med Eog;liah Christmas fare benefit anyone ? 

A. Yes; doctors and ohemikts. 

0. Why does an elderly person go the pantomime P 

A. Because he likes it just as much as a schoolboy. 

0. What reason does he give for his yisits to Dniry Lane, the 
Lyceum, or the Crystal Palace P 

A, That he visits those places of entertainment for the cske ci 
the children. 

4. But if he is an old bachelor P 

Af He. declares that he likes to see the delight of otlur peipWs 

Q. Wliat is the spMaliU of a Chriftticas &mily paity P 

A, Rowtlironnd* 

Q, What are the regulation wishes of Yule-tide P 

A, A Happy Christmas and a Protperoos New Year. 

Q, And the jprobable result P 

A. The attainment of neither. 

Cbo€8kd nr Lotl—A wedding-present ehegne. 




FINAL ORDERS. 

Keeper {to Boy out for hisfiist dny's diriving), *' Mikd and Sprfad 

VKRSELF OUT I " 



OUB BOOKING-OFFICE. 

'* Sir," said a wisely deferential friend of the Baron's, approach- 
ing the Baronial arm-chair wherein s%t His Sopor-Excellency 
regaling himself in truly Begal-Cde-ian fashion, *' Sir, I present to 
yov notice a book entitled In Search of a Climate,'' ** With such 
a title," quoth tbe Baroa, in poetic humour, ** it ihould have been 
dedicated to His Grace of Canterbury. Would not this distich well 
fayonr the title-page P Listen :— 

" * In Sf aroh of a Climate,* I From CHAaLBS B. Nottaos, 
This to the Primate ! | Who li? os in a cottage." 

"W. A.," or "The Wisely Appredatiye," went into wistly 
appreciative eosta&ies. ** Baron." he presently resamed, '* you will 
be graciously pleased to read it." ** I will recline on my tofa," re- 
turned the Baron, ** and, in that position, do my leyel best." So 
Baying, His SuD^-Excellency suited the action to the word, and, 
wayiog his hand in token that he was not to be disturbed for the 
space of some forty winks or more, he bent his head in silent study 
o^er the somewhat bulky yolume. **One of the most interesting 
and instructive chapters in this excellently elaborated book of 
reference," said the Baron, some time afterwards—** a book full of 
*wise saws and modem instances'— is that headed * Religion and 
Rum,' whence it apf^rs that, whatever form of worship the Natives 
from time to time might adopt, it always included the cult of snirits 
in some form or other. The title of this chspter," observea the 
Baron, judicially, '* instead of * Religion and Rum,' should rather 
have be«i * Rum Religions, or Spirituous Influences.' Towards the 
dose of the book the author still seems to he In Search of a Climate. 
But what sort of a climate does he seek P One to suit everybody P 
Why, like the distioguished individual who was * terribly disap- 
pointed with the Atlantic,' there are people, quoted as testimony 
above proof by Mr. Nottagb, of the Cottage, who were * all terribly 
disappointed with the dimate of Santa Barbara and Los ADgeles.' 
Well, then," quoth the Baron, ** try Margate and Ramsgate." The 
book, attractively got up, ia publisheaby the firm whose name 
always recalls to the Baron's verse-atile mind that delightful poem 
set to dulcet music yclept ** Soft and Low^ Sft and Low,^' only 
that the nunes are haxpsoit Low, Low & Co., which, set to the 
same strain, will " do as welL" ** And," quoth the Baron, suddenly 
inspired, **what a series of songs for Publishers and Bookbinders 
might be written ! For example, * My Mother bids me bind my 
books!' */ am inter-hating thee in sorrow. ' Cum multis aliis 
suagestionibus I But this is dSlassement. Let our toast be. *Oar, 
noble Shdvesl'— *our noble Book-shdves I ' " explains the Baron, 
gaily; and so back to the Brown Study where, as Baron Baowir 
Bbard. he disposes of the various heads in his departmentjuid signs 
1^ Ji78T Ajm Gkmskovb BABOir DB B00K-W0UC8. I 



Mbs. Rax says no wonder people are blown oiit at 
they do fill themsdves with so many *' combustibles.' ' 
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''SCENES OF CLERICAL LIFE." 

(A Meeting of the Church of England Temperanee Soeidy. The Fote of Thanke to the Chairman,) 
"And, Ladiks and Qbntlixsn, xjbt me ponrr oft to tov, in tbise days when the AOTiymr of the Chueoh is so 

GALLED into QI7E8TION, THAT OUE KEVBBED DiOOESAN OOVLD NEVER BE CALLED AN ' ORNAHENTAL BJSBOP ' I " 



OVTEN 



"THE SPIRIT OF CHEISTMAS PRESENT/' 

{Paeaages ^rom a PoHiicfl Chrittmae Carol** of the Period deeariptive 
of a elumbering Stateman'e TuU-Tide Dream,) 

• • • • • •! 

AwAKENO in the middle of a prodigiously sonorous snore, and 
sitting np on what seemed to be a Bightmare-like blend of the 
Treasory Bench and his own bed, to get his thonghts together, 
Sadstokb (like Scrooge) had no oootsion to be told that Big Ben 
was again npon the stroke of Twelve. 

Now. being prepared for almost anything— from J-ss-e C-ll-vgs 
to a Yote of Gensore—he was not by any means prepared for 
Nothing I Conseqaently, when the bell boomed its twelfth stroke, 
and nothing sppeared, or happoDed— not even a nightmare in the 
shape of T-mmt B-wl-8, or a Motion for Adioomment— he was 
taken with a fit of the shivers. 

At last he began to think that the sonroe and oentre of the ghostly 
lifjrht which seemed to gleam on him from nowhere in particnlar, 
might be in the adjoining room, his own private Downing Street 
eanctum. Thence indeed, on farther tracing it, it seemed to shine. 
This idea taking fall possession of his mind, he got np softly, and 
shuffled in his slippers to the door. 

The moment Sadstoke's hand was on the lock, a strange voice 
called him by his name, and bade him enter. He obeyed. 

It was his own room. There was no donbt about that Butithad 
undergone a surprising transformation. The walls end oeiling were 
so hung with shamrock green and shillelagh branches that itlooked 
a perfect Grove of Blarney. A lurid blase, like a blue-tcmgued 
snapdrsgon flare, went hissing up the chimney, revealing in weird 
glimpses on the heated hearth and chimney tiles spectral figures of 
impish design and menacing gesture. Heapeduponthe floor, to form 
a kind of throne, were Blue Books, abortive Bills, scrolls on which were 
lUf cribed endless questions and unnumbered amendments ; bundles 
of party papers and political pamphlets ; pallid sucking-pigs that 
seemed to demand rather opportune interment than human digestian ; 
long wreaths of sausage-like shackles ; resurrection pies of in- 
digestible crust and full of offal scraps and tainted *' block orna- 



ments" ; pudding-shaped bombs; barrels of ex^osives and fulmi- 
nants; red hot (pdiucal) ** chestnuts" of tbe most hackneyed 
pirtisan sort; Dead- Sea apples of the dustiest kind, savouring of 
sand and strife ; flery looking Ulster oranges ; belated (parliamentary) 
pairs, and seething bowls of raw and vitriolic party spirit, that 
made tihe chamber dim, dank, and malodorous with their headv 
steam. In uneasy state upon this extraordinary conglomerate oorci 
or throne, there sat an ogreish giant of pantomimic size and 
bogeyishly menacing expreasion, portentous to see; who bore a 
suu^y-naring torch, in shape not unlike an Anaroh's beacon or 
Fury's bale-flre, and held it up, high up, to shed its lurid light on 
Sandstone, as he came peeping round the door. 

** Come in I " exclaimed the Ghoul-Ghost. ** Come in, and know 
me better, (G. 0.) Man I " ^ . 

SADsroNE entered timidly, and hung his head before the Spint. 
He was hardly the dogged Sadstone he had been, and the Spirit*s 
^ee were so glowering and ungenial, he did not like to meet 
tnem. 

** I am the Spirit of Christmas Present," said the apparition. 
" Look upon me I " , 

Sadstone sorrowfully did so. It was clodied in one simple 
emerald-green robe or mantle, bordered with buff fur of the dull 
tint dear to the old Scotch Whig. This garment hung so loosely on 
the figure tluit its capacious breast was bare, as if disdaining to be 
warded or concealed by any artifice. Ou its head it wore no other 
covering than a wreath of shamrock, set here and there with a 
thistle. Its dull black curls were long and elf-like and w^ird ; 
weird as its frowning face, its staring eve, its clenched hand. i*8 
raucous voice, its despotic demeanour, and its gloomy air.. Girded 
round its middle was an antique scabbard, holding a huge two- 
handed sword : the blade, ready to leap from its sheath, seemed a 
most unsuitable and unseasonable adiunct to what msnkind has 
been wont to regard as the gentle and genial Spirit of Peace and 
GoodwilL 

**Tou have never seen the like d Me beforel " exclaimed the 
Spirit 

**iV0-e-«er '" Sadstone made answer to it, in aooants stam- 
mering somewhat, yet mobt emphatic >^^ t 
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DISTORTED MERCY. 

til Neu) Yem't Ete, In a com- 
fartabie arm-chair by the fire eiU 
the Metropolitan Maffiitrate. ffe 
emtUe in eelf-coniplaeeney. He 
epeake :^ 

This Tear I have meet faithfully 

fulfilled mj dat^; the spirit of 

•weet leniencf has marked my 

eyery leatenoe—at least toward tlie 

more flagitiouB and inhnmim 

offender, Thna haTe I, in place 

of poniihing, won over to more 

Tirtoona wave ; ao may I doze the 

cheerfol, Bclf-admiring doze of 

Tirtae. 

[He dotes, Oathermg from the 

cofnfortahle refleetione of the 

Hre and lamp throum from 

the polished furniture, a 

radiant form shapes itself at 

his elbow. The Ma|g:i8trate 

smiles in his sleep, in great 

content. 

The Metropolitan Magistrate, 

Who art thou, visitant ? 

The Form, I am the Spirit of 
thy Leniency. I come to show 
thee how fair and flatteringr a result 
thy milder sentences— to wit, ^oee 
passed upon the more outrageous 
cdprits — have yielded. Seel 
( Jraves a wmd,) This is he who 
eame hefore thy judgment seat for 
—after repeated warning— selling 
milk from premises teeming with 
scarlet fever. Thou didst say, 
** It is the grossest and most shook^ 
ing ease of brutal disregard for human life I ever heard/ " and 
thereupon didst fine him half- a-orown— the minimum penalty. 

M, Mag. {with affectionate interest). And since Y How farest 
now, thou naughty one ? 

Milk Criminal. most hiejsed Magistrate and sweet Tour 
Worship, I fare most happily : for. most comfortahly encouraged 
by Tour gracious leniency, I did redouble— nay, multiply an 
hundred times— mine efforts to disseminate disease ; so that I may, 
without undue boasting, claim to be father of an epidemic that 
felled its hundreds. And further, in the doing of this I have 
heaped up a most goodly pile of gold. Give me your blessing, most 
symoathetio Tour Worship I 
M, Mag. (recoiling). 19 ay ; mine intentions looked not toward eo 

dire result I I cannot bless 

The Spirit, How, good Stipendiary P Dost thou now disown me, 
thine own Spirit P Thou must surely bless thy protigi, him who 
but carries out thy methods to their logical result I And see, I 
summon others of thy choice ; this ffooa butcher who hath sent 
unwholesome meat to London to feed the po<nr. Thou didst say 
of him, ^* A most inhuman, ill-conditioned knave and rascal: a 
constructive homicide / I will not imprison him, but fine him seven 
shiliinas.** And again, see this good rough who kicked a 
constable nearly to death ; thou saidst of him, ** A miscreant unfit 
to live. A savage worse than any tiger ! One shilling fine.** Then 
finding he could not pay without foregoing his accustomed ^, thy 
heart relented, and thou didst disohiurge him. Then again, here 
have we this fair hawker who kicked his donkey's legs and so be- 
laboured him with cudgels that he left no bone unbroken ; thou 
iaidst of him, **An act more horrible and sickening could scarce be 
perpefrated by a fiend! " Then, with a gentle caution, thou didst 
set nim free. 
M, Mag, But tell me, prithee, what the outcome was of these my 

leniences. Did results not justify F 

The Butcher, Oh, yes, indeed, in my easel Taking courage, 
seeing that justice was so linked with mercy, I did extend most 
energetically my little venture in unwholetome meat, a^d now am 
rich, and have been made a lord. 

The Bough, And since jour demenoy, sweet your Worship, 
I te kicked to death some doseni of assorted Tiotima— policemen, 
^Js. and infants. 

The Hawker, And I 

M. Mag, {writhing). Oh, peace, and spare me I Getyegooet 
TheCriminah, WhatP This is pas&g strange I You will not 
bless the work yourself have fostered P 

.. ^' '¥'^' (^•'^ Am hair), /fostered P J, the gentle magistrate, 
the ionl of demency P 



The Spirit, Come, bless thy ohosen olients I 
iWUh a shriek the Metropolitan Magistrate awakes f^om his 
doze. He is hagaard: his eye u bloodshot wtth horror. 
He sneaks, shuddermg .— 
What are these hideous crimes that I have done, mi^fj^Ving them 
for mercy P How unworthy am I to touoh so sweet an attribute, 
distorting and most basely turning it from its appointed course I 
There chime the bells. Let them proclaim how, in the coming year 
they usher in, I will essav t6 win this fair, sweet attribute entrusted 
to me, and so misshapen by my crueltiee, baek to her rightful form I 
I will begin by showing mercy unto Mercy's sdf . 



A STUDY IN BROWN. 

I 'tb caught you, hazel-eyed brunette, day-dreaming, chin on hand ! 
Don't think, now, that my stolen sketch is bold and contraband I 

l^ay, rather, 'tis the duty that 's imposed on eVry beauty. 
To grant that with respectful glance her profile may be scanned. 

To picture such a wealth of brown would 
Yahdtck^s self deUght ; 

Brown eyes I see, and waring hair, brown 
as a summer ni^ht. 
/cannot do you j ustice, but this thumb- 
nail sketch, I trust, is 

A deep brown-studv rend^ed into simple 
black and white. 

In reycrie rtfiectiye, has your wayward 

fancy strayed, 
It may be, to last summer's tryst in 

some wild English glade, 
Or old-world forest-garden, where, 

like BosaJind in Arden, 
Tour troth you dighted, or, loTe-lorn. 

outmoumed the Nut-brown Maid r 

Tou 're wand'ring in Mahatma-land, and 
^ . i counting astral sheep P 
And gathering wool that noTer grew, a 
Brownie-led Bo-peep, 
Or, possibly, pursuant of an Ego nlaying truant. 
And lost amid the labyrinth of <£jn hypnotic sleep P 




1^. 

For all I know, you 're musing in this meditatiTe trance 
On modem and sublunar joys, as dinnor, dress, and dance I 

Or is it toothache merely that— well, makes you stare so queerly P 
(Somehow I ne'er can draw the line 'twixt bathos and romance I) 

If thus I seem inquisitiye, don't kOl me with a frown I 
Though times are hard, in yulgar phrase, I 'U plank my money 
down I 
Tour train of thought to shsre (if you'll accept a penny- tariff), 
I tender, with my compliments, the coin that 's called a ** brown " ! 



P&ODIGIOUSI 



To Me. Punch,— Sir,— I appeal to you. Ought soientifio papers 
to be allowed to publish incitements to bloodshed and anarchy P 
I have just read in one an enthusiastio commendation of ** an agi- 
tator working at 280 rcTolutions per nrinute." This agitator is, 
it appears^ dosel^ connected with an ** annihilator." It is true that 
the annihilator is a f moke-annihilator, and the agitator is part of 
its machinery ; but who knows what infinence mar be exerted upon 
weak minds at such a time as this by the use of these awful terms P 
Is the Home Secretary asleep P Tours, A Paisiot. 



Mysterious.— In Sala's Journal for December 13 the adyertif e- 
ment of the Christmas Number announdes Chat **amngements 
haye been made for publishing the Portraits of the Contributors at 
the commencement of their reepectiye artidefl. This, it is bdiered, 
will proye a very interesting feature." No doubt But which 
'* feature," and whose ** feature," and to which contributor will 
*'the Tery interesting feature" in the portrait belong P They 
cannot surelf have only one feature amoofr them I Among the 
speeisl ocmtributors, each of course with distinctiye featurea, are 
Sr Augustus Haeeis, Mr. SurHSELAim Edwaeds, Mr. Asihue 
1 Becxett. and Mr. Datehpoei Abamb, Excellent company each, 
with most interesting features. But whidi feature is to be taken as 
representing the lotP *'NoeeP" Wdl, there's pnint in that 
'•OieekP" AhemI Will it be **A11 their eyeP" Eridently the 
only way of satiifying cariodtf it to pnrohaae a copy td 8, J,*s 
Christmas Number. 

SxASOKABLi Rtodle.— When does a turkey look ii" fdoi^PH^ 
When quite by himself be has to laee a par^ ol twentf-f our. 
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INHUMAN. 

fipoitsman {u?u> hat caught BrovnCt mare). "New Te»N I this Way oft, Sib, thw Wat out !" 
Brown {who h4u already swallowed about a quart of mud and water), ** B— B— but ir'a DElP I ** 
Sportsman (impatimt). "Confoukd it, Man I do tou ixpror mi to fitoh a Boat}" 



CHRISTMAS HAMPERS. 

Fvr the Ctar, — Allianoes — French and 
Triple. 

For th^ Kauer.—*' The Great Rtyeure." 

For the Ktng of Jtali/.—The Military 
Estimates. 

For the King rf Oreeee,^lh» Adjustment 
of the National Keyenne. 

For the President of the French RepyjOic. 
—The LAgany of Casnot the First. 

For the President of the United States.— 
Protected Free Trade. 

For the Sulian.—ThB EbediTe. 

For the Khedive.—THie Snltan. 

Por the Premier. — Hi* followers. 

For the Foreign iS^crefory.— His colk agues. 

For the Chancellor of the Exchequer,— 
Thf» coming Budget 

For the Home Secretary, — Trafalgar 
Square. 

For the Colonial Secretary. — South 
Africa. 

For the Postmaster'Oeneral,^CtadB for 
Chiitttmaa and the New Year. 

For the War Q0Im.— The Admiralty. 

Jbr the AdmirtUty.—The War Office. 

Fbr the Theatre-Managers.— The Clerk of 
the Weather. 

For the Music-Jffatt Proprietors. ^ The 
London County CoundL 

For the London PuhUc. — The PaTing 
Contractors. 

For the ^or.— The Solicitors. 

For the &)lk»itor«.— Reluctant Litigants. 

Jbr the Stockbrokers.— The Stote of the 
City.l 

For the Poor. — The Condition of the 
Money Market 

Ana for the World in geneiral and Britons 
in partkular,— The Influenza. 



THE KISS THAT COSTS. 

[A fair plaintiff, who brought a breach of 
promiae action worth under ordinary circum- 
•tances at least £1000, had to be content with £100 
because fbe had in the meantime been kiised by a 
new suitor.] 

Thi gorse is out iu kissing time, 

And that is always— «o the saw. 
But know from henceforth (and this rhyme) 

This does not follow in the Law. 
For she, who, jilted hy her swain. 

Brinf^ himtoCourtand hrayee the laughter, 
Mast— if she loiigs for gold— refrain 

From kissing Number Two— till after I 



A Little Oirrs Ohristmas Story. 



Polly 1 
Holly I 
JoUyl 
Dolly I 



FoUy' 

(Gohhles!) 
Colly 

(Wobbles!) 



OVR BARTE&ERS.— SiDSBOAsn.— IhaTc 
a magnificent-looking article, made of un- 
seasoned deal, ooloured to resemble walnut 
As great oare has been taken to imitate a 
real^ firit-dass piece of furniture bj a good 
maker^ it is /hoped that the fact Uiat the 
wood IS certain to split and warp, that the 
drawers jam, t^atthe keyholes are dummies, 
and that the ^ whole is a pieoe of cunning 
shoddy, will escape the attention of the 
ayerage purchasing idiot What offers F 



To PiGKWioKiAK STTDSiTTa. — Of , what 
class of persons is it recorded in Pickwick 
that '* their looks are not joreposaessing and 
their manners are peculiar " f 



THE CRY OF THE CIVIC TURTLE. 

'TwAB the Toice of the Turtle, I heard him 

complain, 
** Tou would wake me I Be off ! I Let me 

slumber again I 
Tour * RoTsl Commission on Unification' 
Be ! " something that seemed to 

conyeT oommination 
"J fchant • tender^ evidence*— hang it, 

not II— 
Why I, as a separate^body, should die I 
I 'ye power, prosperity, plumpness, and 

If you want an ' Amalgam '—why, mix it 
yourself !" 

Feminine Saturnalia. 
[Miss ExuMPKB has just achieyedafrreat triumpb 
with a learned tr«atiie on the Kings of Saturn.] 

Oh! maiden, learned, wise, you can 
To f roward woman prove a pattern, 

Tou pay your due respect to Man 
By writing up the Kings— of Saturn ! 



NiwPaAKDLLLPEOyniBS.— What 'sunder- 
done can*t be helped. A bird in a pie u 
worth two in a dish. ApoUinaris (or asy 
other) water in time saves wine. The early 
guest gets it hot It is never too late to dine. 



A Tbuth nr Season.— What would Chrut- 
-as be without the CrackerP Messrs. ». 
SPAJLAOKAPAirB havo their reply. .ready 
with their ** Cracker Skirt-Dancer '' and 
their '* May Blossom '' (so nice in DecraLbvli 
which is a pleasant souvenir of Tm 
Wedding. Of oourse, all these crackers wiU 
"goofl'^weUl 
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iDAFTED. 64 

Ad Fratrem, 8 

Adrentures of Picklock Hnl^s (TheX .09, 

7C, F5, 100, 168, sm, 2^.0,301 
AdvertiBer's Appeal, k70 
Afternoon FtaXj (AnX 18 

* After the Ball " in Paris, m 
After the Gall. ?48 
Alexander and Diocenea, 162 
Anacreontica for ial, 278 
Angela. 1F6 

Another Scene at the Play, 64 
Argentina, S26 

Arrlet on Labour, 88 

" Art of • Bavoy Fare ' ** (TbeX 204 

At CoTent Garden laat Thnnwiay, »7 

At the Seaside Choroh Parade, 78 

At the Bharteabnry, 128 

At the World'a Water-Show, 40 

Auatralian A B G (An), 57 

Anatralia the (withont) Golden, M 

Babb on the Treasury Bench (Tbel 2(5 

Balfonr'a Boon, 101 

Ballad (A>. S62 

•* BaUade Jojenae," 106 

Ballade of Earlaoourt, 67 

Ballade of Lost Repartees, 142 

Ballad of Departed Pippins (The) 41 

Ball versus Ball, 2^ 

Bank HoUday Beauty, 292 

Behemoth and the Lion, 182 

Belf^ of Bruges Overlooked (Thai 274 

Bicycle built tor Two (A), 268 

Birds of Pray, 219 

Bishop BobadiL 166 

Bitter Gry of the Broken-Voioed Ghorls- 

ter, 87 
Black Shadow (TheX 210 
Blue Belles of Scotland (The), 296 
Bobo,178 

Boffus Manager's Vade Meoum (The), 287 
** Book that Failed " (TbeX 123 
BrIck-lk-Brac, 195 

Bright and B<>anrirkil Working Man, IP2 
British Athletea Vade Mecnm (TheX 82 
Brown Stody in Autumn TInta (AX 109 
Bnrden of Boidon Sanderson, 14i 
Business, 246 

'* But that 'a another Story." 225 
Gabmav's Guide to Politeness 2l9. 225 
Carr-Actors at **Tbe Gomedy," U5 
Cause and Effect. 245 
Oentrsl Hall of the Law 0>urte (TheX 217 
Champion Shavnr (TlioX 282 
Chance for the Briefless (AX 274 
Change of Psrtners (AX 279 
Christmas Hampers, 8i0 
City Horse (The), 190 
Closure at Home (TheX 91 
Coal and Wood. 257 
Cockney on a Great Collection (AX 252 
Connected with the Piesa, 77 
Conversation-Book for Candidates. 258 
Conversion fc la Mode, 121 
Cophetua, L.G.G.. 118 
County (}ouncil'8 Progressive Programme 

(TheX 800 
Cream of the Oeam, 219 
Cricket across the Channel. 61 
Cricket 0>ngratnlaUon8, 70 
Ooquct, 87 



Growniog'the Sdiflce. 158 

Oy of the Civic Turtle iTheX 810 

(3ure-ious 1 99 

Daly Dream (AX 180 

Damon out of Date. 206 

Dsnce till Dawn, 16 j 

Danger I 85 

Dark Continent in Two Lights'CTheX 226 

Dt>cayed Industry (AX 82 

Deptford hath Ite Darting, 278 

•* Devil's Advocate " (TheX 51 

Diary fc la Russe (AX 193 

Directors' Vsde Mecum (TheX 49 

Distorted Mercy, tO) 

DlttyoftheDpg.Dayi(AX17 

Diver (TheX 98 

Double Entente, 228 

Drama College, 192 

Dr. Dulcamara Up to Data, 218 

Dream-Book for Would-be Travellers, 66 

Ducal Doinga, 2v2 

" Due South," 137, 146, 157, 169 

BrPEM INACY of the Age, 97 

I8V8; or, the Government Guillotine, 2 

Bnglishman in Paris (TheX 77 

Essenoe of Parliament, II, 22. 84. 46. 58, 

70, 82. 94. 106. 118, 180. 14 ^ 154, 226, 

2s8, 250, 262. 274, 286, 298, (02 
European Oi<«is Averted I 278 
Bzamioatlon Paper for Ladies, 45 
Bxpostutation (Anl 216 
Pabius Fin-de-Sitele, 226 
FaUen Art (AX 25 
" Ftotsatic'' AcUon (AX 192 
Farewell 1 190 

Fashionable Intelligence, 51 
Father WUliam, 18 
Feminine Triumph (AX 277 
"Flibbertigibbet," 261 
Fool with a Gun (TheX 1^ 
•• Forlorn Hope *• iTheX If 
Frsgmente from a Franco- Busalan Phrase- 

^ook. 197 
French Flag (TheX m 
French Wolf and the Siamese Lamb 

(TheX 54 
From Colchester, 111 
From Grave to (My. 89 
From Our Island Specia\ 58 
From Professor Muddle, 84 
Future of Home Rule (TheX 24^ 
Game of Chaoce (Al 2*5 
Gingham-Grabber (TheX 237 
Gtoing to the Country, 120 
(Joldnn Memories, 141 
Good Luck to it I 258 
" Good Sir John I " 166 
Great African Lion-Tamer (TheX 2S0 
Handy Boy (TheX 246 
*' Hark 1 I hear the Sound of (X«clies P 

255 
Hsunted I 101 

Health-Seeker's Yade Mecum (TheX 1 
Height of Comfort (TheX 241 
" Here 'a to the CHient, " 63 
Her SaUor Hat, 101 
Highland " Caddie.** 122 
HiKhly Probable. 282 
" History (nearly) repeate itself," 261 
History Repeats Itseir, 151 
Homo Balls, 248 



How to Write a Oieap (Christmas Number, 

265 
" Hymen Hymenne I *' 6 
loEAL Conversation (TheX ^^^ 
Ideal Drama (TheX 20i 
In Black and White, 225 
Inquiry (AnX 238 
Intelligence i rAmaricaine, 10 
John Bull's Naval Vade Mecum, 118 
John Tyndall, 277 
Jolly Toung Watennalds (TheX 156 
Just Ckuse. 25 
Kiss that Coste (TheX 810 
Latrst Autumn FSshion (TheX 228 
Lstest (Msis (TheX 61 
Latest Parl».ian Romanc«(TheX 81 
Law and Justice v. Duty "done," 286 
Lawyer's Chortde (AX S05 
Uy of the ** Ancient' (TheX 101 
Laya of Modem Home. St 
Lesson for Labour f AX 133 
Letter Home (AX 188 
Letters for the SUly Season, 111 
Letters to Abstractlona, 97 
Ufa (and Death) in South America, 158 
L<nes on (and off) an Italian Mule, 141 
Little Blll-ee, 114 
LitUe Master Minority, 1P8 
Little Old Woman who Lived in a Shoe, C6 
Lobengula'a Letter- Bag, 257 
LondonPebt(AX2S 
London School-Board Vade Mecum (TheX 

165 
Lord (Aancellor'a Song (TheX 289 
LostSmell (TheX 274 
Love and Law, 142 
Love's Labour *a Lost. 86 
** L'Union fait la- Faroe 1 '* 186 
Magic and Manufkoturea, 245 
Making them Useful, 90 
Man in the South (FbeX 1^ 
Man Makes the Tsilor (TheX &S 
March in November. fi4 
'■ Nasteriy Inactivity," 174 
Mstnre (Hiarma 261 
May and December, 8^5 
Meeting of the Anti-Biographers. 105 
Message fh)m the Sea (A), 2l'4 
Misnomer, 228 
Misty Crystal (AX 214 
Miian of a Theatre-Manager (The), 41 
Mom or the Minor Poet (TheX 4i 
Modem Medusa (TheX 270 
Modem N^ranh's Reply to the Pasaionate 

Shepherd (TheX 16 
Mot by a Member, 221 
Mr. Punch's Ajppeal— in Coal-Gwnrrs, 

Miners, and all whom it msy Conoera, 

170 
Mrs. Nickleby in the Chair, 80 
Murch Pralaed, 277 
Muscular Education, 87 
Muaic and Law, 298 
Music for the MulUtnde. 4) 
** My (^iromerbund," 154 
My Gardeneress, OS 
My Landlord, 193 

My PreUy June, at a Later Season, 1S9 
Myatifled, 216 
My Tenant, 198 
Name I Name I 226 



Names for Other Names, 174 
Nautical Economy, 2&> 
N.B. I 214 
New King Goal, U 
New King Cm\ Corrected, 118 
New Ughte fur Old, 278 
New Veriiion. 278 

New Year's Eve at Utterday Hall, 804 
Ninth of November (TheX US 
Noble Organ-grinder (fbeX 2*7 
I No Ralson d'6tre 1 216 
Not a Fair Exchange, 177 
Note by our own Philosopher, 207 
Novel Show (AX 121 
*' Obcrlano " Route (TheX S21 
Ode de KniU— and (>>., 26 
Ode of Odonrs (AnX S0i 
Old "Adelphi Triumph** (An\ 117 
Old and New School for Scandal, 219 
Old Man's Musings (AnX 10 
One of the Maxims of CiviUsatio-i, 261 
" One-Horse " Householder, 89 
1,000 COO A.D.. 250 
Only Fancy I 93 
OiwreUc Notes, 5. 17 
OraitholiMrical Outburst (AnX 257 
Orator *' Pour Rire" (AnX 21 
Our Barterers, 2jM, 810 
Our BookingOfflo^, 9, 52, 151. 191, 20J. 

287. 249, 2 8, 2 A, 2b5, 2M, SJ6 
Our Opers, 25 

*■ Over the Hills and Far Away ! ** 196 
"Painless Dantlstry," 188 . 
Pslinode, 258 
** Paper of the Day after To-morrow 

(The). 22v» 
** Pm M6me Aoademecien I " 161 
" Pictures fh»m • Punch,' ** 17^ 
" Piece and War I *' at Drary L1n^ 149 
Playing the Deuce at the Haymarket, 161 
** Play is not the Thing " (TheX 2i 
Plea for Pleading's (AX 277 
Poison in the Piuup. 2a1 
Police Phrase-Book (TheX 16 
Politics in South Amerio«, 12) 
Popular Songs re-sung, 78, 241 
Precept and Practice, 218 
PrepsAug for Cniristmas, 226 
Prince Alexander of Battenbe-^ «8 
Profession of Journalism (The), fii 
Prophetic Diary of the L. C. C, 1 6 
Propneton' Vsde Meoom (The) 46 
Punch's "God-Speed" to the Pole 

Seekers, 2i 
Q. E. D., 238 
Queer Cards. 246 
Queer English, 84 
Queer Queries. 86. 3\ 185, 240 
QaestionofTlnt{AX217 
"Quiet Pipe "(AX 122 
Quoth Dunraven, Nevermore ! 192 
Katoer Ftoiiliar I 255 
" Ready, Aye Readv n 10 
Reign of RingleU (TheX Its 
Repartees for the Railway, x02 
"Resh'prosh'ty,"222 
Rex Looengula, 24 1 

Rhodes to 7 225 

Riflemen— " Form r lAlSJ 

Rippln'. 171 

Robert at OildhiU, 75 
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Bobert at the Manshnn Hoom, 17 

Robert on the Coming 8ho, SSI 

Robert's Pauel, S61 

Rooebery to the Reeeoe 1 15 

*• Role, Britannia I "S84 

Rule of the Sea (The). 57 

Rules of the Rude (The), 177 

"Sail I a8aUI"(AX78 

Saint Inak and hU Votaries, 62 

Schopenhauer Ballads (The), 57, 77 

BesBonable, 17, 234 

Seasonable Refleotion, S07 

Seasonable Sayings, S98 

Seasonable Sonnet, S77 

Seesonable Yade Mecum (A), 806 

Seeing the Royal Wedding Presents, 23 

Self-Help, S05 

Sax Scotch Pipers (The), 1P5 

Bhakspeare in London, 261 

Shooting the (Chutes, 78 

<* Single-Handed Run " (AX S67 

Sir Aquarius to the Rescue 1 146 

Skinners and Skinned, 6 

" Soctol Test- Words," ISl 

Song of the Autumn Session (TheX S17 

Song of the Session (The) 8 

Song of the Shopkeeper (TheX SO 

Sonnet, 111 

Spirit of Christmas Present (TheX ^06 

Star-Gazing, 188 

StiU WUder Ideas, M 

Stormy Petrel (TheX 66 

Stout Singer's Smile (TheX S86 

Striker's vade Mecum (TheX 121 

Strike-ing Suggestion (AX 2t8 

Study in Brown (AX 800 

Study in Press-Land (AX 1^0 

Sub Judice, 8 

Surgeon-Mivjor Parke, 188 

Sympathy, 42 

Tale of the Alhambra (AX 9 

Tea and Twaddle, 106 

"Tears, idle Tears I "264 

TestimonUl Manqu^ (AX 4 

Then and Now, 157 

Three Georges (TheX 8 

Three Jovial Huntsmen CTheX 134 

Three Tartars (TheX 141 

Three Vs (TheX '10 

Through the Lock, 42 

To a Droshky-Driver, 41 

To a Fine Woman, 66 

To a Lady, 258 

To a Lost Friend, SOI 

To a Parisienne, 58 

To a Swiss Barometer, 64 

To a Young Friend, aged Seven, 180 

To Bobby, 297 

To Doctor Falbe, 141 

To **Hans Breitmaan," lOS 

To Hebe, 229 

To Marforie, 978 

Too Kind by Half, 80 

To the French Oarsmen, 5 

To the Sea, 280 

Tour that never was (TheX 75 

Triolet, 860 

Trip-lets, 277 

True French Politeness, 114 

Trumps for Trampa, 87 

Trying hor Strength, 102 

Turkish Occupation ; or, Tisions in 

Smoke (A). 86 
Turpin and Trains, 147 
Tlmon on Bimetallism, 65 
" 'TWAS in Trafalgar " 's Theatre, S08 
Two Pots, The, 75 
Two Views of Victory, S88 
Tvranny of the Unsuitable (TheX MO 
Ulbtkrical Impromptu (AnX Si8 
Under the Rose. 112, 1S4, 186, 148. iro. 

172, 184, 196, 208, 2S0, 288, S44, S66, S68, 

S80 
Under the Rooie. 1 
Union is (Logical) Weakneas, S21 
University Intelligence, S77 
Upon Julia's Mother, IvO 
"Usual Channel," (TheX 00 
" Vabibtt I Va-ri-e-ty 1 " 270 
Vision of Royalty (AX 87 
Visit to Bonlerland (AX 52 
" Voces Stellarum," 48 
Voice of the Thames (TheX ^ 
Volunteers' Vade Mecum (The), SO 
Walk in Devon (AX 914, tOs 
Walking Engliahwoman on the Alps, 77 
War in South America (TheX 181 
Way they have in the Oltv (AX 1 8 
" Way they have in the Navy '' (TheX 41 
Wear and Toir in Africa, 9 
Weather Wisdom, X69 
Were- Wolf (TlieX 200 
Westminster Play (ThoX SOS 
What's in a Name? 88 
When the " Cat ' 'a Away, 206 
Who is it? 93 

Why Elinor is ever Young. 57 
Windy Cfomw at Brighton (AX 207 
''WHiider.Kld"(AX2fcO 
Woodman, spaUB thcteo 'MtB I 166 



Words 1 Words 1 Words I 102 
Word to the Wise Wheelman (AX SIO 
ToRKSBiRB Victor, 118 
You never Wrote, 281 

LARGE ENGRAVINGS. 

Alexander and Diogenes, 168 

•• Bicycle built for Two " (AX S50 

BUck Shadow (TheX Sll 

" Champion Shaver " (TheX S88 

'^Father William," 10 

••Forlorn Hope" (TheX 151 

French Wolf and the Siamese Lamb 

(TheX 55 
Handy Boy (TheX 847 
••Hymen Hymensee •" 7 
Lesson for " Labour" (AX 180 
LitUeBUl-eelll5 
Little Master Minority, 100 
•• L'Unlon fait la-Faroe I " 187 
•'Masterly Inactivity," 175 
*• Message from the Sea " (A), 205 
Modem Medusa (TheX 871 
Mrs. Nickleby in the COiair, 81 
•• Over the Hills and Far Away ! " 127 
Poor Victim (TheX 01 
"Resh'prosh'ty,'^228 
'•Rule,BriUnnial"SS6 
"Sail I aSaUl" (AX 70 
Spirit of Christmas Present (The) 807 
Stonny Petrel (TheX 67 
••Through the Lock," 48 
Trying her Strength, 108 

SMALL ENGRAVINGS. 

Agatha and the Wall-paper, 106 

" Angels in the House," 47 

Apple Woman on Lady Salisbury, 171 

'Arrj and Foreign Traveller. If 

Authority <m the "BnlTer State" 

(AnX 64 
Bachelor's Reason for Dancing, 80 
Baked-Potato Man on the Sands, 166 
Balfour and Treasury Babes, S54 
Bather trying to regain his Tent, 100 
Beater and the Serdlits Pooder, 257 
Bertie " cattihes a Crab." 51 
British Lion and Matabele Behemoth 

(TheX IbS 
Brown getUng out of Stream, 810 
Brown helping himself to everything, 188 
Brown's Corporation and ita Cause. x2 
Bulky Bride leaving her Parents, 270 
Cabby and Clergyman, 168 
Canon's Introduction to a Lady, SIO 
Chiffonniers on Hampstead Heath, 114 
Cleveland's Dance with Free Trade, 2:8 
"Committee Stage of the Home-Rule 

Bill."50 
Complimenting an After-dinner Speaker, 

286 



CoiUogal Trouble about Christmas Pre- 
sent. 100 
Conscientious Hairdresser (AX 84 
Corpulent Sportsman's Symptoms, 118 
Counsel and Facetious Witness, 288 
County (Councillor and Acoustics, 208 
Critic's Two Reviews (AX 277 
*• Daily Graphic " Weather Lady, 158 
" DevU's Advocate " (TheX 50 
Dining with the Odds and Bnda, ir5 
Divorce stands Lunch to Bankruptcy, 207 
Doctor Dulcamara and Mr. Punch, S18 
Doomed Bill (TheX 110 
" Ears off in Front ! " ISl 
Electric Light in an Old House, SOS 
Eton Boy and Pater's dear Luncheon, 66 
Excited Orchestral Conductor, 885 
Farmer Trencherman and the (Tunte, 160 
Father Thames Purified, 95 
Festive Babies, 2» 
FootbaU Match (AX 200 
Foiigotten his Dress OMit, 25 
Friends in Editor's Sanctum, 58 
Gamekeeper and Oaptalh's Language, 70 
Gate-Boy and Hunting Lady, 8u7 
German Teacher of English (AX ^8 
Giant Beetle (TheX ^01 
Gladstone's " Long Break," S87 
Gladstone the Diver, 08 
Going to Odro for Cheapness, S81 
Golf Meeting (AX 191 
Government (lulllotine (TheX S 
" Happy Ftoiily " in Fret- Work (TheX 71 
Harrow Scholar in Qood Form, S88 
Hawkins and Merton at a Restaurant, 178 
Highland Corporal and Photographer, 86 
Hia Ancestor's Portrait, 195 
HU Sister's Match-Maker, 8S 
Holiday Dress in the House, 88 
Hostess of " Present-Day " Age, 68 
Housekeeper and Servants' Sweepstakes, 

SS9 
Housemaid's Translation of "Salve,** SSS 
House of Apollo-tioians (AX 148 
'' House Party " at C!hristmas, 808 
Icicle made for Two (AnX 107 
Improbable Free Fig^t in the Lords, 131 
Indisposed Yachtsman's Resolutions, 65 
InHuenzial House of Commons, 875 
Inspecting General and Yeoman, 15 
Irish Curate and the Doctor, 75 
Izaak Walton and his Votaries, 6S 
•'Joey" ((Hiamberlain) and the Hot 

Poker, S4i 
Jones's Delicious Drink, 2531 
Jones's VUit to Prigglesby Manor, 00 
Laconic 'Bus-Driver (AX 87 
Lady Hypatia and the World at Large, 

S58 
Lady's Story after the Garden Party, 16 
Lady Vera flattering an Author, k74 
Lika Joko's Hunting Scene, 268 




Little Bov and the Martial Cloak, 117 
Little Old Woman and her Shoe, 86 
Local Hatter and Baronet, 04 
Local Mammoth's NeighlM>urs (TheX 28S 
Looking at the Knight s Tomb, 150 
Lower Oeation (TheX 105, 111 
Mamma's Vaccination Sleeves, 8 
Marian not a fit Servant's Name, SOS 
Master Bull's Sinking Ships. 110 
Master Jack out for Early Hunting, 154 
Mr. Punch and Coal-Owner and Miner, 

170 
Mr. Punch at Edinburgh, 170 
Mr. Slnnick's Love for Babies, S46 
Mrs. Prickles and ** Coals of Fii«," SSS 
Mrs. RamKbotham and the Graces, 16S 
Musicians in the Stalls, 150 
My Lady and Housemaid's (Tharaeter, 54 
Naughty Boy and hfs (Governess. 186 
Nervous Hunting Man and Laay Rider, 

868 
New King Coal, 74 
News from the Law Courta, SS7 
Not an Ornamental Bishop, 806 
Old Adonis and his Bust, 00 
Old Gent and Galloping Coach-Team, 81 
Old Huntsman's Law Reading, SOI 
Old Keeper and Red-haired Fisher, 11 
" Out for an Otter-Day 1 " ISO 
"Oat I Her First Ball I " 1 
Painter and his Hostess, 78 
Papa patting on Mamma*s Hair, 108 
E^rliamentary Bear-Garden (AX 85 
Parliamentary FootbaU Match, 866 
Parliament by Proxy, 227 
People who don't dine out on Sunday, 

IM 
Pheasant Shooting, 208 
Philanthropist and Small Boy's Parcel, 

226 
Piping Satyr (A), ISS 
Podgers and his Host's Shoes, 147 
Police Protection for Pianists, 317 
Portrait of Mr. Mince-Pie, 801 
Priceless Piece of English Coal (AX 102 
Railway Traveller and Dog, 177 
Rhodes, the Lion-Tamer, :t80 
Ringlets again the Fashion, 158 
Rivals and the Fair Siamese, 88 
Rosebery to the Rescue 1 14 
Scenes in the City, 280 
Scotch Counsel and Old Lady, 118 
Scotchman and the Rector, 45 
Scottish PoliUcal Pipers, 104 
Sea-side after Visitors are gone, 185 
Seedy Swell's Watch (AX 5 
Shadows on the Underground Railway. 

181 
Shaftesbury Fountain (TheX 181 
Shy (>>uple conversing on the Strike, S84 
Singing Captain and Ladies, lOi 
Sir Aquarius and the Water-Snake, 146 
Sir Harry on his Rhinoceros, X16 
Sir Pompey and the French Baron, 46 
Sir Pompey's Acts of Charity, 80 
Sleepiuff Ot o' Nine Tails, 806 
Smali Boy's Dilemma about Hunting, 

9t<7 
Smart Set at a Party (AX 6 
Snobley and the Sand Ponies, ISS 
Spelling "Soda-water" with a Sypboo, 

141 
Sporting Farmer and 'Arry at the Hunt, 

281 
Sportsman who has made a Mare, 848 
Spreading Himself Out, 8C5 
Squire and his Steward (AX S45 
Stag-Hunting, S15 
Stout Ladv wanting Wings, 174 
Sultan and Khedive Smoking, 86 
Tailors Lobengulous (Customer, 850 
Telephoning Twins (TheX 256 
Three Mininterial Huntsmen (The), 184 
Tiger and Bear at the (^ub, 178 
Tipsy Qeui and Baker's Boy, 58 
Tipsy Uodjergraduate and the Major, 21* 
Tommy's UlUmatum to his Nurse, 18 
Tourist Season (TheX ^07 
Tourist who didn't Shoot Anybody, 219 
Trafalgar Square of the Future, 251 
Two (Golfers, 145 
Two Ladies and the Piano. 42 
Two Swells in the Rain, 198 
Two Unknown Painters, 61 
Very Nice to Depsrting Gnesis, S9t 
Vicar's Cook and a Saved Sole. 14 '. 
Wandering Minstrel and Sea-side Beauties, 

126 
Wanting a Table d'Oat Dinner, 805 
Week of tlie Year (TheX 28 
Were- Wolf of Anarchy (The), 290 
Who would be an M.P. ? 156 
Who would not be an M.P. ? 167 
Young Lady Making •* Dinner Ej-es," 90 
Young Lady's Jacket Puzsle, 887 
Young Muddleigh's Lady Lovn, 270 
Young Sportsman and the Bad Shot. 125 
Younjg Wife snd Hono's Weight, 188 
YoaiiTrui RbpfobatK and the World, 265 
T^uth whb comB tf^fme late (AX *^ 
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THE CHRISTMAS NUMBER OF PUNCH 




STRAIGHT. 

ffuntsman {to Boy, wTio is riding his Second Horse). "Hi, there ! What thb boose are yer loin* of with that Second 'Oss?" 
Boy (Irish, and only just come to the Hunt Stables from a Mcing Establishment), "Arrah thin, if oi roidks oi roides to Win ! and 
DiviL A Second is he coin' to be at all, at all ! ! " 



ACROSTIC APPEE- 
CIATIONS. 

THE SOHOOLBOT. 

Christmas brings 
Holidays, 
Ripping things 
I can praise; 
See me cram 
Tarts and sweets, 
Mince pies, jam, 
Awful treats. 
Such tuck shops in 
London streets ! 

THE STOUT MAN. 

Christmas I 
Hateful time ! 
Rain and snow, 
Ice and rime. 
Slip about. 
Tumble down ; 
Man, when stout. 
Ain't a clown. 
Skate ? What, break 
the ice and drown ? 

THE SUPERIOR 
YOUTH. 

Christmas ! Some 
Hell entrance. 
Rot ! Now come 
I don't dance. 
Shouldn't try; 
Though you Ve seen 
Men uke I, 
A^ eighteen. 
Skip and caper — they 
were green. 




NOCTU&NE IN THE OLD KENT BOAD. 



ACROSTIC APPRE- 
CIATIONS. 

PATERFAMILIAS. 

Christmas, you 
Harass me ; 
Rent is due 
I can see ; 
School Board rates ; 
Taxes. Eh ? 
Man that waits — 
Ace. to pay ? 
Such a spending day 
by day ! 

THE ELDERLY 
CHARMER. 

Christmas— done, 
Had its day I 
Romping fun 
Is, men say, 
Silly— so 
They must deem 
Mistletoe. 
All men seem 
Simply scared by love's 
young dream. 

THE DYSPEPTIC. 

Christmas fare 
Hence ! A treat 
Rich and rare ? 
I can't eat 
Simple beef, 
Turkey roast; 
Mince pies-r-grief I 
At the most ^] 
Shall I take some piAU^ 
dry toast. 



I 
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THE CHRISTMAS NUMBER OF PUNCH 



OLD PODLEE'S PEEDIOTIONS FOE 1894. 

HIS NDTBTY-SEVENTH ANNUAL ADDRESS. 

Yet once more, Eeader, doth Old Podleb assume his prophetic 
pen and essay to probe the unfathomable veil of Futurity ! He is 
not so yoimg as he used to be, and the early date at which this 
Almanack gpes to press renders his task more arduous than what 
it has been in the habit of being in days of yore. Consequently, 
tills year he will not attempt to forecast coming events for the 
entire Universe as on previous occasions, but intends to restrict his 
vision entirely to the aestinies of the great Metropolis in which he 
pursues his scientific avocations. Headers are kindly requested not 
to call upon Old Podler at the Punch office, as he does not reside 
there, and it only worries the Proprietors, and might terminate in 
his services being abruptly dispensed with. But to our task. 



January, — ^At the period of Lunation Jupiter will be setting in 
the middle of Scorpio, the end of which will be rising, wnea 
Jupiter will be hiinself in the ascendant, which Old Podleb 
very much fears presignifies grave internal complications in the 
mechanism of the Automatic Sweetmeat Machines at one or more 
of the principal Underground Eailway Stations. Uranus, in a 
quartile aspect with the Sun and Moon, now plagues Piccadilly 
and afflicts the Beadle of a well-known Arcade with chickenpox. 
Jupiter approaching Taurus is fraught with evil for the Clown at 
Drury Lane Pantomime and the Archbishop of Cantebbuby, who 
are warned to abstain from acidulated drops. Male persons whose 
birth occurred between ten and seventeen years a^ may expect 
towards the end of the month a complete change m their haoits 
and surroundings, and — unless Old Podleb is greatly deceived — 
the change will not be for the better. 




*'IN WHICH THE WHOLE STBENQTH OF THE COMPANY WILL APPEAB." 

Stage Manager at Amateur Rehearsal {interrupting). *'Stop a minute — that won't do at all! This is our last Rehkaksal, y» u 

KNOW, AND WE MUST GET IT HIGHT. WhEN SIR HILARY ENTERS, AND SAYS, 'SURRENDER YOUR LOVELY BURDEN, MY LORD ! ' ARAMIKTA 
HAS FAINTED, AND LORD SaNSFOY IS CARRYING HER IN HIS ArMS INTO THE COITAGE. NoW THEN, AGAIN, PLEASE ! " 



A NEW YEAR'S GREETING. 
" Jan. 1. M. Queen's Taxes, &c., due.''— First Entry in Almanack for 189t. 
Bills due were falling fast, my cash appeared to sink, 
I heard the bell, puU^ hard, go tinkle-tinkle-tink I 
And looking out o* window, I gloomily espied 
A smart Queen' s-Tax Ck>l lector, with ink-horn at his side. 
** What ails thee, man ? " I cried. *» Why pull so at my bell ? " 
The man's response Hke lead upon my spirit fell : 
" 'Appy New Year ! *' he smirked ; *' and many on 'em too ! 
I've called for the Queen's Taxes, which same to-day falls due!'' 



Adapted Peoverbs foe Shootees. {Bi/ an enthusiast for long 
day*.)— It 's never too late to end. Fire in haste and vent your 
displeasure (on your gun). 



OLD PODLER'S PREDICTIONS FOR 1894. 

February. — The Sun, Moon, Mercury, Venus, and Herschol will 
all be in the 5th house together, which being so fully occupied, wo 
may expect grave scandals affecting a certain institution which 
Old Podler does not feel himself at liberty to particularise more 
fully. Venus in the 3rd will trouble the Shaftesbury Memorial 
Fountain, which will be the object of anonymous letters attacking 
its respectability. About the middle of the month there will be an 
epidemic of swine fever in the Lowthor Arcade. Parliament will 
re-assemble, and the neighbourhood of Westminster will be 
startled by some serious escapes of gas in the immediate vicinity. 
The passage of Uranus through Loo co^vijl|e^ ^^^l^a to its 
foundations. ^^ qj 

Weather sultry, with frosts (locally). 
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PBEHISTOBIO P£EPS.~THE FIBST HANSOM. 
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HAECOURl'IANA. 
< In pursuance of the mission undertaken in the middle of the 

century we have reached the district of the New Forest, and 

have availed ourselves of the opportunity of examining, collating, 
and editing the rich store of liistorical MS. garnered by the 
eminent statesman whose career shed lustre on the closing years 
of the reign of Victoria. The student familiar with the style and 
method of the Due de la Rochefoucauld, will probably observe 
in the essays we have rescued from obscurity some evidence of that 
philosopher's influence. But the Squire of Malwood, though an 
apt pupil, was a master spirit, and nis axioms are all his own." 
— Extract from the Report of the Royal Commission on Historical 
M8S. presented to Parliament in the Session of 1993.] 

Ms. Punch, as usual up to date, and occasionally (as in this 
instance) a century ahead of it, has had the good fortune to secure i 



an advance copy of this Report, from which he is permitted to 
make a few excerpts. They will be found scattered over succeeding 
pages as salt is sprinkled over a salad. 

The desire of not appearing to be a person of ability sometimes 
prevents our acquiring that reputation. Modesty should be the 
Handmaid, not the Mistress, of Capacity. — Harcourt MS, 

WEATHER WISDOM. 
A 80UTHEKLY wind and a cloudy sky 

May proclaim a hunting morning. 
But I don't heed the mad *' proclamation,'' not 1 1 
To B^ pet easv-chair and the fireside / fly, 

** ifhe horn, and the rest of it scorning. 
To the wind and the wet fools may show a brave front, 
But I 'm happy to say I am ** not in the hunt I " 




"TAKEN AND OFP." 

Jones, much annoyed at his Ducking, has the xxtra irritation of finding himself the Object of Intebest to an 

Amateur Photooraphkr ! 



1894. 



OLD PODLER'S PEEDICTIONS FOB 
March will— so far as Old Podler is enabled to decipher the 
voices of the stars correctly, which, at his age and experience, 
he ought to it— be a singularly quiet and uneventful month. 
Jupiter, he is sorry to say, will be elevated, and Mars in an 
Oriental position; but this, on the whole, is unimportant. 
Nevertheless it would not surprise Old Podler to find iWrose 
Hill developing, on or about the 10th, into an active volcano, 
while the passage of Mars through Capricorn will not improbably 
produce a simoom on the Serpentine. The Shaftesbury Memorial 
fountain is still under the ban of Venus. 



LIKES BY A LOGICALLY -MINDED MAX. 

One advertising formula my fancy alwavs tickles t 

*Tis '* If you like the Kibosh Sauce, try the Kibosh Pickles ! " 

It seems ridiculous advice to give a man and brother, 

To tell him if he likes one thing, to up and eat— ano^Acr .' 



OLD PODLER^S PREDICTIONS FOR 1894. 
April. — Aquarius, ascending, meets Taurus, and retroffrades 
into the 1st house. There will be an eclipse of the moon, but as 
it wUl only be a very small one, and invisible from anywhere. 
Old Podler does not consider its influence likely to be generally 
felt. We may therefore hope for a considerable reduction in the 
price of Anglo-Dutch oysters. The London season now com- 
mences, and several fas^onable pickpockets and thoroughfares 
will be taken up. Venus, lady of the 10th, in the 7th, denotes a 
startling innovation in the costume of the fair sex. Old Podleb 
devoutlv trusts that a return to the Crinoline is not hereby indi- 
cated; but he is bound in candour to confess that the celestial 
aspects are rather significant that way. Choristers, downed 
Heads, and Chiropodists, bom when bcorpio held one of the 
extremities of Gemini, should shun orange-peel and penny ices, 

Harooitrtl^a,— Few of us are able to know all the good w© 
do. — Extract from the Harcourt MS, 



AND PUNCH'S ALMANACK FOR 1894. 



THE SLIDING-SCALE. 

(A TALE OF DEALERS' PRICES.) 




L "Eh ? " said the Curio-Dealer. * • ' Take half^a-erown for that plate f ' 
Couldn't do it ; must turn a penny over it. Half-a-crown 's exactly what I 

jfave for it myself. Now, if you like to say three-and-six ** But the 

Wayiarer wouldn't siy thiee-and six, so the Dealer ke )t that plate. 



2. And another Wa}'farer came along and wanted that plate. "What? 
8eU it for Jive pounds ? " said the Dealer. " No ; couldn't do it. Five pound 's 

just what it cost me; say seven-ten, now *' But the second nay£wer 

failed to say seven-ten, and passed out of our story. 




3. Then there came an American Millionaire. " Ah, that 's the finest plate 
in Europe ! »' said the Dealer. " I can't sell that under a lot of money. Eh } 
A thoueofii pounds ? Couldn't do it, Sir ! Why, I paid just that for it 

mJst^t Now, if you had said fifceen hundred *' Ana that Millionaire did 

ray fifteen hundred, and secured the prize. 




4. Well, somehow that plate eubeequently fell into the possession of ', 
And when poor Jones came down in the world he thought he 'd try to sell that 
plate. " Eh, what ? " said the Dealer. " Give you eightesn-penee for that old 
plate ? Pooh. Why I liod it here onoe, and 1 sold it for a shilling then. If 
you like to make it ninepencc '* 
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OLD PODLER'S PEEDICTIONS FOR 1894. 

May, — It is not Old Pooler's desire to croak — far from it ! but 
the more he looks at the planets for this month, the less he likes 
them. The opposition of the Sun with Uranus is fraught with 
evil for Peckham Rye. There will be a serious outbreak of black- 
beetles at Balham, Bermondsey, and Brixton. Saturn affiicts the 
Editor of Smart Snippets, who, after attempting to poison himself 
wiQi paste, severs his throat with the fatal shears. About the first 
week in this month there will be weeping and wailing in Art 
Circles, and, a little later, the Strand will be overrun with Clergy, 
men, of various theological persuasions, from the country. The 13th 
is an unfortunate day for Hatters, Haymakers, Harbmgers, and 
Hairdressers ; the 12th favourable for Fruiterers and Physicians 
asking favours. Chimney-sweepers and Christy Minstrels, bom 
on or about the 21st, should avoid females, and keep very quiet. 
Altogether an anxious month. 



WEATHER WISDOM. 

WuY are the seasons out of tune. 

Mild in March and chill in June ? 

Why should April be so dry, 

When 'tis drenching all July ? 

Why should January's raw gust 

Miss its month, and spoil our August ? 

Why should old November's fog 

Full three months our pathway dog ? 

Why ? — but hush these wild and iiniirling cries I 

The weather-wise can't answer weather whys ! 



n.UlCOUETIANA. 

A HAN who finds no satisfaction in contemplation of himself 
will seek for it in vain elsewhere. — Extract from Harcourl MS, 



-A 








LITTLE aXTIET WHIST IN PBEHISTOBIO TIKES. 
THE END OF THE GAME. 



WEATHER WISDOM. 
Yes, Corners are snuff things— in com, or in coal. 
At your favourite club with the friend of your soul ; 
In a well-preserved wood where the birds are not wild ; 
In Beauty s boudoir, when on you she has smiled ; 
By a brisk winter fire with your favoiirite book ; 
In a shv Thames backwater, where chub you can hook. 
Or angle for— hearts with some sweet fishermaid ! 
Yes, Corners are nice in Love, Sport, Talk, or Trade ; 
But Heaven preserve u&— in mid-ace at least — 
From 8tre4!t comers— in Mai c!i— with the wind in the east ! 



HAKCOURTIANA. 

Aa I have sometimes remarked to my young friend Asquith, it 
requires no small degree of ability to know now to conceal it. — 
Extract from the Harconrt MS, 

Nothing is more natural, and at the same time more fallacious, 
than to believe oneself the most popular man in a legislative 
assembly.— J^^xf rod /row HarcouH MS. 



WE^ITHEE WISDOM. 
A Mem, in March, 
A PECK of March duet is worth a king's ransom. 
And you '11 gather it oft in one mile— in a Hansom ; 
But 'tis doubtful if you 'd find Jehu willing 
To take the king's ransom in place of his shilling ! 



OLD PODLER'S PREDICTIONS FOR 1894. 

e7M«e.— The conjunction of the Sun with Neptune, and the 
appearance of Mars in Pisces will disturb the denizens of Hollo- 
way. Hammersmith, and Homerton, and produce changes in 
Chelsea and Canonbury. It is also Old Podler's painful duty to 
predict disaster in Dulwich, which will most probaoly assume an 
entirely unexpected shape. On the second Sunday of this month 
persons in Society attending Church Parade will bo startled by an 
eccentric exhibition, which will form the subject of considenible 
comment. The retrogradation of »Satum in libra causes the pro- 
duction of a new halfpenny evening paper, of a charactenatio 
and highly peculiar colour, edited by a well-known journalist. 



AND PCNCH\S ALMANACK FOR 1894. 
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BENGER'S F 

■^^ In Tins. 1/6. 2/6. a/-, and 10/-. ^ 
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Of all OliMnistB, &o. 



"Retained when 

all other Foods 

are rejected." — 

London A/gdical< 

Record. 



/illen & Hanburys' 

Q/M. "PERFECTED" 

Cod-liver Oil 

" Is «s nearly tasteless as Cod Liver Oil can be."— Z.aM»/ 
" No nauseous eructations follow after it is swallowed." 

Maailtetv^ ak AlXOr * HAHBUBTr JKcrmt^ FaetorlM, fir ■ FEEIH and ULBOTID Lhrm 
iHLT. It eaa be bene aad dlgMtcd by the aeit deUeaU. It Is tlie only Oil which does not 
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Bgnin 



lildXTID XALT.— *' This is a highly diastasic Malt Extract of 
very agreeable taste. . . . We find that one ounce of BYNIN will 
digest perfectly one pound of Starch. This is a moM favourable 
result, and, coupled with the fluidity and pleasant flavour, renders 
this preparation a most valuable one.' -Lnncef. 



In Capsnled Bottles Only, at 1/) and 3/- each. Sold Ererirwliere. 
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; Sanitary Precautions. 

Infection of the most dangerous and vlrt 

66v^ 99 






Infection of the most dangerous and virulent character can be Instantly do- 
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poiaonoua Disinfectant 

*' IzAL " stops Cholera, Smallpox, Diph- 
theria, Influenza, Scariet, Typhus, and 
Typhoid FeA-erit, and is a sanitary neces- 
sity and protect! r for the si k room, nur- 
sery, household, hospital, and in public 
Its disinfecting propenies are enoimoiLS 
and as a destroyer cf disease germs it 
possesses antiseptic pouer greater than 
pure Carbolic Acid. Can be used with 
great economy. Sold Ly Chemists and 
others in lar^e bottles, ix., »s. 6<£, 4'.64/., 
ni.d gallon tins, lor. Sample bottle or 
tin sent. Carriage Frtt in the United 
K'ngdom, for Postal Order. 
77ir Gaii<m Tin will make 200 gallons 

0/ pcfwerfnl Gertn-destroying Ditin^ 

JectoHt costing leu than one penny 

^gallon, 
Ltl., ThorncUflfe. Stieflield : Londoa Cfioev— 
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yjllen 9i Hanburys' 

-^ Castor Oil 

Tasteless. Pure. Active. 
Sold everywhere at 6cl. 1/. 1/0. 3/. 

"It Is taken both bv children and^ adult» 
without the slightest difliculty, whilst its ape- 
rient effcrts are unquestionab'e. It possese> 
all the advant-nges claimed for it." — 

Lancet. 
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PENS. 
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^smoothly as 
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VAPOURISER 
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CRESOLENE. 
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inK i ^« vapuur of Crc s ohftr. 
obtain tn a lew seconds et- 
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an L 1^:1 nm bijni ihe yoiiDgest chikL CrieellBI r 
vat t x.iJuaWt: in A^tlmn, c atari h. Siariet Fe»«r, 
Dii.i.Minrsj^ }ii.iy T-V*cr, ML-. ; 

Cr«io].uiii 1^ claininl t<<^ be the roost powcffalatti- 
set it I £ kiiil il «ri!«M-ui]T ,v. sires«nl ki own. 

V*(M>iirt««r. with Lsmp eempkte. aai l-ea. tettk , 
of <^-«Hil«n#. Tft. M.p F«t Free in the Unded Kief- • 
doiri I w tiin hr 'i>bt.iTnf d 'hri>iti{h an> ChcmisL The 
Crevilcne t:au L« l^axli ::.L|^..irateiy in bottks. at Ir. ii^. < 
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The roost reUable Preperatioa for c l c an l i y »ad 
b'iili<nrly Polishing Bnss. Copper, Tla. BrnanBu 
Metal. Platinoid, dec. Sokl ererywbere. 
SOLE MANUFACTIRKRS— 

J0:EPN PICKERING & SONS, SHEFFIELD. 

London Office ! St. GcwgeN Hou?e. E-otcheap. E.C. 



BIRD'S 

CUSTARD 



J NO EGGS REQUIRED. 



POWDER 

1 1 Supplies a daUy Luxury-Dainties In Endless Variety 
^ll —The choicest Dishes and the Richest Custard. 



HUDSON'S Extract of Soap 

AID 

HuDSOirs Dry Soap. 




Recommended 



For the prMerration of IftwiiB, laoes, beantiftil wasbinflr fttbiios, nndo^ i 
wear, fine linen, shirt, sheets, &o., HUDSON'S EXTRACT OF SOAP 
and HUDSON'S DIL7 SOAP ara raGommanded. Inatead of the ' 
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^ 2. I iMii homo to my studio in Heath Street, 

— calliiis: out, ** Oh, Misi Gilpin! oh, Vera I oh, 

1. It was Christmas Kvc, nnd my first eveniDg at the Cedars. A Masher was there who sang to the angel ! '* For my fate had overtaken me. ll 

hanjo. Miss (iiljjia asked him fur '•T'/f Loit Chord. ' Ue said it wasn't a banjo-song— the prig I I was love ht first sight, and for evtr. There was 

hated him. So did Mr. Ciilpin. Mrs. Gilpin didn't. "" ""'"*-•'" «K«.,f ♦>,„♦ .i.,k/.»- • 



no mistake about thnt. anvhow I 




3. I sat and mused by the fii-e. Ah! wl at lost chord wouldn't / Inve 4. Mr. Gilpin was thero, wiih two horses and the banjo. He said he u Rot 

found to please Ve a ! Banjo, indeed ! I *d have sung it on a small tooth- m« an onga^^emont to sin:^ ** 1h'. Lott Chord** at the Albert HaU, and that 
comb. Just then ihere was u liiig at the bell, and I went down. Vtra would be there and all the best ])eople in London. 



AND PUNCH'S ALMANACK FUR ]8<j4. 



"THE LOST CHORD;" OR, "FAINT HEART NEVER WON FAIR LADY! 



MWX- 




5 So into the midnight wo galloped apace, and after many perilous adrenturew and hairbreadth 6. There were miles of carriages, and we had 

'scapes we reached the Albert Ball. There were big posters, and my name on them in large red quite u diffirulty in getting in. Officious police- ; 
letters — " Thomas Noddy, Esq." Fame at last ! mm, and all th[at. We rode over them. I 





7. Lote of people came by as I waite<3, and looked at me with sympathetic curiosity and 
wonder— just the Foit of tmng I like. Such lovely women, too, but none so lovely as vera. 
Iresently who should come by out the Prince and all his equerries. 



8. I was presented, and His Eojal Highnees was most 
kind and courteous. He had come all the way to hear 
me sing ** The Lost Chord.** [Contintwd at p. 20. 
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•THE LOST CHORD;" OR, "FAINT HEART NEVER WON FAIR LADY ! " 





10. Sir F. Leifrhton ranic by. I a*kcd him if he happened 



9. Vera came by >vith her mother and the prie. She was much surprised I wa. going to , w' °i^f rt^'5.L rw » * 'it: fZln^ L^L^^^f^ 
sinjf. She didn't even know 1 knew how. I tollher 1 was going to sifig " The LostCh^d^' ^"^ ^,°'' /i* ^"^^ ^^<? ^- , ,?^*^^^ ™®i,'V^P" ,^tS^ 
to the W>-for her ! She gave me euch a look ! My heart sweUed with love and courage. ^"« ^l f ^^« J7J"( ,^"^ *^"^ '^'^ "^^ ^« ^°^^' ' ^^^ 








--^J> .1 

11. Sir Arthur Sullivan came bv. I atked him if ^^ ^^ ^-i- ^ 

/< 6* happened to know*' 7VitfIo*^C/*W," and he ki'tdly 12. On the phitform I was introduced by the two chairmen (Sir Johi Millais and Mr. Alma*' 

whistled it to me. I thought it a pretty tune, but Tadema). I had no bow, and forgot if one upcd a bow to the banjo or not, and suddenly realised 
vcr>' difficult, and felt rather nervous. the horror of my position, and broke into a cold sweat, and all but fainted. 



AND PUNCH'S ALMANACK FOR 1894. 



THE LOST CHORD;" OR, "FAINT HEART NEVER WON FAIR LADY!" 




13. SuddcDly Vera beckoned to me. I fell on my knees and told her I had 
never 8un«? a note in all my life, and didn't know *' The Lott Chord,** and 
couldn't play the banjo a bit. She took my hand and said, " Ltt us fly I " 



14. So oif we ran for our lives, downstairs, up Enightsbridii^e, throu{rh Seven 
Dials, and by Haverstock Hill to Hamp«tead, skimming the ground witli long 
eai^y steps, and talking. It was bliss, oUba, bliss, from beginning to end I 




lo. When v.e rrtu«hed the Cedars she told me 1 must have been mad to 
attempt ^* The Lout Chord** before such a critical audience without having 
Ic.irnt it first, but that she loved mo for it. I knelt nnd kissed her hand. Oh ! 
the rapture ! 



16. I ran home and jumped into bed and fell asleep, but woke (on Clinstmas 
mom) all of a heap, in evening di-ess. opposite an emi)tv grate. It was all u 
dream, alas! Only a dream ! But what 'a the odds? Vera and I are now man 
and wife ! 
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OLD PODLER'S PEEDICTIONS FOR 1894. 

e7///i^. — Mercury rising produces a change of weather, which 
Old Podler is disposed to think will be an improvement. Neptune 
now approaches the meridian, where Virgo, leaving Mars, joins 
liim with Gremini; so we may anticipate increased prosperity to 
four-wheel cabs, railway jwrters, and wooden spade manufacturers. 
The heat will be intense, and there will be great activity among 
lirge blue flies, and much distress at Madame Tussaud's. 
Old Podler is proud to predict that, some time in this month, an 
event will transpire which will redound to the honour and glory of 
the nation at large, while shedding a t hi ill of joy throughout the 
circumference of the City and its suburbs. ' Notwithstanding 
which, the parties chiefly concerned are warned to keep a wary eye 



j on Saturn, who may upset their horoscopes, though Old Podlee is 
I of opinion that nothing particular may be expected to come of it. 
I Still, ** Pore warned is forearmed,'* and no prophet worthy the 
' namo could refrain from dropping a friendly hint under the 
I circumstances. 

I weather wisdom. 

' March winds and April showers 

Brings forth May at which one cowers ! 

Adapted Proverbs for Shooters. — {For Driven Partridf/es), 
—First come firat swerved. He who plays eye- wiper must not 
firo too soon. 






SLIGHTLY MIXED. 




1. Johnson «Md Thomson hirwl a couple of Crock«, qA,^! *''*!L'rf" '1?*." »1»« "^"f.". "■"! »"' 3. Johnson led at the firet fence, with Thomjon 
nd went hunting. SyTf^Sng'^oX'*""*^ '" '"^ "" " ''^ 'l"^ '"•"•"'l- 




4. The result of the jumping powder. 



6. "'Stordinary thing,*' murmured Thomson. 
" Could have Bworn I fell off, and that my horse 
was white ! Never mind. *Spose it 's aU ri*^! " 



6. " Now that *8 a rum go ! " exclaimed Johnson. 
'* Felt certain my horse came with me, and that he 
wa« a black 'un !" 



NEW NUBSERY EHYME. 

( With an Up-to-date Moral) 

TO THE CAT-O'-NINE-TAILS. 

** Pussy Cat, Pussy Cat, where have you been ? " 
** I *ve been laid aside, neither felt, heard, nor seen." 
*♦ Pussy Cat, Pussy Cat, what did you there ? " 
** Dreamed I was larrupping bullies' backs, bare ! " 
** Pussy Cat, Pussy Cat, you 're needed sore. 
Brutos, wife-beaters, burglars, prevail more and more.'' 
** My nine-tails are ready — you wake up the Law I '' 
" Pussy Cat, Pussy Cat, tip me your paw 1 '* 



I 



Harcourtiana.— It is not enough to have great qualities. "We 
must induce others to recognise their existence. -^J7arcoKr< MS. 
The mental pleasures of the truly great are limited. They cannot 
'ways be thinking of themselves. — Harcouri MS. 



OLD PODLEE'S PEEDICnONS FOB 1894. 

/I «j7?/«<— Jupiter now enters the tropic of Cancer, and is in 
SOX tile aspect with Mars, the Sun forming the trine, which denotes 
that the Proprietor of a certain celebrated Pill will be in trouble or 
ill-heallh, and a distinguished Crossing-sweeper will succumb 
(imless he is very careful) to the relentless shafts of the King of 
Terrors. Old Podler dreads to hear also of increased mortality 
amongst shrimps and shellfish generally. Persons under five foot 
two, whose birthday falls on or about the 18th, are ad^^sed to 
beware of tinned lobster. An uneventful month otherwise, except 
that it is not at all unlikely that a Marine Monster, generally 
supposed to be extinct, will be observed, if not actually secured, on 
the Thames Embankment close to the Savoy Hotel, 

Harcourtiana.— It is a sign of extraordinary mentwhen^hoao 
who most envy its possession are accustomed to depredate its 
manifestation.— //arrowrf MS. 



I 
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OLD PODLER'S PREDICTIONS FOR 1894. 
Sej^tember. "Mars becomes stationary in Taurus, and the 
position of Saturn is, Old Podlee deeply regrets to say, very evil. 
It is more than probable that the month will witness a marked 
development of msanity and perhaps suicide amongst London 
sparrows, and Old Podleb fancies he sees something of a highly 
peculiar nature taking place in a locality which shall be nameless at 
present. He hopes his more advanced students will be able to read 
oetween the lines, and comprehend the true import and grave 
significance of this prediction, despite the halo of obscurity with 
which he has thought it best to shroud it from the uninitiated. 



OLD PODLER'S PREDICTIONS FOR 1894. 
October. — The conjunction of the planet Herschel with the Star 
South Scale, together with the sextilo aspect of Saturn with regard 
to Aries, denotes a stir in the Stock Exchange and a return of 
prosperity to the hot chestnut interest. King Death will be busy 
with hi^ scythe among the *bus horses, myriads of whom will 
perish miserably from pink-eye, and Capricornus, being in Leo, 
afiUcts the umbrella trade. 



Adapted Proverb for SnooxERS.— (Toa ** tailored'' bird.) — 
Once hit, why fly ? 




THB LITTLB BIFT WITHIN THB LUTB. (A T&AJET DE COMS-DY.) 

Newly-married Wire {on her honeymoon on the Italian Lakes). "What is it troubling tou, Darling ? A few minutes ago wi wers 

60 HAPPY, AND NOW IT BRRMS AS IF 80MB COLD SHADOW HAD 8PBT7NO UP BETWBBN US. SiLVIE WANTS 'J*0 KNOW ALL HER ErNFST's SECRETS 

— won't HE TELL HER ? " \But Emest dare not tell her, what he has just realised, that, dur ing the last interlude, an Oar has slipped atoay, the 
Eteamer is coming round the Point, and the table d^hote bell is ringiiig ! 



WEATHER WISDOM. 

Our weather cannot bo m bad 

Though ceaselessly wo slate and leather it. 

It makes us sod, it drives us mad, 

Yet wo 'somehow contrive to weather it I 



OLD PODLERS PREDICTIONS FOR 1894. 

November.^lt is not often that Old Podler has to own himself 
nonplussed ; but, upon his honour, he does not know quite what 
to say concerning this particular month. Were he to disclose all 
he perceives, he might terrify his readers, without accomplishing 
any tangible benefit, it not being in Old Podler's power to stay 
the dread decree of Destiny, or trip up the advancing Finger of 
Fate one jot or tittle I Still, really, what with Saturn entering 
Scorpio, and Mars becoming stationary in Aries and the luminaries 
in tnne, Old Podler cannot disguise his conviction that wo are 



going to have rather a time of it. Jupiter changes his sign, 
which denotes that there will be a devolution, on or about the 9th, 
of the most exalted dignitv in Ijondon's vast city. Old Podler 
sees processions, and much cheering, followed by explosions in 
various districts on the 5th, but he trusts it will turn out that 
the Anarchist has not had his cloven hoof in it, nor yet Fenians. 
It is by no means improbable that this month may witness 
atmospherical phenomena of a marked character, and all persons 
bom before 1803 should avoid late hours, heated ball-rooms, and 
Uve as much as possible on liquorice jujubes. 



Adapted Proverbs for Shooters.— (^//er Lunch.)— \ rolling 
keeper gathers no lost (birds). A cartridge in time saves kicking 
up a shine. 

Harcourtiana. — Pew people know how to bo 3*oung at sixty- 
six. — Harcouri MS. 
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OLD PODLER'S PREDICTIONS FOR 1894. 

Decemhjr. — Last month was bad enough, but this one— oh dear ! 
oh lor I Well, well, Old Podler may bo mistaken, though, on 
nisi prim grounds, nothing is more unlikelv. Still, we must not 
give way to premature panic, but hope bravely for the best as long 
as possible. And, in any case, Old Pooler must complete his 
astrological labours, having got so far. Saturn coming out of 
Cancer, and forming the trine aspect with Jupiter, affords the 
Shaftesbury Memorial Fountain a brief respite from trouble. The 
transit of Mars through Oemini afflicts tne ducks on the Round 
Pond, and Saturn's approach to Capricomus is most untoward for 
the Piccadilly goat, who should stay at home. Mars in the 5th 
troubles the baked-potato engines, one of which explodes in Regent 



Circus. The 13th is especially unfavourable for Pork-butchers, 
Parasites, and Photographers. Old Podler warns all aristocrats 
of his acquaintance residing in Eaton and Euston Squares that 
earthquakes may be expected to visit either or both localities about 
the 26th. A popular and much admired Actor in Romantic Comedy 
will lose all the hair off the top of his head, and the year will close 
amid general gloom. 

WEATHER WISDOM. 

We have no climate— only weather I Yes I 

That foreign critic hit the mark, I guess. 

Uut from experience — and I Ve had a lot I — 

I hate the British ** climate " — weather {whether) or not ! 




FAULTS OK BOTH BIDES. 

Littk Pipkins (very irate, having been bucked off at the Meet, to Friend wlw has numnted him), *'B-B-B-BrT HAKO IT ALL ! You NEVEa 

T-T-TOLI) ME HE WOULD BEGIN BuCKING LIKE THAT ! " 

Friend. "Bucking? Why, confound you ! you never told JUe you'd be such a Fool as to tpmble off if he did !" 



WEATHER WISDOM. 

OmiMES on a morning dreary, while / *m snoozing snug and 
cheery, 
Many a quidnunc quaint and curious is precociously astir ; 
WTiile /'m nodding, nicely napping, he* 8 assiduously tapping, 
Anxiously enfi:aged in tapping, rapping — the Barometer ! 
Oh ! that is the maddest matutinal habit, my good Sir, 
Tapping the Barometer ! 

Very likely *tis November, that or black and bleak December, 
When — as I can yet remember — morning tubs make men go 
**Br-r-r-r!" 
Last night he conceived, with sorrow, that it might be wet 
to-morrow, 
And he seeks surcease of sorrow— sorrow for the wild wind's whirr. 
That with swishing wet is laden, lonely, chilly, first astir. 
In that false Barometer ! 
Then with fingers cold, uncertain, he puts by the damask curtain. 

Silly, chilly, poor fantastic slave of terrors ! While I purr 
Cosily upon the pillow, he of tennis or the willow 
Worrying, poor foolish fellow ! asks if weather signs concur 
With his wishes. He's a goose who from his chamber snug 
will stdr. Tapping the Barometer I 



OLD PODLER'S ADIEU. 

Old Podler^s mystic and thankless labours are now at an 
end. It is not probable in the nature of things, this being the 
ninety-seventh consecutive occasion on which he has come forward 
to interpret the voice of Fate, that he will be spared to do so for 
many moi-e anniversaries. Still, he trusts for a continuance of past 
favoui*s, and that his fn'ends and pupils will rally round him as on 
previous occasions, and that the satisfaction he has ^ven by the 
accuracy (on the whole) with which he has foretold innumerable 
Calamities in the Past may continue to reward the efforts which it 

is his constant endeavour to make to deserve such which 

Old Podler must really ask to be excused completing the above 
sentence, owing to his style having got somewhat influenced by 
habitual intercourse and communication with the Planets, and on 
that account not invariably seeing as far through a sentence as 
what he does into Futurity, and So he bids all his patrons a hearty 
farewell till next year, when, as usual, he will once more tri- 
umphantly point to the literal fulfilment of all his predictions. 

(Signed) NOSTRADAMTTS PODLER. 

The Observatory, Black Lion Lane, Lambeth. Third bell from thetop, 

\* Characters discerned at any distance. Horoscopes while 
you wait. Ask for Podler's Penny Packet of Predictions. 
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STARCH AND 



STEEL.— A New "Ballad 

{Not at all by Rudyard Kipling.) 



of East and West. 



Ohy East is East, and West is West, as KlFUNG truly swears^ 

And ^^ Infidel dogs^^ have a taste in togs that your Afghan hardly 

shares ; 
And steel is steel, and starch is starch; and a starchy style looks 

silly ; 
Yet a Masher '« a man in Afghanistan as he is in Piccadilly, 

Rhu-Bub is out with his pal Baab-Lam, the banes of the Border- 



And they have spotted the Masherman who is Peshawar's piide. 

A Johnny he of true Bur- 
lington breed, and the 
^ooA old Gaiety stock, 

With knickers neat, and 
grey-gaiter'd feet, and 
a puggree'd billy- 
cock. 



iMi-:a^_-_ 




1. "Here is an accursed Feringheer* 




** I think that 's rather gapped it, old 
Chappie!" 



Then up and spake Rhtj- 

BuB THE Red: **0 

Baar-Lam Black, I see 
A stiff-starched guy, with 

a collar high, an ac- 
cursed Feringhee ! " 
Then up and spake Baar- 
Lam THE Black : " O 

Rhu-Bub called the 

Red, 
Let us sharpen our steels 

to a razor-edge ; we '11 

have his berlooming 

head! 
The Feringhee fool is too 

cuFsM cool, with his 

* gingham/ glass, and 

guide; 
And he putteth on too 

much of what the KafBr 

dogs call * side.' 
I loathe the pig, from his 

*s]9atted shanks, 

wmch be shrunken 

shapeless things, 
To the corn-cob pipe 

whence he blows his cloud in a series of puzzle- 
rings ! " 
So the Black he set his turban tight, and the Red 

whipped out his steel. 
While the Masherman strolled on, as cool as the 

shadow at his heel ; 
And the Red and the Black his tread did track like 

jackals swift and sly. 
Till Rhu-Bub the Red he pounced, and said, ** Now, 

Kaffir, you must die 1 1 1 " 
The Masherman he has turned him round, with a 

cool, brief British bow. 
And clear as a bell responded, ** Well — old chappies— 

what 's the row ? '* 
Then he was aware of a fiendish glare in the eyes of 

Black and Red, 
And he knelt him down on the sand-flats brown, 

smoked on, and nothing said. 
Rhu-Bub the Red he felt the edge of his broad and glittering blade, 
And he measured the Ma«herman's comely neck, in six inches of 

collar arrayed. 
That snowy cylinder, God wot, was tall and stiffly starched 
As that of the best-groomed Masherman who hath ever proudly 

marched 

In the Burlington Brigade. Right well the local laundrymaid 
Who had scrubbed, clear-starched, and ironed the same, knew her 

ingenious trade ! 
Red Rhu-Bub raised his broad keen blade, and strongly, swiftly 

smote 
That coolly puffing Masherman midway his long fair throat ; 
That mild and unmoved Masherman he abode the swashing stroke. 
And from his placid lips forth puffed three regular **rmgs" of 

smoke; 



And where starched linen met sharpened steel, behold Red 

Rhu-Bub's blade 
A rugged, jagged, six-inch gap in its razor-edge displayed, — 
As when some hungry urchin bites at a hunk of bread-and- 
butter! 

Red Rhu-Bub glared. Black Baar-Lam stared ; no word might 

either utter. 
But up and spake that Masherman, still puffing regular rings, 
*' I— rather think— that *s gapped it— eh, old chappie ? " 

Like two things 

Fate- stricken, those two 
swart Afghans flopped 
face - forward on the 
sands, 

And buried foreheads 
worshipful in reveren- 
tial hands. 

What time the unscathed 
Masherman, whose 
stride no wonder broke. 

Marched onward, musing 
as he puffed forth per- 
fect rings of smoke : 

** Guillotined — and still 
going strong ! That 
floors the nigs, no 
doubt ! 

Our civilisation then is not 
so uttawly played out ! 

Bai Jove ! but that was a 
rippin' sword ! Those 
Johnnies thought, you 
bet. 

That razor-edge would 
hurt my neck; now I 
guess 'twill want a whet. 

Starch is the modem 
Chappie'smail, you may 
lay your bottom dollar ! 

I 'm aw'fly glad the laun- 
dress put such a lot in 
my new collar ! 




2. " Kaffir, you must die 



4. '' I 'm awfully glad my Laundress put 
plenty starch in this Collar ! *' 



It tock the starch clean out of them .'—Say, that is 

a rippin* * wheeze * ! 
Well, serve 'em right I They 've made me spoil my 

knickers at the Imees ! " 

Bhu-Bub and Baar-Lam raised a shrine in Candahar, 

whereon 
They placed a private Idol, called ** The Invulnerable 

One,'' 
Four-arm'd, cross-legged, with a pale profile in the 

Oriental style, 
Which reproduced most skilfully the Masherman's 

placid smile. 
With Burlington accessories, book, gingham, pipe, 

and glass, 
5. And they erected a shrine Whereto they make a special point of bowing whene'er 
to the " Invulnerable One.'* they pass ! 

Ohy East is East, and West is West; maiVs mail, and starch is 

starch, 
And the modem Masher* s linen is as hard as the Marble Arch. 
And when Gaiety ** Cuff-shooter '* against Afghan thief *s arrayed. 
You, may bet your bottom dollar upon Burlington Arcad-e. 




HAEOOUETIANA. 

** Mt dear Chambeblain," I once said to an old friend, *' the 
greatest ambition adroitly conceals itself when it finds that what it 
aspires after is unattainable." It was to another friend I remarked : 
*' We had better affect to appear to be what we are not than present 
ourselves as we are.'] I cannot say that in either case the ooserva- 
tion was enthusisastically received. — Extract from Harcourt MS^ 

To err is human, to forgive feminine. — The Harcourt MS, 
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MUSICAL COMPETITION. 

•* A Lock op toitk Hair, Maestro ! " 
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